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PREFACE. 


Il  JCH  as  the  En^sh  U  in  every  oth^  branch 
I  oflitarature,  it  is  peculiarly  defident  in  proee 
f  rmnances  of  chivaliy,  a  spades  of  composi- 
Uon  in  which  the  Portuguese  and  the  French 
I  have  excelled  all  other  nations.  The  cause 
j  of  this  defidency  may  perhaps  be  found  in 
j'  our  history.  At  a  time  when  the  feelings' 
and  fashion  of  the  age  tended  to  produce 
and  encourage  such  works,  and  when  the  maater-jneces  in  tliis 
kind  were  composed,  our  language  had  not  found  its  way  among 
the  higher  classes,  and  our  prose-style  in  consequence  was  wholly 
unformed.  We  had  metrical  romances  m  abundance,  because  these 
were  in  (he  proper  sense  of  the  word  popular ;  they  were  dengned 
tor  redtal,  and  all  who  had  ears  to  hear  were  fit  audience.  But 
for  long  compodtions  in  prose  readers  were  required,  and  in  those 
ages  reading  was  a  rare  accomplishment  even  in  the  highest  ranks : 
this  is  one  reason,  among  others,  why  poetry  has  in  all  countries 
preceded  prose;  and  in  this  country  French  was  at  that  time  the 
language  <£  those  for  whom  books  were  written.  Just  as  the  English 
tongue  acquired  a  dedded  prevalence,  and  had  been  stampt  (or  im- 
DKnlali^  by  Chaucer,  the  dvil  wars  b^an,  and  the  men,  without 
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whose  patronage  literature  could  make  no  progress,  woe  engaged  in 
a  fierce  struggle,  not  merely  for  power,  but  for  life.  When  the  long 
contest  between  the  houses  of  York  and  Lancaster  was  terminated, 
and  the  government  assumed  a  settled  form  under  the  Tudors,  the 
glory  of  chivalry  was  on  the  wane.  The  character  of  war  had  been 
changed  by  the  gen^*al  use  of  gunpowder;  this  produced,  though 
somewhat  more  slowly,  a  change  in  its  costume ;  and  the  intellectual 
activity  of  the  age  was  at  the  same  time  excited  and  almost  engrossed 
by  the  momentous  struggle  f<Nr  re%ieti8  liberty. 

II.  For  the  same  reasons  that  during  the  golden  age  of  chivalry 
no  or^ttal  compositionB  of  this  description  were  produced  among  us^ 
no  translations  were  made  from  the  numerous  works  which  had  ap* 
peared  in  French.  To  tins  circumstance  the  M orte  Arthur  is  owing : 
it  is  a  cam(nlation  from  some  c^  the  most  esteemed  romances  of  the 
Round  Table.  Had  tiie  volumes  from  which  it  is  compiled  existed  in 
Englisfa,  Sir  Thomas  Malory  would  not  have  thought  of  extracting 
parts  from  them,  and  blending  them  into  one  work.  This  was  done 
at  the  best  possible  time:  a  generation  earlier,  the  language  would 
have  retained  loo  much  of  its  Teutonic  form ;  a  generation  later,  and 
the  task  of  translation  would  have  devolved  into  the  hands  of  men 
who  performed  it  as  a  trade,  and  equally  debased  the  work  which 
they  interpreted,  and  the  lAiguage  in  which  they  wrote. 

III.  Much  has  been  written  concerning  the  origin  of  Romance, 
as  if  one  nation  must  necessarily  have  borrowed  its  fictions  from 
another.  But,  in  reality,  mythological  and  romantic  tales  are  current 
among  all  savages  of  whom  we  have  any  fiill  account :  for  man  has 
his  intellectual  as  well  as  his  bodily  iq[^tites,  and  these  things  are 
the  food  of  his  imapnation  and  his  faith.  They  are  found  wherever 
there  is  language  and  discourse  of  reason,  in  other  words,  wherever 
there  is  man.     And  in  similar  stages  of  civilization,  or  states  of 
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aodety,  the  fictions  of  diffisrent  people  will  beat  a  oorrespondiiig 
tesemblance,  notwithstanding  the  difference  of  time  and  scene.  Thus 
the  adventures  of  Jason  and  of  Theseus  differ  more  from  the  stories 
of  Knight  Errantry  in  the  infericnr  tone  of  ibear  morals,  than  in  the 
diatacter  of  the  incidents  themselves ;  the  labours  of  Hercules  are  for 
the  most  part  such  as  might  have  been  achieved  by  oae  of  the  Twelve 
Peers,  or  of  the  Round  Table ;  some  of  the  Arabian  Tales  bear  the 
stroi^est  features  of  chivalrous  romance ;  Rust&n  might  break  a  spear 
with  Esplandian;  and  the  tale  which  Herodotus  relates  of  the  King 
of  Egypfs  treasury  and  the  thieves,  might  have  been  found  in  the 
Thousand  and  One  Nights,  or  in  the  Decameron. 

There  are  indeed  particular  resemblances  which  must  undeniably 
be  rrferred  to  a  common  origin.  Such,  for  instance,  is  the  main  in- 
cident in  the  story  of  the  Stealing  of  the  Veils,  which  the  German 
Musseus  has  given  us  as  a  popular  tale  in  his  own  country,  which 
appears  in  Mr.  Scott^s  Supplement  to  the  Arabian  Nights^  Entertain- 
ments, and  which  Ali  Bey,  the  Spaniard^  found  as  a  believed  super- 
stition at  Fez.  Such  in  the  Welsh  Hanes  Talieflon  is  the  pursuit  of 
Gwi(Mi  the  Little  by  Ceridwen,  which  is  so  like  an  incident  in  the 
Arabian  story  of  the  second  Calender,  that  either  the  one  must  have 
been  dmved  from  the  other,  or  both  (as  is  most  probable)  from  some 
unknown  source.  Such,  too,  is  the  tale  of  a  descent  into  the  sea  in 
a  house  of  glass,  which  is  found  in  Eastern,  in  Spanish,  in  Teutonic, 
and  in  Cymric  romance.  Many  other  such  resemblances  might  be 
traced^  especially  in  ccnnic  stories,  and  even  in  popular  jests,  which 
found  their  way  from  ooe  part  of  the  world  to  another  when  there 
was  no  intercourse  either  of  war  or  traffic  between  the  east  and  west 
In  what  manner  then  may  this  intdlectual  intercourse  be  explained  ? 
Most  probably  by  the  dispersion  of  the  Jews.  When  there  were  no 
other  travellers,  the  Jews  found  no  difficulty  in  travelling  every 
where,  because  they  had  countrymen  established  in  every  part  of  the 
civilised  or  semi-barbarous  world.    When  the  Eur(q)ean  sovereigns 
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first  becttne  deoious  of  opening  a  trade  with  India,  it  was  found  that 
their  Jewish  sulgects  knew  die  way.  The  science  of  medicine  was 
in  their  hands;  they  brought  spices  and  drugs  from  the  east;  and 
perhaps  the  physidan  as  well  as  the  barber,  who  was  then  an  inferior 
member  of  the-  same  profession,  found  it  desirable  to  add  the  art  of 
story-telling  to  his  other  accomplishments. 

IV.  The  favourite  subjects  of  Grecian  fiction  were  the  Argo- 
nautic  Expedition,  the  War  of  Thebes,  and  the  War  of  Troy.  There 
was  some  historical  foundation  for  each  of  these  stories,  and  upon  this 
foundation  a  great  superstructure  of  fable  was  erected.  These  topics 
satisfied  the  Greeks  and  Romans,  so  that  their  epic  and  dramatic 
writers  contented  themselves  with  drawing  from  these  approved 
sources.  Although  we  are  now  weary  of  such  mythological  subjects,  - 
still  it  must  be  acknowledged  that  there  are  some  not  inconfflderable 
advantages  in  taking  up  a  popular  fable,  according  to  the  advice  of  ' 
Horace,  and  the  practice  of  so  many  ages.  It  is  especially  perceived 
in  dramatic  oompoation :  all  difficulty  of  opening  the  subject,  and 
ushering  the  different  personages  of  the  piece  to  notice,  or,  as  Mr. 
Bayes  has  it,  of  insinuaiing  the  plot,  is  obviated :  the  audience  comie 
to  the  representation  possessed  of  that  previous  knowledge  which 
enables  them  to  take  a  lively  interest  from  the  first  scene,  and  perhaps 
to  derive  greater  pleasure  from  watching  the  developement  of  a  well- 
known  story,  and  observing  the  skill  with  which  new  situations  have 
been  invented,  new  thoughts  produced,  and  new  feelings  called  forth, 
than  from  a  play  of  whose  constituent  parts  they  should  be  wholly 
ignorant:  in  this  case  some  time  elapses  before  they  understand  it 
sufficiently  to  be  interested  at  all,  and  then  the  interest  of  curiosity 
becomes  the  predominant  feeling,  which  it  ought  not  to  be.  For  this 
reason,  rather  than  for  any  lack  of  invention,  poets  kept  to  the  beaten 
track  as  long  as  dassical  literature  existed.  And  here  one  of  those 
resemblances  is  to  be  observed,  which  similar  causes  have  produced 
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in  different  ages,  and  among  different  peo[de.  What  the  Theban* 
and  the  Trojan  wars  were  to  the  ancient  wiitens  the  histories  c^ 
Charlemagne  and  Arthur  were  to  the  poets  and  romancers  of  the 
nuddle  ages. 

V.  A  gratuitous  assertion  has  been  hazarded  by  M.  de  Caylus, 
thut  the  fables  of  the  Round  Table  were  invented  by  a  jealous  spirit 
of  national  rivalry,  in  imitation  of  those  of  Charlemagne.  ^^  Th^ 
English,"  says  he,  ^^  would  not  yield  to  us  in  heroical  fictions :  they 
opposed  one  of  their  heroes  to  ours,  and  a  British  to  a  French  chi- 
valry. Things  went  even  farther  than  this.  The  French  pretended 
to  derive  their  origin  from  Francus  and  from  Hector :  the  English 
chose  to  be  descended  from  Brutus,  son  of  Ascanius,  (of  Silvius  he 
should  have  said),  and  grandson  .of  Mneas.  The  pretended  history 
of  Jeffery  of  Monmouth  established  this  filiation.  Thus  with  regard 
to  antiqui^  things  became  equal  between  us ;  and  the  choice  which 
tliey  made  of  Arthur  for  their  hero  in  the  middle  ages,  gave  them 
the  advantage  over  us  of  about  two  centuries  in  priority,  so  that  the 
reign  of  Charlemagne  became  but  a  copy  of  his.  Yet  as  the  fabulous 
history  of  Charlemagne  is  the  eldest,  the  imitation  in  the  others  is  ill 
disguised.  Arthiur  and  Charlemagne  have  each  a  nephew  of  great 
prowess,  whom  they  love  above  all  other  men ;  Roland  and  Gawain 
play  the  same  part  No  person  is  ignorant  of  the  numerous  wars 
which  Charlemagne  had  to  support ;  Arthur,  being  as  great  a  war- 
rior,  was  engaged  in  twelve.  Both  fought  with  the  Pagans;  both 
fought  with  the  Saxons ;  both  made  a  great  many  journeys ;  each 
was  equally  generous  in  distributing  his  spoils  among  his  chiefs. 
Charlemagne  was  sober,  his  table  was  frugal :  he  only  admitted  his 
friends  and  the  chief  persons  of  his  kingdom  to  it  on  solemn  festivals. 
Arthur  observed  exactly  the  same  conduct  The  twelve  peers  of  the 
one  correspond  to  the  twelve  knights  of  the  other^s  Round  Table. 
Thus  then  it  is  highly  probable  that  the  whole  history  of  Arthur  has 
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been  ibrmed  upon  that  of  Charlemagne,  and  that  the  ragn  of  this 
latter  prince  has  been  the  source  of  all  the  romantic  ideas  which  were 
so  prolific  in  the  succeeding  ages.^ 

This  is  written  neither  with  accuracy,  nor  with  judgement  The 
resemblances  which  are  indicated  are  like  those  between  Monmouth 
and  Macedon ;  Charlemagne  was  a  king,  and  so  was  Arthur,  and  they 
each  had  a  nephew,  but  wherein  the  resemblance  lies  in  the  two  kings, 
except  in  their  sovereignty,  or  between  Gawain  and  Roland,  except 
in  their  relationship  to  the  respectiye  monarchs,  it  requires  the  aid  of 
an  hjrpothe^s  to  discover.  In  reality,  there  existed  no  such  rivalry, 
as  the  hypothesis  premises,  between  the  two  nations  at  that  time ; 
that  rivalry  had  not  yet  b^un,  nor  does  national  rivalry  display  itself 
in  such  things.  It  can  scarcely  be  necessary  to  observe,  that  this  is 
no  question  of  national  literature.  The  books  of  the  Round  Table, 
whether  written  by  Normans,  Bretons,  or  natives  of  any  otlier  pro* 
vince,  belong  equally  to  France;  they  are  the  pride  of  French 
litanature ;  nor  have  we  any  thing  which  can  be  placed  in  competition 
with  them. 

VI.  M.  Ginguen^  assigns  to  the  Romances  of  the  Paladines  a 
great  superiority  over  those  of  the  Round  Table.  '<  It  cannot  be 
denied,^  he  says,  '<  that  the  Twelve  Peers  of  Charlemagne,  armed  to 
deliver  France  and  Eiurope  from  the  tyranny  of  the  SaraooAS,  are 
more  interesting  than  the  Knights  of  Arthur  seeking  the  St  Greall^ 
encountering,  in  obtaining  it,  the  most  perilous  adventures,  and 
finishing  by  turning  monks  or  hermits.  It  is  true,  that  if  the  labours 
of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table  and  those  of  the  Twelve  Peers 
have  little  similarity  in  their  object,  the  knights  of  the  two  orders 
resemble  each  other  greatly  in  their  valour,  their  gallantry,  and  their 
exploits ;  and  that  the  first  authors  of  these  romances  have  almost 
equally  introduced  the  wonders  of  fairy  machinery,  and  the  interest 
of  love-episodes.    But  the  fable  of  Charlemagne  must  have  attracted 
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the  imaginatioii  of  the  Italians  much  more  powerfully  than  that  of 
'  Arthur,  since,  knowing  them  both  in  old  translations,  they  employed 
themselves  upon  Charlemagne  and  Roland,  long  before  they  took  up 
Lancelot,  Gyron  the  Courteous,  and  some  other  heroes  of  the  Bound 
Table.  Roland,  and  the  other  Paladines,  became  national,  or  at  least 
popular,  in  Italy  as  much  as  they  were  in  France  itself;  and  when 
at  last  he  was  celebrated  by  the  great  Ariosto,-— when  the  Homer  of 
Fenura  had  united  to  all  the  charms  of  romantic  fiction  the  nobleness 
and  the  splendour  of  the  epic  trumpet,  the  name  of  Roland  had 
nothing  th^i  for  which  to  envy  that  of  Achilles.^^ 

Undoubtedly  it  is  true  that  no  poem  of  any  lasting  popularity 
has  been  produced  upon  a  Round  Table  story ;  and  that  in  its  kind 
the  Orlando  Furioso  will  hardly  be  equalled,  and  cannot  be  surpassed. 
But  the  cause  why  Charlemagne  and  his  Peerage  should  be  more 
popular  in  the  south  of  Europe  than  King  Arthur  is  obvious :  it  is 
owing  to  the  historical  and  local  celebrity  of  the  founder  of  the 
Western  Empire ;  to  the  notoriety  of  his  existence,  and  the  import- 
ance of  his  reign, — not  to  any  greater  diarm  in  the  ficticms  which  were 
engrafted  upon  it 

VII.  ^^  As  to  Arthur,^  says  Milton,  ^'  more  raiowned  in  songs 
and  romances  than  in  true  stories,  who  he  was,  and  whether  ever  any 
such  reigned  in  Britain,  hath  been  doubted  heretofore,  and  may  again 
with  good  reason.  No  less  is  in  doubt  who  was  his  father,— and  as 
we  doubted  of  his  parentage,  so  may  we  also  of  his  puissance.  Con* 
odering  all  things,^  he  adds,  ^'  there  will  remain  ndther  place  nor 
drcumstance  in  story  which  may  administer  any  likelihood  of  those 
great  acts  that  are  ascribed  him.^— His  own  countrymen  go  farther 
in  their  sceptidsm.  Mr.  Owen  says,  there  ou^t  not  to  be  any  doubt 
that  there  was  a  prince  of  this  name,  for  he  is  menticmed  by  Llywarc, 
•  Merddin,  and  Taliesin,  who  were  his  contemporaries,  and  he  is  le* 
corded  in  the  Triads :    but  the  Arthur  of  romance,  according  to 
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him,  is  a  inythcJogical  person.  ^^  Arthur,^  he  says,  **  is  the  Great 
Bear,  as  the  epithet  literally  implies :  (it  is  odd  that  he  did  not  think 
of  Arctos  and  Arctutiis  to  strengthen  his  hypothesis) :  and  perhaps 
this  constellation,  being  so  near  the  pole,  and  visibly  describing  a 
circle  in  a  small  space,  is  the  ori^n  of  the  famous  Round  Table. 
Telyn  Arthur,  or  the  Harp  of  Arthur,  is  als6  the  British  appellation 
for  the  beautiful  constellation  Lyra.  Uthyr  Bendragon,  or  Wonder 
the  Supreme  Leader^  and  Eigyr,  or  Generating  Power,  were  the 
parents  of  the  my tholo^cal,  not  the  real  Arthur,  who  was  the  son  of 
Meirig  ab  Tewdrig.  In  some  of  the  Welsh  stories  concerning  him 
we  recognize  adventures  which  must  have  had  a  common  ori^n  with 
those  of  Hercules,  and  with  the  Argonautic  voyage.  It  may  not  be 
amiss,^  he  adds,  ^'  to  glance  into  the  gloomy  region  where  the  Arthur 
of  mythology  is  concealed,  so  as  to  catch  in  his  features  an  identity 
with  some  celebrated  name  recorded  in  the  history  of  the  primitive 
world.  In  so  dcnng,  are  we  mistaken  or  not,  in  reoognLnng  him  as 
Nimrod,  the  mighty  hunter  before  the  Lord,  the  presumptuous  Belus  ? 
We  can  aee  but  indistinctly  here,  and  therefore  may  have  erred :  may 
others  prove  niurC;  fortunate.^ 

Mr.  Davies,  who  is  certiunly  far  the  most  able  writer  that  has 
yet  attempted  to  explore  the  dark  region  of  Welsh  antiquity,  concurs 
in  all  this,  except  in  identifying  Arthur  with  Nimrod.  He  will  have 
him  ^'  only  another  representation  of  the  polyonymous  patriarch— the 
d^ed  Noah ;""  and  the  monuments  which  bear  his  name  in  so  many 
pafts  of  the  island,  he  supposes  to  be  remnants  of  Arkite  worship. 
Mr.  Davies  is  often  elaborately  fandful  in  his  explanations,  and  sees 
every  thing  through  the  haze  of  theory ;  but  his  volumes  contain  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  research,  his  views  are  clear  and  consistent,  and 
his  inferences  are  frequentiy  acute,  and  sometimes  convincing.  He 
has  proved  satisfactorily  that  the  Welsh  bards  adhered  to  the  Druidi- 
cal  superstition  long  after  the  establishment  of  Christianity ;  and  he 
has  adduced  strong  grounds,  at  least,  for  supposing  that  the  Arthur 
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of  history  was  initiated  in  the  same  faith.  But  with  regard  to  any 
mytholo^cal  personage  from  whom  the  real  Arthur  derived  his  name, 
and  the  romantic  one  many  of  his  adventores,  farther  evidence  must 
be  required.  Whether  the  Mabino^on  will  supply  it  I  am  very 
doubtful.  The  specimens  which  I  have  seen  lead  me  to  no  such 
conclusion;  they  are,  however,  exceedingly  curious,  nor  is  there  a 
greater  desideratum  in  British  Uterature  than  on  edition  of  these  tales, 
with  a  literal  version,  and  such  comments  as  Mr.  Davies,  of  all  men, 
is  best  qualified  to  give.  Certain  it  is  that  many  of  the  Bound  Table 
fictions  originated  in  Wales,  or  in  BreCagne,  and  probably  might  still 
be  traced  there. 

YIII.  All  which  can  be  gleaned  from  Wdsh  authorities,  re- 
specting the  real  acticms  of  Arthur,  may  be  found  in  Mr.  Turner's 
elaborate  and  most  valuable  history  of  the  Ai^Ia&K<xis :  it  is  suffi- 
cient to  prove  that  he  made  a  brave  stand  against  ^e  Saxons,  though 
9ot  always  a  successful  one,  and  that  he  was  sometimes  engaged  in 
destructive  wars  with  the  petty  princes  of  his  own  country.  To  trace 
the  fictions  to  which  he  has  given  biith,  would  be  a  work  of  ex- 
traordinary labour  and  difficulty, — greater,  periiaps,  than  any  in- 
dividual could  accomplish.  Many  of  the  oldest  works  have  never 
been  published,  and  some,  p^jiaps,  are  no  longer  in  existence.  The 
printed  romances  are  of  extreme  rarity,  and  thenr  bulk  is  such  that 
they  cannot  be  perused  without  a  serious  expenoe  of  time,  more  than 
eommensurate  with  the  importance  of  the  object  Such,  however,  as 
I  have  been  able  to  obtain,  I  have  gohe*through,  and  among  them 
are  the  most  important  of  those  firom  which  the  Morte  Arthur  has 
been  oompled. 

IX.  Merlin  is  the  first  of  these  in  order.  I  am  indebtMl  lb 
Mr.  Lung  for  the  use  of  a  oopy  in  his  rich  collection,  in  two  vdlumei, 
ibolseap  quarto,  with  a  third,  containing  the  Profhedes. 
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Semuyi  le  premier  volume  de  Merlin.  Qui  est  le  premier  litre 
de  la  Table  ronde.  Avec  plusieurs  choses  moult  recreative.  Nou- 
vellement  imprime  a  Paris  en  la  gratU  Rue  sainct  Jacques  a  Lenseigne 
de  la  Roze  blanche  Couronnee. 

This  romance  begins  with  a  bold  fiction  bordering  upon  impiety, 
though  assuredly  it  was  not  invented  with  any  irreligious  intention. 
The  author  pretends  that  the  Devils  held  a  council  in  consequence  of 
the  diDiinution  which  their  power  on  earth  had  sustuned  since  the 
Incarnation :  the  result  of  their  deliberations  was,  a  resolution  that 
the  best  way  to  oppose  the  power  of  Grod  in  the  world,  would  be  to 
produce  an  incarnation  of  the  Devil.  A  fiend  accordingly  volunteered 
for  this  service ;  but  by  a  strange  mistake,  for  one  of  his  subtiety,  he 
chose  a  religious  damsel  for  the  subject  of  the  experiment ;  and  she, 
by  her  prayers  and  penitence,  sanctified  the  child,  of  which  she  had 
innooendy  and  unwittingly  conceived.  As  soon  as  young  Merlin  had 
saved  his  mother  from  the  punishment  to  which  she  was  condemned, 
he  desired  her  confessor,  the  holy  man  Blaise,  to  write  down  his 
history,  and  whatever  else  he  should  tell  him ;  upon  which  Blaise 
adjured  him  in  the  most  solemn  manner  not  to  deceive  him,  or  make 
him  do  any  thing  but  what  would  please  Grod.  Merlin  satisfies  him 
upon  this  score,  and  tells  him  that  all  people  will  gladly  hear  his  book, 
but  that  it  will  not  be  of  authority,  inasmuch  as  he  is  not  one  of  the 
Aposties.  Blaise  is  thus  made  Historiographer  to  the  great  Prophet 
and  Enchanter,  who  with  becoming  regard  to  the  information  of 
posterity,  supplies  him  from  time  to  time  with  the  most  unquestionable 
materials.  As  soon  as  any  thing  remarkable  has  happened,  away 
posts  Merlin  to  Northumberland,  and  ccxnmunicates  it  to  his  veracious 
chronicler. 

The  style  of  fiction  with  which  this  romance  begins  might  induce 
an  expectation  of  something  better  than  what  follows ;  but,  in  reality, 
it  b  one  of  the  pooi:^  books  of  the  Round  Table.  There  is  the  his- 
tory of  Arthur's  birth,  and  the  wars  of  his  father  Uther.    Uther  and 


Pendragoa  are  made  two  persons  in  this  book,  brothers ;'  and  Pen* 
dragon  is  slain  in  a  battle  upon  Salisbury  plain,  where  the  river 
Thames  flows  by  the  city  of  Salisbury.  This  battle  was  fought 
against  the  Saxons,  who  were  Saracens,  and  made  strong  war  in  those 
days  upon  Britain,  under  th^  Kings  Hardagabran,  Pignorez,  Mag- 
loras,  and  Gaudoufles:  the  daughter  of  the  Saxon  Hangius  had 
converted  Vertigiers  to  the  Law  Maham^  and  was  the  first  person  who 
called  the  people  gar  fans.  After  the  death  of  Uther,  the  kings  who 
had  done  homage  to  him  refuse  to  acknowledge  Arthur,  notwithstand- 
ing a  miracle  has  designated  him  to  be  their  lawful  sovereign.  This 
occasions  a  series  of*  tiresome  wars,  till  the  Saxons  return  and  give 
these  princes  sufSdent  business  at  home.  Merlin  then  sends  for 
King  Ban  of  Benoic,  and  King  Boors  of  Gennes,  to  go  with  Arthur, 
and  assist  King  Leodagan  against  the  Irish  King  Ryon,  famous  for 
his  mantle  made  of  kings^  beards.  While  he  is  busy  in  successfully 
terminating  this  war,  the  Saxons  lay  his  own  kingdom  waste ;  but  it 
is  defended  by  some  half-score  of  his  nephews,  with  Gawtun  at  their 
head,  who  have  luckily  all  left  home  with  one  accord  for  the  sake  of 
receiving  knighthood  from  their  uncle^g  hands.  Meantime  King 
Claudas,  the  old  enemy  of  King  Ban  and  his  brother  Boots,  had 
applied  for  aid  to  Julius  Caesar,  Emperor  of  Rome.  Mais  ce  nestoit 
pas  ce  Jvdius  Casar  que  le  chevalier  Mars  occist  en  son  paviilion  au 
Toyaume  de  Perse,  mais  fut  celuy  que  messire  Gauvain  occist  en  la 
battaille  dessoubz  Langres  pour  ce  que  celuy  Julius  avoit  deffie  le 
roy  Artus.  The  one  Julius  Csesar  has  evidently  been  mistaken  for 
Julian ;  as  for  the  other,  it  may  well  be  supposed  that  the  aid  of 
Arthur  and  all  his  chivalry  was  required  against  so  formidable  a 
personage. 

Le  second  volume  de  Merlin. 

On  les  vent  a  Regnes  chiez  Jehan  Mace,  a  Caen  ckiez  Michel 
Angier,  a  Rouen  chiez  Richard  Mace  aux  cinq  chapeletz  pres  la 
grant  eglise.    This  Richard  Mace  was  the  printer. 

Here  we  have  the  war  a^iinst  Claudas  and  the  Emperor  of 
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Boiiie,  in  behalf  of  Kiiig  Ban  and  d^  Boors;  the  marriage  of 
Arthur  with  Sng  Leodagaa^s  le^timate  daughter  Guenever;  the 
reconciliation  between  Arthur  and  his  brother-in-law  King  Lott; 
the  destruction  of  the  Saxcxis;  another  war  against  that,  cruel  shaver 
King  Byon  of  Ireland^  who  ia  now  slain  by  Arthur;  the  defeat  of 
the  Boroans,  with  the  death  of  their  Emperor  Julius  Caesar ;  and, 
finidly,  Merlin's  disqipeamnoe,  being  the  &tal  termination  of  his 
amoinrs  with  the  nymph  Vivian.  The  first  books  of  the  Morte 
Arthur  draw  largely,  from  this  romance,  which  has  evidently  been 
derived  from  the  same  original  as  the  metrical  romance  analysed 
by  Mr.  Ellis. 

X.  Am  the  Prc^fJiedes  of  Merlin  are  usually  sought  for  to  ac- 
company the  Bomanoe,  it  may  be  proper  to  notice  them  here.  The 
title  and  colophon  are  as  follow : 

Les  Propkeciu  de  Merlin,  On  les  vent  a  Regrtes  chiez  JAan 
Mace,  a  Caen  chiez  Michel  Angier,  a  Rouen  chiez  Richard  Mace^ 
ntur  cinq  chapeletz  pres  la  grant  egUse. 

Cy  finent  les  propheties  de.  Merlin,  nouvellement  imprimies  a 
Rouen,  pour  Jehan  Mace,  demourant  a  Regnes  pres  Sainct  Sauveur 
a  hftnage  Sainct  Jehan  leoangeliste.  Et  pour  Michel  Angier  demoU" 
rant  a  Caen  pres  le  pant  Sainct  Pierre,  et  pour  Richard  Mace 
demourani  a  Rouen  jouxte  le  portail  aux  libraires  a  lenseigne  dee 
cinq  chapeletz. 

This  book  is  pjat  together  in  extraordinary  confusion.  It  seems 
almost  as  if  the  chapters  had  been  written  separately,  and  printed 
according  to  the  accidental  arrangement  in  which  they  were  found. 
There  is  not  the  slightest  resemblance  to  the  predictions  recorded  by 
Jeflfery  of  Monmouth,— the  present  strange  compilation  is  much  more 
amunng,  and  much  more  curious.  Merlin,  like  Frey  Luys  d'Escobar, 
answers  all  questions  respecting  this  world  and  the  next ;  points  of 
natural  history  as  well  as  of  theology  and  proj^ecy  are  introduced ; 
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and  oocaaonal  fragfiients  of  romaiioe,  induding  a  considerable  part  of 
Merlin^s  own  history,  by  no  means  according  with  the  account  given 
by  the  holy  Blaise  his  chronicler,  make  up  the  odd  medley.  In  one 
place  it  is  said,  celuy  compte  est  translate  de  Latin  en  Franfois;-^^ 
another,  ie  compte  dit  et  $i  le  grant  livre  le  tesmoigne;  and  thesie 
expressions  seem  not  to  be  a  mere  form  of  ficticm,  but  real  references 
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to  an  earlier  work.  It  has  evidently  been  written  at  very  di£Perent 
times,  and,  of  course,  with  very  different  purposes  in  the  persons  who 
availed  themselves  of  Merlin^s  name  to  give  their  own  opinions  cur- 
rency, or  answer  their  own  ends,— a  fraud  which  was  frequently 
practised  in  the  middle  ages.  Many  parts  have  a  political  bearing, 
which  is  now  no  longer  explicable,  unless  the  occasion  for  which  they 
were  composed  could  be  ascertained.  Many  other  places  touch  upon 
the  corruption  of  the  church,  and  the  venality  of  the  clergy :  Merlin 
says,  noster  Seigneur  Jhesu  Crist  souffrit  queje  nasquisse  au  siecle, 
potir  la  honte  des  enne^rufs  denfer^  tnesmement  pour  compier  au  Steele 
le  nuiuvais  miracle  du  Dragon  de  Babilone,  que  nul  saint  nen  a  parle 
fors  seuUement  monseigneur  saint  Jehan,  p.  54.  There  are  frequent 
allusions  of  thb  kind,  in  the  spirit  of  an  enemy  to  the  Romish  church ; 
and  yet  in  other  places  the  Albigenses  seem  to  be  alluded  to  as  a  race 
worse  than  the  Saracens. 

According  to  this  book  Master  Tholomer  was  the  first  person 
whom  Merlin  employed  to  write  his  predictions;  and  when' he  was 
made  a  bishop,  and  it  was  no  longer  fitting  that  he  should  be  thus 
engaged,  one  of  his  clerks,  by  name  Mf^ter  Anthoine,  succeeded  to 
the  office  of  Propheciographer.  This  perscmage  had  a  most  profound 
respect  for  Merlin.  Je  voy  clerement,  dist  Maistre  Anthoine,  que  tu 
es  le  plus  subtil  homme  qui  oncques  fut  au  s^iecle,  si  ne  fut  nostre 
seigneur  Jkesu  Crist,  p.  49«  A  third  great  reporter  was  Meliadus, 
brother  of  Sir  Tristram ;  he  was  the  paramour  of  the  Lady  of  the 
Lake,  and  used  to  converse  with  Merlin  in  his  tomb.  The  Sage 
Clerk  Raymon  was  also  a  writer  of  these  Prophecies.  He  was  a  very 
remarkable  personage,  who  travelled  through  the  air,  over  land  and 
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'  sea,  upon  a  huge  stone,  having  a  devil  in  its  centre,  like  the  kernel 
of  a  nut  This  devil  was  the  unlucky  fiend  who  had  Merlin  for  his 
son ;  and  it  is  to  his  credit  that  he  speaks  well  of  a  son  so  unlike  him- 
self and  all  his  father^s  family :  The  Son  of  Mary,  he  says,  permitted 
Merlin  to  be  born  of  that  strange  generation  in  order  to  deceive  Lu- 
cifer and  those  of  his  council :  "  and  know,""  he  continues,  "  that  if 
luxury  had  not  overtaken  him,  neither  Peter,  nor  Paul,  nor  James, 
nor  any  other  of  the  Apostles,  would  have  done  so  much  good  as  he 
would  have  done  in  the  world.  Nevertheless,  so  much  he  did,  that 
I  know  of  a  certainty  he  is  not  damned,  but  is  out  of  the  power  of 
Lucifer."^  The  Sage  Clerk  Raymon  of  Wales  was  succeeded  ip  his 
office  by  Rubers  the  Chaplain. 

XI.  A  much  larger  portion  of  the  Morte  Arthur  is  taken  from 
Lancelot  du  Lac  than  from  Merlin. 

Le  Roman  du  vaillant  Lancelot  du  Lac,  Chevalier  de  la  Table 
Ronde;  translate  du  latin  enfran^oise,  par  Robert  de  Barron,  ou 
de  Bourron.     Paris,  Verard,  1494.  8  Vol.  infol  gotiq. 

Cyfine  le  dernier  volume  de  la  table  ronde  faisant  mention  des 
fais  et  proesses  de  moseigneur  Lancelot  du  Lac,  etc.  imprime  a  Paris 
ce  derrenier  tour  dapuril  mil  cccc  quatre  vingtz  et  quatorze  pour 
Anthoine  Verard.  8  Vol.  inf.  goih. 

This  is  the  bulkiest  of  all  the  Round  Table  Romances,  but  it  is 
also  one  of  the  best ;  and  the  hero  might  be  considered  as  the  ideal 
of  a  perfect  Knight  for  honour,  generosity,  and  constancy,  as  well  as 
courage,  if  it  could  be  forgotten  that  he  Uves  in  adultery  with  the 
wife  of  the  King  whom  he  serves,  and  who  regards  him  as  one  of  the 
best  and  most  faithful  of  his  court  The  lamentation  over  Sir  Lance- 
lot's dead  body,  toward  the  close  of  the  Morte  Arthur,  which  has 
often  been  quoted  for  its  beauty,  is  translated  from  this  Romance. 

XII.  Sir  Thomas  Malory  has  also  drawn  liberally  from  the 
following  romance. 
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Histoire  du  ires^vaillant,  noble  et  excellent  chevalier  Tristaui 
fih  du  Rot  Meliadus  de  Leonnois  (redigee  par  Luce,  chevalier,  seig^ 
neur    du    ch&teau  de  GastJ — Imprimi   d  Paris  pour  Anthoine 
Verard.  2  torn,  en  1  FoL  infoL  goth.  ($an$  date,) 

Cy  finist  le  seconde  !s  Ic  dernier  volume  fait  4r  copile  en  I'hon- 
neurS^metnoire  du  ires  vaillat  noble  et  excellent  chevalier  Tristan  Jih 
du  noble  roy  meliadus  de  leonoys.  Imprime  a  Paris  pour  Anthoine 
Verard  libraire  demourant  pres  le  pont  nostre  dame  a  lenseigne  Saint 
jehan  levangeliste  ou  aupalais  au  premier  pillier  deuant  la  chappelle 
ou  on  chant e  la  messe  de  rnesseigneurs  deparlement. 

The  history  of  this  romance  has  been  investigated  by  Mr. 
Walter  Scott,  in  his  edition  of  Thomas  of  Ercildoime^s  -poeaky  with 
his  usual  ability  and  erudition,  leaving  nothing  undone.  That  it 
is  originally  British  appears  certain.  Mr.  Davies,  indeed,  endear 
vours  to  show  that  the  story  is  allegorical  mythology,  and  Tristram 
himself  (or  Tiystan,  according  to  the  Cymric  orthography  of  the 
name)  a  mythological  character,— but  this  is  the  utmost  wildness  of 
hypothesis. 

I  b^an  the  perusal  of  this,  as  being  the  most  celebrated  of  all 
these  romances,  with  great  expectations ;  those  expectations  were  not 
answered :  the  story  in  its  progress  not  only  disappointed,  but  £re- 
quendy  disgusted  me.  Vile  as  the  thought  is  of  producing  by  a 
philtre  that  love  upon  which  the  whole  history  turns,  and  making  the 
hero,  or  rather  both  the  heroes,  live  in  adultery  (and  that  too  in  both  ' 
instances  of  an  aggravated  kind),  these  are  the  conditions  of  the  Ro« 
mance,  which  must  be  taken  with  it  for  better  foot  worse :  they  are 
the  original  elements,  of  which  the  author  was  to  make  the  best 
he  could.  But  it  is  the  fault  of  the  author  that  so  many  of  the  lead- 
ing incidents  should  shock,  not  merely  our  ordinary  morals,  which 
are  conventional  and  belong  to  our  age,  but  those  feelings  which 
belong  to  human  nature  in  all  ages.  The  characters  also  are  in  many 
instances  discordant  with  themselves ;  and  the  fault,  so  frequent  in 
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such  books,  of  d^ading  one  hero  to  enhance  the  fame  of  another,  is 
carried  here  to  great  excess.  An  author  may  do  what  he  will  with 
the  creatures  of  his  own  creation, — ^they  are  as/clay  in  the  potter^s 
hand,-— but  it  is  a  foul  offence  in  literature  to  take  up  the  personage 
whom  another  writer  has  described  as  a  Knight  of  prowess  and  of 
worth,  and  engraft  vices  upon  him,  and  stain  him  with  dishonour. 
Who  could  bear  to  see  Desdemona  represented  as  an  adultress  ? 

XIII.  The  Romance  of  Meliadus  de  Leonnoys,  the  fiither  of 
Tristram,  is,  in  my  judgement,  very  superior  to  that  of  the  son. 

ht  Roman  de  Meliadui  de  Lionnois,  Chevalier  de  la  Table 
Ronde;  oiL  sont  contenues,  avec  les  faits  d^armes,  plusieurs  prdesses 
de  Cheoalerie  fatten  par  Je  ban  Roi  Ariui,  Palamedes,  Sf  auires  Che^ 
valiers,  estant  au  iems  dudii  Rai  Meliadus :  translate  du  latin  par 
Rusticien  de  Pise^  et  remis  depuis  en  nottoeau  langage.  Paris,. 
Denys  Janot,  15S2,  infoL  gotiq. 
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Le  present  vollume  des/aitz  Sf  geztes  du  noble  ray  Meliadus  de 
Leonnoys  fut  acheue  cNmprimer  a  Paris  h  xxjour  du  moys  de  Mars 
Lan  mil  cinq  cens  xxxii. 

The  author  of  the  Brut  professes  to  have  composed,  or  recompiled 
this  volume,  at  the  request  of  King  Henry  of  England,  fi*om  the  Latin, 
in  which  it  had  been  rudely  and  confusedly  written  by  Master  RusticieD 
de  Pise,  at  the  desire  of  an  English  King  Edward.  I  do  not  believe 
that  any  of  these  Romances  ever  existed  in  Latin,— 4)y  whom,  or  for 
whom,  codid  they  have  been  written  in  that  language  ?  Nor  would  it  be 
worth  while  to  guess  what  Kings  are  intended,  when  the  patrons  may 
be  as  imaginary  as  the  originals.  Unlike  all  the  other  romances  whidi 
have  been  noticed,  I  suppose  Meliadus  to  have  been  the  work  of  a 
ringle  author ; — and  he  sets  out  like  a  true  Knight  Errant  who  is  in 
search  of  adventures,  without  knowing  what  course  he  shall  take,  or 
where  hb  journey  is  to  end.    His  intention  was  to  write  a  book  about 
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Palamede6,^the  best  conceived  character  in  Tristram,— and  in  the 
name  of  Palamedes  the  author  says  he  begins  it ;  so  he  brings  Esda- 
bor,  the  father  of  this  Knight,  from  Babylon  to  Borne,  and  from 
Rome  to  Northumberland,  and  having  thus  got  to  Eang  Arthur, 
nothing  more  is  said  about  the  intended  hero.  A  few  desultory  ad- 
ventures of  King  Pharamond,  and  the  M orhoult  of  Ireland,  bring 
Meliadus  on  the  stage,  and  his  rival  the  Bon  Chevalier  sans  paovr. 
Sans  paour  he  was,  but  not  sans  reprochey  having  at  a  tournament 
either  done  something  which  he  ought  not  to  have  done,  or  left  un- 
done something  which  he  ought  to  have  done, — I  do  not  recollect 
which,  for  many  years  have  elapsed  since  I  read  the  book,  and  the 
drcumstance  is  not  among  my  notes :  but  it  is  manifestly  in  reference 
to  this  character  and  this  circumstance  that  the  Chevalier  Bayard 
obtained  his  well  known  appellation.  Meliadus  and  the  Bon  Chevaher 
sans  paour  are  the  two  heroes  of  the  Romance,  nor  is  it  possible  to 
discover  which  of  them  the  author  himself  prefers,  for  he  does  them 
equal  justice.  Many  tales  of  their  heroism  and  of  thdr  rivalry  are 
related,  just  in  the  manner  of  the  episodes  in  Gyron,  so  much  so 
indeed  as  decidedly  to  identify  the  author  of  the  two  books,  were 
there  no  other  proof.  The  manner  in  which  each  speaks  of  his  rival 
is  always  very  fine,  and  in  the  noblest  spirit  of  chivaL*y. 

The  business  of  the  first  half  the  book  ends  in  a  tournament 
where  they  take  difierent  sides,  and  where  on  the  whole  the  Bon 
Chevalier  is  the  more  fortunate.  A  more  connected  story  follows.  Me- 
liadus falls  in  love  with  the  Queen  of  Scotland  and  forcibly  carries  her 
off,  out  of  Sang  Arthur^s  dominions :  for  which  he  is  attacked  in  his 
own  kingdom,  and  by  the  prowess  of  the  Bon  Chevalier  sans  paour 
conquered  and  taken.  Arthur  imprisons  him ;  but  his  confinement 
is  more  rigorous  than  the  King  either  intends  or  knows.  Meantime 
Arthur  falls  sick :  his  vassals  (like  Alexander's  Captains)  go  to  war 
with  each  other,  and  Ariohan,  a  terrible  Saxon,  at  the  instigation  of 
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some  of  them,  invades  Logres.  Arthur  recoyers,  and  summons  all  his 
liegemen,  but  the  Bon  Chevalier  sans  paour  refuses  to  oome,  saying 
that  the  king  has  disgraced  and  wronged  all  chivalry  by  the  manner 
in  which  he  treats  the  best  knight  living.  Meliadus  is  then  delivered 
in  consequence  of  this  generous  conduct  on  the  part  of  his  rival :  he 
accepts  a  defiance  from  Ariohan,  and  concludes  the  war  by  de&adng 
him.  The  remainder  of  the  volume  is  filled  up  incoherently  with 
any  stories  about  the  Round-Table  Etiights  which  came  into  the 
head  of  the  author,  or  into  the  hands  of  the  compiler.  Galahad  le 
Brun,  S^urades,  Gyron,  Tristram^  &c.  &c.  are  introduced  without 
the  slightest  connection  of  time,  place,  or  anything  else,  and  the 
whole  ends  with  the  deadv  of  Mdiadus,  in  the  words  wherein  it  is 
related  in  Tristram. 

XIV.  Gyron  le  Courtoys  is  the  work  of  the  same  author,  whose 
style  indeed  is  distinctly  marked,  especially  in  dialogue,  and  who  in 
his  tone  of  morals  is  infinitdy  superior  to  all  the  other  Bomancers 
of  this  school. 

Le  Roman  de  Gyron  le  CourtoU ;  translate  de  Branor  le  Brun, 
le  vieil  Chevalier  qui  avoit  plus  de  cent  ans  d'dge,  lequel  vint  a  la 
Cour  du  Rot  Artus,  aeoompagni  d^une  Demoiselle,  pour  ^eprouoer  d 
Fenconire  des  jeunes  Chevaliers,  lesquels  itoient  les  plus  vaUlans,  ou 
he  jeunes,  ou  les  vieux ;  et  comment  il  abbatil  le  Roi  Artus,  et 
^piatorxe  Rois  qui  en  sa  compagnte  cioienf,  et  pareillement  tous  les 
Chevaliers  de  la  Table  Ronde,  de  coups  de  lance:  et  traiie  kdit 
lAvre,  des  plus  grandes  Adventwres  que  jadis  advinrent  aux  C%f- 
valiers  Errans;  avec  la  devise  et  les  armes  de  tous  les  Chevaliers  de  la 
Table  Ronde.    Paris,  Ant.  Verard,  sans  date,  infol.  gotiq. 

Imprime  a  paris  pour  Anthoine  verard  marchant  libraire  de*- 
mourat  a  Paris  pres  petit  ponJt  deuant  la  rue  neufue  nostre  dame  a 
lenseigne  Saint  iehan  leuangeliste.      Ou  au  palais  au  premier  pil* 
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Ker  deuani  la  chappelle  oti  Ion  chmite  la  meue  de  messeigneurs  Us 
pptiwtfu* 

This  romance  begins  with  an  adventure  of  Branor  le  Bnm,  a 
lougfat  above  an  hundred  and  twenty  years  of  age,  who  though  he 
had  not  borne  arms  for  forty  years,  comes  to  Camelot  to  try  whether 
the  knights  of  King  Arthur^s  court  were  as  good  as  those  of  Ins  days. 
He  is  however  so  persuaded  of  thdr  inferiority,  that  he  only  invites 
them  to  run  at  him,  as  at  a  quintain.  Palamedes,  Gawain,  and 
many  others  unhorse  themselves  in  doing  this ;  but  the  old  knight 
honours  the  king,  Sir  Tristram,  and  Sir  Lancelot  so  much' as  to  take 
a  spear  against  them,  and  he  overthrows  them  like  so  many  chikbren. 
An  adventure  of  Tristram  and  Palamedes  then  follows  (without  any 
connecdon)  which  is  in  the  Morte  Arthur. 

Gyron  is  now  introduced,  and  goes  to  Maloanc,  the  castle  of  his 
friend  Danayn  le  Roux.  The  lady  of  Maloanc,  Danayn^s  wife,  falls 
in  love  with  him,  and  tempts  him  twice,  but  without  effect  They 
go  to  a  tournament,  where  Meliadus  and  his  friend  Sir  Lac  are 
present;  Sir  Lac  becomes  enamoured  of  the  lady,  waylays  her  after 
the  toumaDient,  and  wins  her  from  her  escort  of  five  and  twenty 
knights,  but  loses  her  himself  to  Gyron.  Gyron  unluckily  has  now 
caught  from  Sir  Lac  the  love  with  which  the  lady  herself  had  not 
been  able  to  inqiire  him ;  his  heart  gives  way  to  the  temptation ;  he 
leads  her,  ^'  nothing  loth,^  to  a  fountain  in.  the  forest,  and  takes  off 
his  armour.  ^'  At  this  point  of  time,  when  they  were  in  this  guise, 
ready  to  commit  the  villainy,  then  it  happened  that  the  speav  of 
GyreD  which  wasplacedagunsta  tree,  fell  upon  his  sword  and  made 
it  fall  into  the  fountain.  And  Gyron  who,  as  ye  have  heard,  loved 
tfab  sword  greatly,  as  soon  ashe  saw  it  fall  into  the  water,  ran 
towards  it,  and  left  the  lady.  And  when  he  came  to  the  fountain, 
and  saw  that  the  sword  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  water,  he  took  it 
out,  bong  greatly  vexed,  and  drew  it  fix>m  the  scabbard,  and  began 
to  wipe  it    And  then  he  bq;an  to  regard  the  letters  which  were 
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written  upon  the  sword ;  they  had  been  cut  there  by  reason  of  the 
good  knight  Hector  le  Brun.  And  these  were  the  proper  words 
which  were  there  written :  Loyaulte  paste  tout,  etjaulsete  $i  honnit 
touty  et  deceit  tous  hommes  dedans  quah  elle  se  herberge.'^  Upon 
this  his  conscience  smites  him  with  such  remorse  for  having  nnned  in 
intention,  that  he  instantly  stabs  himself.  The  lady,  who  is  called 
by  no  other  name  than  La  Belle  Dame  de  Maloanc,  prevents  him 
from  repeating  the  blow,  and  after  a  while  Red  Danayn  finds  them 
in  this  situation.  The  whole  truth  is  acknowledged  to  him,  and  he, 
not  to  be  wanting  in  generosity,  loves  Gyron  more  than  ever  for  this 
his  courtesy,  as  it  is  termed,  and  takes  him  home  to  Maloanc,  where 
he  is  soon  healed.  During  all  this  time  Gyron  is  only  known  to  this 
family,  the  rest  of  the  world  supposing  him  to  be  dead.  A  great 
deal  concerning  Hector  le  Brun  is  related  by  way  of  episode  to  King 
Meliadus,  and  Gyron  occasionally  hears  stories  of  himself  introduced 
with  considerable  skill,  as  well  as  interest,  to  raise  his  character. 

This  part  of  the  Romance,  though  interrupted  with  some 
episodical  matter,  has  more  unity  of  purpose  than  is  usual  in  such 
works.  There  is  no  other  division  than  that  of  chapt^s ;  but  in 
what  may  be  called  the  second  part,  the  character,  or  more  properly 
the  conduct  of  the  two  friends  is  reversed.  Red  Danayn  going  to 
escort  a  damsel  for  Gyron,  to  whom  she  appertains,  betrays  his  trust, 
and  carries  her  oW;  Gyron  pursues  him,  and  overtaking  him  at  last, 
defeats  him  after  a  desperate  combat,  and  tliough  he  had  determined 
to  take  his  life,  spares  him  for  the  sake  of  courtesy.  Immediately 
afterwards  he  rescues  him  from  a  giant  The  incidental  parts  in  this 
division,  are,  a  story  of  Galahalt  le  Brun,  with  whom  Gyron  in  his 
youth  had.been  companion;  and  a  curious  adventure  of  Breus  sans 
pitie,  in  which  he  finds  the  bodies  of  Febus  and  the  damsel  of 
Northumberland  in  a  house  hewn  in  a  rock ;  and  learns  thdjr  history 
from  the  son  of  Febus,  a  very  old  man,  who  in  this  habitation  leads 
a  life  of  penance  with  his  son,  which  son  is  the  father  of  Gyron,  afact 
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of  vfhietx  Gyron  is  ignorant,  he  it  appears  being  in  the  predicament 
of  Prince  Prettjonan.  Then  comes  an  excellent  adventure  of  the 
knight  sans  paour  in  the  yalley  of  Serfage,  where  Naban  the  black 
makes  serfs  of  every  person  who  enters :  the  reader  is  referred  for 
the  sequel  to  the  Romance  of  Meliadus.  Danajrn  in  his  turn  delivers 
Gyron  and  his  damsel,  who  had  been  betrayed,  and  were  tied  to  a 
tree  that  they  might  suffer  from  the  severity  of  the  weather  in  the 
cold  country  of  Sorolois.  These  knights  are  now  reconciled ;  they 
separate,  each  seeking  adventures,  both  are  made  prisoners ;  and  we 
are  referred  to  the  history  of  Meliadus  for  thdr  release,  ^*  the  Latin 
book  from  which  this  is  translated  saying  no  farther.^  The  Romance 
ends  with  a  chapter  in  which  Galineus  the  white,  son  of  Gyron  and 
the  Damsel,  who  was  bom  in  the  preceding  chapter,  defeats  the  best 
knights  of  the  Round  Table  one  after  another ;  but  he  is  a  wicked 
knight  himself,  having  been  wickedly  brought  up  by  the  false  traitor 
who  imprisoned  his  father. 

Francis  the  first  of  France  preferred  this  to  all  other  books  of 
chivalry,  and  for  that  reaton  commanded  Luigi  Alamanni  to  versify 
it  in  Italian ;  the  command  was  repeated  by  his  successor  Henry  II. ; 
but  Alamanni  added  little  to  his  reputaUon  by  the  poem ;  the  easy 
sweetness  of  his  verse  is  less  delightful  than  the  simplicity  and  strength 
of  the  old  prose.  The  poet  has  justly  praised  the  morality  of  his 
story ;  I  know  no  other  Romance  so  completely  free  from  all  im- 
purities of  thought  or  language;  there  are  indications  enough  in  it 
of  an  immoral  age,  but  it  seems  as  if  the  writer  had  escaped  the  con- 
.ta^on.  Either  in  the  poem  or  in  the  Romance,  Spenser  probably 
found  the  ori^nal  of  his  Braggadochio.  What  may  be  suspected  in 
many  of  these  books  appears  almost  certain  in  this,  that  the  writer 
frequently,  when  he  began  an  adventurej  knew  as  little  how  it  was 
to  end,  as  the  knight  who  set  off  in  quest  of  one ;  he  invented  the 
story  as  he  proceeded  with  it,  and  sometimes  in  its  progress  modified, 
or  completely  changed  the  character  which  he  brought  upon  the 
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stage.  It  is  worthy  of  nottoe  that  in  this  Bomance  the  kni^ta  of 
King  Artfanr^s  court  are  rqprcacnted  as  mere  children  to  those  of 
Uther  Pendragon^s  days.  The  prowess  of  these  elder  worthies  ex- 
ceeds even  the  hyperboles  of  Esplaadian :  one  of  them  makes  nothing 
of  attacking  large  armies  single-handed,  and  killing  giants  with  a 
blow  of  the  &t. 

XV.  I  am  indebted  to  Mr.  Heb^^s  usual  kindness  for  the  use 
of  Lancelot,  Tristram,  MeUadus,  and  Ojrron.  The  following  work, 
great  part  of  which  is  incorporated  in  the  Mcnte  Arthur,  is  in  Mr. 
Laing^s  collection. 

Lhfstoire  du  samct  greaal.  Qui  est  le  premier  livre  de  la  table 

ronde ;  lequel  trakte  dt  plusieurs  matteres  recreatives.    Ensemble 

la  queste  dudict  samct  greaalffaicte  par  Lancelot^  Galaad,  Boors  et 

Perceval^  qui  est  le  demief  livre  de  la  table  ronde;  lesqueh  livresne 

furent  Jamais  imprimezjtisques  a  present. 

Avec  le  privilege  du  roy  nostre  sire  jusques  a  troys  ans  lequel 
sensuytJ 

he  roy  nostre  sire  a  donne  et  ottreye  lettres  de  grace  et  prioilege 
a  Galiot  du  pre  marchant  libraire,  demourant  a  paris,  de  /aire  im^ 
primer  le  livre  du  sainct  greaal.  Et  deffend  ledict  seigneur  a  tous 
nusrchans  libraires  et  aultres  qudeonques  du  royaume  de  Prance 
quiz  ne  imprimerU  nefaeent  imprimer  ledict  livre  jusques  a  troys 
ans  apres  ensuyvam  Jmis  et  aewnplis^  en  cas  de  debat  lesdictes  in- 
hibUions  et  deffenees  tenons  nonobstant  autres  lettres  subreplices  et  a 
ce  coniraires.  Donne  a  Paris  le  xrvii  jour  de  Janvier  Mil  cinq 
cens  ei  quatorze. 

Par  le  roy^  et  syne  Bucelly. 

The  first  volume  concludes  at  f.  122,  (erroneously  numbered 
116.) 

Cy  fine  le  premier  livre  et  hystoire  du  sainct  Greaal  utille  et 
provffitable  a  tous  chrestiens  qui  desirent  scavoir  et  veoir  plusieurs 
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chases  merveilleuscs  des  Imulx  faitz  dont  nostre  seigneur  Jhesucrisi 
voulut  doner  ses  vrays  serviieurs  chevaliers  errans  pour  la  loy  ex* 
aulcer  et  lafoy  de  crestiente  entreienir. 

The  paging  is  oontiiiued  through  the  second  volume. 

Le  second  volume  du  sainct  greaal,  contenant  la  amqueste  dudict 
sainct  Greaal^  faicte  par  Lancelot  du  Lac,  Galaad^  Perceval  et 
Boors^ 

Cyfine  le  derremer  volume  de  la  queste  du  sainct  greaal,  fai^ 
sant  mention  de  plusieurs  merveilleuses  adventures,  faictes  et  mises 
a  Jin  par  les  compaignons  de  la  table  ronde,  et  principallement  de 
par  GalaadJUz  de  Lancelot  du  lac,  qui  a  este  la  derrtmere  branche 
de  cestuy  livre  venue  et  yssue  de  la  semence  de  Joseph  darimathie. 
Nouvellement  imprime  a  Paris.  Par  Jehan  petit  Galiot  du  pre,  et 
Michel  le  noir  Libraires  demourans  a  Paris.  Le  xsv  jour  de 
Septembre  Mil  cinq  cens  et  seize. 

This  remarkable  book  b  said  to  have  been  translated  by  com- 
mand of  the  Holy  Church,  from  Latin  into  French,  by  a  person 
whose  name  is  sometimes  written  Sire  Robert  de  Berron,  sometimes 
de  Bosron,  and  whose  duristian  name  is  as  fitde  determined,  being  in 
some  places  Robert,  and  in  others  Pierre.  The  name  perhaps  is  as 
fictitious  as  the  command  of  the  church ;  bold,  however,  as  the  latter 
£dsehood  may  appear,  the  author  has  advanced  a  more  extraordinary 
assertion,  which  I  know  not  whether  to  qualify  as  fiction  or  as  in- 
tended imposture.  He  a£Bnns  that  what  he  is  relating  ou^t  to  be 
received  as  truth,  car  celluy,  he  proceeds,  seroit  plain  de  tropfolle 
hardiesse  qui  oseroit  monstre  mensonge  en  si  haulte  chose  comme  est 
ceste  sainete  hystoire  que  le  vray  crucifix  fist  et  escripvit  de  sa  pnqire 
main,  et  pour  ce  doit  il  estre  ienu  en  plus  grant  honneur.  He  then 
proceeds  to  say,  that  according  to  the  Scriptures,  our  Saviour  wrote 
cmly  twice  during  his  mortal  life,  once  when  he  composed  the  Lord's 
prayer,  and  once  when  the  woman  was  taken  in  adulteiy;  ja  ne 
trouvons  si  hardy  clerc  qui  dye  que  Dieujist  oncques  escripture  puis 
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la  re$urrecti(m,  tie  mats  la  saincte  escripture  du  Sainct  Greaal 
seuliement,  et  qui  vouldroit  dire  que  puis  il  eustfuit  autre  escripture 
de  auctorite  ilseroit  tenu  a  menteur:  et  si  dy  bien  quit  seroit  de  trop 
folle  hardyesse  qui  mensonge  vouldroit  mettre  en  si  haulte  chose 
comme  est  ceste  hystoire  que  le  filz  de  Dieu  escripvit  luy  mesmes  de 
sa  propre  main,  puis  que  il  eust  mis  la  mortelle  vie  hors,  et  revestu 
la  mageste  celestielle. 

Whether  this  blasphemous  fiction  be  the  unpardonable  license  of 
a  romancerl's  fancy,  or  the  pious  fraud  of  some  zealous  believer  in 
transubstantiation,  I  presume  not  to  determine:  in  the  dark  ages 
there  were  no  bounds  either  to  such  fancies  or  such  frauds.  Legends 
not  less  impudent  have  obtained  behef  in  the  Romish  church ;  and  if 
the  light  of  knowledge,  which  at  one  time  trembled  in  its  socket,  had 
been  put  out,  the  Sainct  Greaal,  with  whatever  intent  it  was  written, 
might  possibly  have  become  one  of  the  sacred  books  of  the  west,  as 
the  Mahabbarat  and  the  Ramajruna  are  received  for  holy  scripture 
in  India. 

The  first  part  of  this  book  is  clearly  by  one  hand,  and  that  hand 
may  be  traced  Of  I  mistake  not)  in  Lancelot  du  Lac,  which  in  its 
printed  state  seems  to  have  undergone  many  interpolations.  The 
legend  of  the  tree  of  life  is  found  in  both  Romances,  and  the  dreams, 
types  and  moralizations  of  the  Sainct  Greaal,  like  the  Lord  Savage,  the 
Physician  without  physic,  and  the  Speaking  Flowers  at  the  b^;inning 
of  Lancelot,  are  precisely  in  the  worst  manner  of  the  Gesta  Roman- 
orum.  There  is  not  the  slightest  allusion  to  the  tradition  concerning 
Glastonbury,  the  writer  therefore  was  ignorant  even  of  the  legendary 
history  of  England.  The  second  part  has  no  moralizations^  and  ap- 
pears to  be  by  a  difierent  author,  perhaps  by  many;  of  this  indeed 
there  is  internal  proof:  Perceval,  whose  name  is  thus  written  towards 
the  conclusion,  is  in  other  places  called  Perlevaulx. 

XVL  This  personage  is  the  hero  of  a  Romance  which  b  also  in 
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Mr.  Laing^s  collection,  and  from  which  some  parts  are  blended  with 
the  story  of  the  S.  Greaal  in  the  Morte  Arthur. 

^  Tresplaisante  et  Recreative  Hystoire  du  Trespreulx  ei  vaillant 
Chevallier  Perceval  le  galloj/s,  Jadis  chevallier  de  la  Table  ronde. 
Lequel  ackeva  les  adventures  du  sainct  Graal.  Avec  aulchunsjaictz 
belliqueulx  du  noble  chevallier  Gauvain  Et  aultres  ChevalUers  estans 
au  temps  du  noble  Roy  Jrthus  non  au  paravant  Imprime. 

^  A-oec  privilege. 

^  On  les  vend  au  Pallais  au  Paris,  En  la  boutique  de  Jehan 
LongiSf  Jehan  sainct  denis,  et  Galliot  du  pre,  Marchans  libraires 
demourant  audict  lieu, 

^  Fin  du  Romant  et  Ht/stoire  du  prevlx  et  vaiUarU  Chevallier 
Perceval  le  Galknfs.  Jadis  Chevallier  de  la  Table  ronde.  Lequel 
acheva  les  adventures  du  Sainct  Graal.  Avec  auchuns  faitz  belles 
queulx  du  noble  chevallier  Gauvain.  Et  aultres  Chevalliers  estans 
au  temps  du  noble  Roy  Arthus.  Le  tout  nouvellement  Imprinie  a 
Paris,  pour  honnestes  personnes  Jehan  sainct  denis.  et  Jehan  Longis, 
marchans  Libraires  demourans  audict  lieu.  Etfut  acheve  de  Im- 
printer  le  premier  jour  de  Septembre.    Lan  mil  cinq  cens  trente. 

It  is  stated  in  the  Prologue  to  this  volume,  that  Philip,  Count  of 
Flanders,  gave  orders  to  bring  to  hght  the  life  and  chivalrous  feats  of 
Perceval,  according  to  the  chronicle  of  the  said  Prince,  and  the 
treatise  of  the  Sainct  Greaal.  Both  the  count  and  his  chronicler 
died  before  this  could  be  accomplished.  A  long  time  after,  Madame 
Jehanne,  Countess  of  Flanders,  seeing  the  beginning  of  this  chronicle, 
and  knowing  what  had  been  the  intention  of  her  ancestor  Count 
Philip,  <»*dered  ung  sien  familier  orateur,  by  name  Mennessier,  to 
translate  and  complete  the  work.  ^^  The  which  he  did,  but  foras- 
much as  his  language,  and  that  of  his  predecessor,  is  not  after  the 
usage  of  our  common  French,  but  altogether  unaccustomed  and 
strange,  to  satisfy  the  desires,  pleasures,  and  will  of  the  princes, 
lords,  and  others  who  follow  the  mother  tongue  of  France,  I,  says 
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the  writer,  have  employed  myself  in  translating  the  book,  and  coa^ 
verting  it  from  rhyme  into  piose,  following  closely,  according  to  my 
'  pos^bility  and  power,  the  sense  of  my  preceding  translators."^  I 
know  not  whether  the  metrical  Romance  was  in  Flemish,  or  in  the 
Walloon  dialect,  or  in  the  dialect  of  Picardy,  in  which  some  writers 
have  supposed  that  Amadis  of  Gaul  was  originally  written,  in  caor- 
tradiction  to  the  most  poative  and  undoubted  evidence. 

This  volume  seems  rather  to  have  been  made  up  from  many 
metrical  Romances  than  from  one.  One  story  in  it  may  deddedly 
be  traced  to  a  Welsh  or  Breton  onffn.  A  chapter  b^ns  thus,  iof 
fine  et  fault  le  compte  de  lescu,  when  no  tale  of  a  shield  has  been 
told.  An  adventure  of  Oawain  is  related  with  gross  inconsistencies, 
whidb  could  not  have  existed  in  any  nngle  original;  and  Gawain 
occupies  as  great  a  portion  of  the  book  as  Perceval  himself.  Perceval, 
llioug^  clearly  identified  with  the  personage  of  that  name  in  the 
Sainct  Greaal^  is  not  represented  here  as  having  the  virtue  of 
continence.  The  RiMnance  has  many  interesting  situations,  but  Per- 
ceval, as  here  pourtrayed,  is  less  attractive  than  any  of  his  compeers. 

XVlI.  There  are  other  Romances  which  I  have  not  met  with, 
from  whence  materials  &x  the  Morte  Arthur  have  been  drawn;  but 
these  are  the  principal  sources,  Lancelot,  Tristan,  and  the  Sainct 
Greaal,  having  furnished  nearly  two  thirds  of  the  whole.  Whether 
this  compilation  was  made  originally  by  Sir  Thomas  Malory,  or 
translaited  by  him  from  a  French  compendium,  has  not  been  ascer- 
tained ;  nor  is  it  a£  importance,  as  there  is  no  claim  to  originality  on 
his  part.  The  compiler  seems  to  have  altered  the  incidents  as  freely 
as  the  arrangement,  and  may  perhaps  have  made  some  additions  of 
his  own ;  Mr.  Douce  has  suggested  that  he  used  manuscripts  to  the 
texts  of  wludi  we  may  probably  alwajrs  be  strangers,  and  this  there- 
fore  must  remain  doubtful.  It  is  probable  also  that  scmie  c^  his 
materials  hare  never  been  prioled.   ^<  O  blessed  Loid,^  says  Caxtcm, 
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'<  when  I  remember  the  great  and  many  volumes  of  St  Graal,  Ohale- 
hot,  and  Lancelot  du  Lac,  Gawain,  Peroeval,  Licmel  and  Tristram, 
and  many  other,  of  whom  were  over  long  to  rehearse,  and  also  to  me 
unknown.*"  Ghalehot  may  perhaps  mean  the  hault  Prince  Gale» 
hault,  who  figures  in  the  history  of  Lancelot;  or  more  probably 
Galahad,  who  sate  in  the  siege  perilous,  of  whom  there  certainly 
existed  a  separate  Romance;  it  was  the  fiivourite  book  of  Nuno 
Alvarez  Pereira,  who  endeavouring  as  fiu*  as  posable  to  imitate  the 
character  which  he  admired,  became  himself  the  fair  ideal  of  a  perfect 
knight,  as  cotlrteous  as  he  was  brave,  as  humane  as  he  was  courteous, 
as  {nous  as  he  was  humane^  uniting  in  himself  the  aooamplishments 
of  a  hero,  the  feelings  of  a  true  patriot,  and  the  virtues  of  a  christian 
and  a  saint 

It  seems  too,  from  the  exclamation  of  Caxton,  that  Gawain 
and  Lionel  had  eaich  their  history;  but  I  bdieve  none  are  known  to 
be  in  existence,  or  at  least  that  none  have  been  published.  The 
story  of  Beaumayns  has,  from  its  structure  and  completeness,  the 
appearance  of  having  been  a  metrical  Romance.  I  do  not  know 
from  whence  the  story  of  Balin  and  Balan  has  been  derived;  it  has 
finer  drcumstances  in  it  than  any  other  part  of  the  Marte  Arthur. 

The  history  of  the  Round  Table  Romances  may  be  investigated 
with  better  opportunities  in  France  than  in  England ;  but  it  must  be 
sought  for  also  among  the  remains  of  the  Welsh  and  Breton  fictions, 
and  something  may  perhiqps  be  discovered  in  the  Walloon  tongue, 
thou^  it  is  to  be  feared  that  many  a  precious  manuscript  may  have 
perished  during  the  first  frenzy  of  the  revolution  in  Brabant  and  the 
adjoining  countries.  If  a  society  for  this  purpose  were  formed  by 
the  lovers  of  chivalrous  hteratm^  in  all  countries,  the  members,  while 
they  procured  their  own  individual  gratification,  would  contribute 
something  toward  the  restoration  of  that  feeling  which  formerly  pie* 
vailed  in  the  republic  of  letters,  but  which  the  coovulflions  of  the 
political  world  have  so  long  and  so  mournfully  suspended.    The 
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object  should  be,  a  faithful  republication  of  all  this  family  of  romances, 
whether  in  verse  or  prose,  with  a  careful  investigation  of  the  history 
of  each.  It  would  not  be  difficult  to  detect,  from  internal  marks^ 
the  order  in  which  they  were  written,  though  perhaps  impossible  to 
ascertain  the  time.  In  their  present  state  the  productions  of  very 
different  times  are  frequently  blended  together.  Much  light  would 
be  thrown,  in  the  progress  of  these  researches,  upon  the  history  of 
literature  and  the  manners  of  the  middle  ages. 

XVIII.  The  Morte  Arthur  was  a  favourite  book  among  our 
ancestors.  It  continued  to  be  printed  tUl  the  middle  of  the  17th 
century,  with  much  alteration  of  orthography,  but  very  little  change 
of  language ;  and  were  it  again  modernized  in  the  same  manner,  and 
published  as  a  book  for  boys,  it  could  hardly  fail  of  regaining  its 
popularity.  When  I  was  a  schoolboy  I  possessed  a  wretchedly  im- 
perfect copy,  and  there  was  no  book,  except  the  Faery  Queen,  which 
I  perused  so  oflen,  or  with  such  deep  contentment. 

The  present  edition  is  a  reprint  with  scrupulous  exactness  from 
the  first  edition  by  Caxton,  in  Earl  Spencer^s  library,  that  nobleman 
having,  with  his  wonted  liberality,  permitted  a  transcript  to  be  made 
from  this  most  rare  and  valuable  volume  for  this  purpose. 

XIX.  "  In  books  of  chivalry,*"  says  Addison,  "  where  the  point 
of  honour  is  strained  to  madness,  the  whole  story  runs  on  chastity  and 
courage.  The  damsel  is  mounted  on  a  white  palfrey,  as  ah  emblem 
of  her  innocence ;  and  to  avoid  scandal  must  have  a  dwarf  for  her 
page.  She  is  not  to  think  of  a  man,  until  some  misfortune  has 
brought  a  knight  errant  to  her  relief.  The  knight  falls  in  love,  and 
did  not  gratitude  restrain  her  from  murdering  her  deliverer,  would 
die  at  her  feet  by  her  disd^un.  However  he  must  waste  many  years 
in  the  desert,  before  her  vir^  heart  can  think  of  a  surrender.  The 
knight  goes  off,  attacks  every  thing  he  meets  that  is  bigger  and 
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stronger  than  himself,  seeks  aQ  opportunities  of  being  knocked  on 
the  head;  and  after  seven  years  rambling  returns  to  his  mistress, 
whose  chastity  has  been  attacked  in  the  mean  time  by  giants  and 
tyrants,  and  undergone  as  many  trials  as  her  lover^s  valour.'"  This  is 
altogether  inaccurate.  Addison  appears  not  to  have  read  the  books 
which  he  thus  characterises :  he  mingles  the  manners  of  the  chivalrous 
romance  with  the  morals  of  Cassandra,  Cleopatra,  CleUa,  and  other 
works  of  that  class  which  were  fashionable  in  his  days,  and  has  thus 
produced  a  description  which  resembles  neither.  Amadis  was  tlie 
first  romance  in  which  the  female  character  was  made  respectable ; 
and  even  there,  although  the  author  designed  to  make  the  women  as 
admirable  as  the  heroes  of  his  tale,  he  thought  the  virtue  of  chastity 
might  be  dispensed  with,  provided  they  were  constant  in  their  love. 

The  morale  of  the  chivalrous  romance  were  however  always 
taken  at  the  highest  standard  of  the  age,  except  perhaps  in  Tirante 
the  White,  where  they  are  brutal  even  to  loathsomeness ;  but  the 
.  ferocious  spirit  of  the  times  frequently  appears.  Gawain  and  his 
brothers  rescue  their  mother  from  a  villainous  knight,  who  has 
beaten  and  bruised  her  as  shamefully  as  the  Infantes  of  Carrion  used 
the  daughters  of  the  Cid.  Gawain  killed  him ;  "  and  then  Aggravain* 
Gaheret,  and  Gaheriet,  alighted  from  their  horses,  and  the  one  cut 
off  his  head,  and  the  other  cut  off  his  arms,  and  the  other  ran  his 
sword  through  his  body;  and  still  this  did  not  satisfy  them,  but  they 
cut  him  in  pieces,  like  flesh  upon  a  chopping  board*.*"  Lancelot  and 
Palamedes  take  a  squire  belon^g  to  Naban  the  Black,  of  the  valley 
of  Serfage.  "  Sir,*"  said  Lancelot,  "  what  shall  we  do  with  this  squire  ? 
It  is  proper  to  shame  him  in  his  members,  and  send  him  back  to 
Naban,  in  order  to  enrage  him  and  do  him  a  despite.  Gro  then  to 
the  squire,  and  cut  off  one  of  his  feet,  and  one  of  his  hands,  and  bore 
out  one  of  his  eyes ;  and  set  him  again  upon  his  horse,  and  send  him 
back  to  his  master  the  giant^  and  tell  him  that  Lancelot  du  Lac  and 
Palamedes,  companions  of  the  Round  Table,  have  done  him  this 

•  Merlio^T.  i.f.  143. 


:  and  that  ve  will  epeedily  oome  and  visit  him.  And  as 
Lancelot  had  conunanded,  so  it  was  done  ^.'^  The  argument  of  a 
chq>ter  in  the  Sainct  Oreaal  runs  thus :  **  how  Perlevaulx  had  a  tub 
made  ready,  and  made  all  the  knights  of  the  Sire  des  Mares  be 
beheaded  before  him,  so  that  their  blood  should  run  into  the  tub ; 
and  how  he  caused  the  Sire  des  Mares  to  be  drowned  in  this  tub,  in 
the  blood  of  his  knights  !^  The  history  of  Europe  during  the  middle 
ages,  is  full  of  cruelties  like  these :  it  must  be  considered  as  a  great 
merit  in  the  romance  writers,  that  they  haye  not  introduced  them 
more  frequently;  that  they  have  sometimes  reprehended  them,  and 
that  in  their  ideal  heroes  they  held  up  for  imitation  fairer  models  of 
heroic  virtue  than  were  to  be  found  in  real  life.  Chivalry  was  in  its 
noon-^ay  glory  under  Edward  III.,  and  the  influence  of  chivalrous 
literature  may  be  traced  not  only  in  the  splendour  of  his  magnificent 
court,  but  in  the  virtues  of  the  Black  Prince. 

XX.  The  authors  of  these  books  never  supposed  that  they 
were  outra^ng  probability;  none  of  the  marvels  which  they  fdgned 
were  r^;arded  as  impossible ;  they  were  all  founded  upon  the  received 
opinions  of  the  age ;  the  belief  in  magic,  the  science  of  gems,  and 
the  wonderful  properties  of  wells,  fountains,  and  lakes,  whose  effects 
were  described  in  books,  the  authenticity  of  which  had  never  been 
questioned.  Travellers  and  naturalists  told  of  more  monsters  than 
the  romance  writers  ever  devised.  Their  giants  were  not  larger  than 
those  who  are  sometimes  imported  from  Ireland ;  they  are  frequently 
represented  as  fighting  on  horseback,  and  it  was  never  thought  necessary 
to  imagine  a  breed  of  gigantic  horses  for  their  use.  Boyardo  indeed, 
or  Bemi,  exceeds  this ;  but  his  license  is  that  of  a  burlesque  writer, 
the  vice  of  all  the  Italian  romantic  poets.  Even  they  never  created 
giants  of  snch  steeple-stature  as  was  attributed  to  the  heroes  of  old, 
irfiose  sepulchres  were  said  to  be  discovered  in  different  lands,  and 
whose  fimcied  bones  were  actually  shewn  in  museums. 
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It  is  in  describing  their  tournaments,  and  the  exploits  of  their 
on  horseback,  that  the  Romance  writers  have  committed  the 
greatest  acaggeradon :  their  heroes  seldom  encounter  without  break- 
ing a  lance,  and  giving  or  receiving  a  fall.  There  exists,  however,  a 
liill  account  of  the  proceedings  at  a  pass  which  Suero  de  Quinones^ 
and  nine  companions,  maintained  at  the  Bridge  of  OrUgo  in  Spain, 
against  all  comers,  for  thirty  days,  in  the  year  1434l  This  Paao 
Honrasop  as  it  is  called,  is  the  most  famous  adventure  of  its  kind  that 
was  ever  undertaken ;  and  a  writer  was  present  who  recorded  all  the 
dicumstances  with  the  utmost  minuteness.  This  curious  record  has 
not  been  preserved,  but  a  careful  conqpendium  of  it  was  publisbed  in 
1588)  by  Fr.  Juan  de  Pineda,  author  of  the  Monarquia  IJcdeaaatica, 
and  having  become  exceedingly  scarce,  was  reprinted  at  Madrid  in 
1783.  Seven  hundred  and  twenty  seven  careers  were  run;  the 
combatants  frequently  fiuled  in  their  career,  and  seldom  felL  One 
penoo  was  killed,  the  lance  unfortunately  piercing  him  in  the  eye ; 
very  few  were  hurt,  and  only  an  hundred  and  sixty  six  spears  were 
broken.  This  appears  poor  jousting  aftar  a  tournament  in  Romance, 
yet  it  is  not  likely  ever  to  have  been  excelled  in  any  real  ex* 
hibition. 

The  prowess  of  the  knights  of  Rcxnance  in  other  respects  is  not 
much  exaggerated.  Lancelot  and  Tristram  in  armour  are  what  the 
Chicken  and  Gulley  were  without  it;  men  of  the  greatest  skilly 
strength,  an^  courage,  in  a  mode  of  fighting  wherein  those  qualifica* 
tions  rendered  success  certain. 

XXI.  Nothing  can  be  more  inartificial  in  structure  than  the 
Romances  of  the  Round  Table.  Adventure  produces  adventure  in 
infimte  series;  not  like  a  tree,  whose  boughs  and  branches  bearing  a 
necessary  relation  and  due  proportion  to  each  other,  combine  into 
one  beautiful  form,  but  resembling  such  plants  as  the  prickly  pear^ 
where  one  joint  grows  upon  another,  all  equal  in  siae  aad  aKk^  in 
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shape,  and  the  whole  making  a  formless  and  misshapen  mass.  Even 
this  clumsy  mode  of  transition  is  often  disregarded,  and  the  author 
passes  from  adventure  to  adventure  witliout  the  slightest  connection, 
,  introducing  you  without  prologue  or  prelude  of  any  kind  to  a  new 
scene,  and  bringing  forward  a  new  set  of  personages.  In  this  respect 
Amadis  is  greatly  superior  to  every  other  work  of  the  same  de- 
scription. Lob^ra  was  the  first  Romance  writer  who  formed  a  clear 
and  connected  plan,  and  bore  it  steadily  in  mind  throughout  the 
whole  progress  of  his  narrative.  The  skill  with  which  his  fable  is 
constructed  is  not  less  admirable  than  the  beauty  of  the  incidents, 
and  the  distinctness  with  which  the  characters  are  conceived  and 
delineated.  Amadis  infinitely  surpasses  every  earlier  romance  in  all 
these  points,  and  has  not  been  equalled  in  either  of  them  by  any  of 
later  date. 

These  folios  were  the  only  4xx>ks  of  recreation  when  they  were 
CQibposed  and  printed;  and  in  those  ages  large  volumes  were  not 
regarded  with  that  fear  which  is  now  felt  by  the  busy,  and  affected 
by  the  superficial  and  the  vain.  A  folio  romance  was  the  stock  of 
amusement  for  weeks  or  months,  a  dozen  or  a  score  of  pages  sufficed 
for  the  evening'^s  reading ;  and  perhaps  more  satisfaction  was  gained 
than  lost  by  travelling  thus  deUberately  through  the  story :  it  became 
an  habitual  pleasure.  The  rapidity  of  modem  narrative  is  less  readily 
understood,  and  produces  fainter  effect;  these  tales  were  slowly 
received,  and  made  a  profound  impression,  as  slow  showers  penetrate 
the  deepest ;  and  hence  it  was  that  they  so  strongly  affected  the 
manners  and  morals  of  the  age.  As  the  manners  have  become 
obsolete,  the  fashion  for  such  works  has  passed  away;  and  now  for 
the  full  enjoyment  of  them  a  certain  aptitude  is  required,  as  it  is  for 
poetry  and  music :  where  that  aptitude  exists,  perhaps  no  works  of 
imagination  produce  so  much  delight.  It  is  something  like  that 
pleasure  which  the  poet  and  the  painter  partake  from  forest  scenery, 
or  in  following  the  course  of  a  mountain  stream. 


Jtote0  to  tj^e  ^^tefiue. 


Reading  a  rare  accomplishment  §  I.]— The  knights  in  romftnce 
jtfe  flddom  represented  as  deficient  in  this  respect,  still  it  is  spoken  of 
as  an  accomplishment.  When  Gawain  wins  the  espee  attx  estranges 
renges  which  had  belonged  to  Judas  Maccabeus,  and  Joseph  of  Arimathea, 
he  finds  an  inscription  upon  it,  and  the  writer  tells  us  that  he  could  read 
well,— -£^  Gawoain  qui  Hen  sgavoit  lire  tendU  la  main,  &c.  Perceval^ 
f.  68. 

It  appears  that  Perce^  himself  could  not  read ;  entour  de  cest  anneau 
y  avoit  en  escript  en  lectres  dargent  deux  vers  en  latin  qui  signifioeni,  que 
md  chroalUer  naresne  a  lannel  son  destrier,  sil  ne  se  peult  comparer  au 
meUhur  chewdUer  du  mwde.  Perceyal  ne  sgavoit  pas  lyre,  mais  bien  en 
avail  outfparler,  &c«  f.  177- 

In  the  Partidas  there  are  reasons  given  why  it  is  proper  that  the 
sons  of  a  king  should  be  taught  to  read  and  write* 

Some  0/ the  Arabian  Tales  bear  the  strongest  Jeatures  of  chivalrous 
romance.  §  IV.]— In  a  note  to  Ewlia's  Travels,  the  translator,  M. 
Hanmer,  says,  that  the  three  principal  heroes  of  Arabian  chivalry  are 
Antar,  Hamza,  and  Seedi  Battaul.  Antar  is  the  author  of  one  of  the 
seven  poems  called  the  Moallakat,  known  to  English  readers  by  Sir 
\V.  Jones's  translation.  Hamza  was  a  hero  of  the  first  age  of  Islam,  and. 
un^e  of  Mahommed;  his  deeds  are  celebrated  in  the  Hamzanamah* 
Seede  Battaul  is  the  hero  of  the  age  when  Islam  had  attained  its  highest 
power  and  splendour.  M.  Hanmer  says,  that  this  title  signifies  literally 
the  same  as  Cid  el  Campeador,  and  that  Ruydiez  de  Bivar  obtained  this 
title  in  imitation  of  the  Mussulman  hero  >  in  this  he  is  assuredly  nus« 
taten. 

VOL.  I.  f 
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Arthur.  (  VI.] — ^According  to  Mr.  Owen^  Arthur  is  recorded  with 
Moigan  the  Courteous,  and  RhuD,  as  one  of  the  three  blood-stained 
sovereigns  of  Britain ;  an  appellaiion  not  less  equivocal  than  it  is  indis- 
criminating.  But  it  appears  in  the  Cambrian  Biography,  that  there  is  a 
different  edition  of  this  triad,  in  which  Llew  Uawgyfes  appears  instead  of 
Arthur.  And  in  another  work,  where  Arthur's  name  is  retained,  a 
different  interpretation  is  given  of  the  epithet,  making  them  the  three 
ruddy  chiefs.  If  this  be  not  as  vague  an  epithet  as  that  of  blood-stained, 
it  would  tend  to  shew  that  the  Keltic  complexion  did  not  predominate 
at  that  time;  among  the  chiefs  perhaps  it  did  not,  owing  to  the  mixture 
of  Roman,  and,  in  the  west  of  England  possibly  also,  of  Iberian  blood. 

The  slight  mention  which  Lljnvarch  has  made  of  Arthur  may  per- 
haps be  accounted  for  by  the  triad  which  records  that  bard  as  one  of  the 
three  free  and  discontented  guests  of  Arthur's  court.  But  some  of 
Llywarch's  poems  have  been  lost,  and  in  these  there  may  have  been 
more  notice  of  the  Welsh  hero. 

Geflrey  of  Monmouth's  History,  after  long  maintaining  its  credit, 
was  included  in  the  Index  Expurgatorius.  "  I  know  not,"  says  Hake- 
will,  **  why  it  should  stand  branded  with  a  black  coal  among  the  books 
prohibited  by  the  church  of  Rome.'*  There  would,  however,  be  good 
reason  for  the  prohibition  if  the  following  story,  which  Giraldus  Cam- 
brensis  relates,  were  true. 

**  It  is  worthy  of  observation,  that  there  lived  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  this  city  of  legions  in  our  time,  a  Welshman  named  Melerius,  who> 
by  the  following  means,  acquired  the  knowledge  of  future  events,  and 
the  occult  sciences.  Having  on  a  certain  night  met  a  damsel  whom  he 
loved  in  a  pleasant  and  convenient  place;  while  he  was  indulging  in  her 
embraces,  instead  of  a  beautiful  girl,  he  found  in  his  arms  a  hairy,  rough 
and  hideous  creature,  the  sight  of  which  deprived  him  of  his  senses; 
and  after  remaining  many  years  in  this  (X>ndition,  he  was  restored  to 
health  in  the  church  of  Saint  David's,  through  the  merits  of  its  saints. 
But  having  always  had  an  extraordinary  feimUiarity  with  unclean  spirits  \ij 
seeing  them,  knowing  them,  talking  with  them,  and  calling  each  by  his 
proper  name,  he  was  enabled,  through  their  assistance,  to  foretel  future 
events :  he  was  indeed  often  deceived  (as  they  are)  with  respect  to  cir« 
cumstances  at  a  great  distance ;  but  was  less  mistaken  in  afEEurs  which 
were  likely  to  happen  soon,  or  within  the  space  of  a  year.  They  appeared 
to  him  on  foot,  equipped  as  hunters,  with  horns  suspended  from  their 
necks,  and  truly  as  hunters  not  of  animals  but  of  souls :  he  particnlariy 


txxv 

met  Ikeax  near  monasteries  and  religious  places;  for  where  rebellion 
exists,  there  is  the  greatest  need  of  armies  and  strength.  He  knew  when 
any  one  spoke  fclsely  in  his  presence,  for  he  saw  the  devil,  as  it  were, 
leaping  and  exulting  upon  the  tongue  of  the  liar :  and  if  he  looked  into 
a  book  £siultily  or  falsely  written,  although  wholly  illiterate,  he  would 
point  out  the  place  with  his  finger.  Being  questioned  how  he  could 
gain  such  knowledge,  he  said  that  he  was  directed  by  the  demon's  finger 
to  the  place.  In  the  same  manner  entering  into  the  dormitory  of  a 
monastery,  he  indicated  the  bed  of  any  monk  not  sincerely  devoted  to 
rdigion :  for  he  said,  that  the  spirit  of  gluttopy  and  surfeit  was  in  every 
respect  sordid ;  but  that  the  spirit  of  luxury  and  lust  was  more  beautifiil 
than  others  in  appearance,  though,  in  fact,  most  foul.  When  the  evil 
spirits  oppressed  him  too  much,  the  Gospel  of  Saint  John  was  placed  on 
his  bosom,  when,  like  birds^  they  immediately  vanished ;  but  when  that 
book  was  removed,  and  the  history  of  the  Britons,  by  Geoflfry  ap  Arthur, 
substituted  in  its  place,  they  instantly  re-appeared  in  greater  numbers, 
and  remained  a  longer  time  on  his  body  and  on  the  book.  It  is  worthy 
of  remaik,  that  Barnabas  placed  the  Gospel  of  St.  Matthew  upon  side 
persons,  and  they  were  healed;  from  which,  as  well  as  from  the  fore- 
going circumstance,  it  iq[ypears  how  great  a  dignity  and  reverence  is  due 
to  the  sacred  books,  of  the  Gospel,  and  with  what  danger  and  risk  of 
damnation  every  one  who  swears  falsely  by  them  deviates  from  the  paths 
of  truth."    Hoare's  Giraldus,  1. 106. 

Certain  it  is  that  many  of  the  Round  TaUeJietiant  originated  in  Wales, 
9t  in  Bretagne.  (  VII.]— In  Mr.  Owen's  Cambrian  Biography  is  the  name 
*of  '^  Caraooo  VasiCHVRAs,  or  Caradog  with  the  Brawny  Arm,  the  scm 
of  Uyr  Meiini,  Prince  of  the  Cornish  Britons,  in  the  close  of  'the  fifth 
and  tile  former  part  of  the  sixth  centuries.  He  is  styled  in  the  triads, 
one  of  the  three  celebrated  commanders  of  cavalry,'' 

A  considerable  part  of  the  Romance  of  Perceval  le  Gallois  relates  to 
this  personage,  and  the  character  of  this  part  is  so  very  different  firom  the 
usual  manner  of  Romance,  that  I  suspected  it  to  be  of  different  origin^ 
before,  almost  by  accident,  I  was  enabled  thus  satisfactorily  to  trace  it. 
I  will  as  concisely  as  possible  abstract  the  story,  in  hope  that  some  Wdsb 
er  Breton  antiquarian  may  pursue  it  to  its  source. 

King  Carados,  who  holds  his  court  at  Nantes,  marries  Ysenne,  the 
beautifiil  niece  of  Arthur.  Unfortunately  she  had  attracted  the  affections 
ef  SUaures,  a  knight  and  enchanter.    (This  name  bears  a  remote  re^ 


lemblance  to  Llyr  Merini,  but  a  closer  one  to  Llwyr  vab  Llwjrriod/ 
mentioned  in  the  Cambrian  Biography,  aft ''  a  mythological  character.") 
The  enchanter  deceives  the  husband  in  a  manner  too  loathsome  to  be 
repeated,  and  becomes  the  father  of  a  young  Carados,  whom  the  king 
belieyes  to  be  his  son  and  lawful  heir.  When  the  youth  is  of  proper 
years.  King  Arthur  holds  a  court  planiere  for  the  purpose  of  knighting 
him*  On  such  occasions  it  was  the  well-known  custom  of  the  king 
never  to  dine  till  some  adventure  had  presented  itself,  and  this  day  there 
happened  a  very  remarkable  one ;  for  a  knight  made  his  appearance, 
and  having  obtained  a  boon,  on  condition  that  what  he  should  ask.  was 
reasonable,  replied,  that  he  would  deceive  nobody:  fEur  blow  for  blow 
was  what  he  desired;  he  would  lay  his  neck  on  a  block  for  any  knight 
to  strike,  on  condition  that  if  his  head  were  cut  off,  and  he  should 
recover  from  the  wound,  the  knight  should  submit  in  his  turn  to  the 
same  experiment.  Sir  Kay,  with  good  reason,  thought  this  a  very  un^ 
comfortable  proposal,  and  protested  that  he  would  not  accept  it  for  alL 
the  wealth  in  the  world.  And  when  the  knight  offered  his  sword  with 
which  the  operation  was  to  be  performed,  no  person  ventured  to  acc^t 
it  5  till  Carados,  growing  angry  at  the  sort  of  disgrace  which  was  thus 
incurred  by  the  Round  Table,  threw  aside  his  mantle  and  took  it»  ''  Do 
you  do  this  as  one  of  the  best  knights  >"  said  the  stranger,  ''  No,*'  he 
replied,  "  but  as  one  of  the  most  foolish."  The  stranger  lays  his  head 
upon  a  block,  receives  a  blow  which  sends  it  rolling  from  his  shoulders^ 
walks  after  it,  picks  it  up,  replaces  it  with  great  success,  and  says  he 
will  return  when  the  court  shall  be  assembled  next  year,  and  claim  his 
turn.  When  the  anniversary  arrives,  both  parties  are  punctual  to  their 
engagement }  great  entreaties  are  used  by  the  king  and  queen>  and  the 
Whole  court,  in  behalf  of  Carados,  but  the  stranger  is  inflexible;  the 
young  knight  lays  his  neck  upon  the  block,  and  more  than  once  desirea 
him  to  make  an  end  of  the  business,  and  not  keep  him  longer  in  so  dis-* 
agreeable  a  state  of  expectation.  At  last  he  strikes  him  gently  with  the 
side  of  the  sword,  takes  him  aside,  and  tells  him,  what  the  reader  hail 
probably  surmised,  that  he  is  his  fother,  Eliaures  the  enchanter,  revealing 
to  him  the  whole  secret  of  his  birth,  and  all  the  abominable  circum- 
stances connoted  with  it. 

Carados,  who  is  very  much  distressed  at  the  discovery,  goes  im- 
mediately  to  Nantes,  and  discloses  it  to  the  king.  It  is  ascertained  that 
Ysenne  still  continues  her  adulterous  intercourse  with  the  enchanter;  to 
prevent  which,  and  to  punish  him  in  the  most  knient  manner,  sbe  is  bj 
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her  8on*8  advke  confined  in  a  tower.  But  han,  bolts,  and  stone  walU 
are  no  obstacles  to  an  enchanter ;  Eliaures  persists  in  visiting  her,  and 
entertuns  her  at  night  with  concerts  to  the  disturbance  of  the  neighbour^ 
hood«  who  complain  to  the  king.  Carados  is  again  consulted)  by  hi« 
help  the  enchanter  is  surprised  and  taken ;  and  the  king  subjects  him  in 
revenge  to  the  same  imutterable  indignities  which  he  himself  had  been 
made  to  commit.  The  incident  is  perhaps  the  most  disgusting  that 
occurs  in  any  work  of  fiction;  and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  it  should 
defile  a  story  which  is  in  other  respects  of  singular  beauty,  and  even 
purity  of  feeling. 

Eliaures  would  have  borne  this  revenge  more  patiently  than  might 
have  been  expected  from  an  enchanter,  as  if  he  was  conscious  of  being 
the  aggressor.  Ysenne,  on  the  other  hand,  conceives  a  deadly  hatred 
against  her  son,  and  insists  that  her  paramour  shall  inflict  upon  him 
some  cruel  punishment.  He  yields  to  her  intreaties ;  and  by  his  directions 
when  Carados  next  visits  her,  she  pretends  to  have  her  hair  dishevelled, 
and  desires  him  to  reach  her  comb  from  the  closet.  When  he  opens  the 
closet,  a  serpent,  enchanted  for  the  purpose,  fastens  upon  his  arm,  and 
remains  there  sucking  at  his  flesh  and  blood, — no  human  skill  sufficing 
tither  to  remove  the  reptile,  or  alleviate  the  torments  which  Caradoft 
endures. 

Carados  was  betrothed  to  Guimier,  sister  to  his  bosom  friend  Cador, 
and  daughter  to  the  King  of  Cornwall.  As  soon  as  they  are  informed  of 
his  deplorable  condition,  they  set  out  for  Nantes,  that  Guimier  may 
attend  upon  him.  When  he  hears  of  their  coming,  his  first  emotion  i9 
that  of  joy  and  love;  presently  he  begins  to  fear  that  the  sight  of  his 
emaciated  form  and  of  his  sufferings  will  disgust  Guimier  3  and  this  ap- 
prehension becomes  so  strong,  that  he  departs  secretly  from  Nantes,  and 
hides  himself  in  a  hermitage.  He  is  sought  far  and  near  by  the  knights 
of  Arthur's  court;  and  Cador  makes  a  vow  never  to  desist  from  the  quest 
till  he  shall  have  found  him.  He  goes  through  **  England,  Ireland, 
Gueldres,  Northumberland,  Scotland,  and  Spain,"  and  then  returning 
into  Bretagne,  after  'more  than  two  years  wandering,  discovers  him  in 
ihe  hermitage,  reduced  almost  to  a  skeleton,  and  evidently  near  his  death. 
All  other  means  of  relief  having  already  been  tried  in  vain,  Cador  has 
recourse  to  the  wicked  mother,  and  succeeds  in  exciting  her  to  have 
compassion  upon  her  son.  Accordingly  she  applies  to  Eliaures,  being  isk 
greatfearof  losing  her  soul  if  Carados  should  lose  his  life.  Theenchanter 
teQs  her  that  he  could  not  live  three  months  longer  unless  he  were  re^ 
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liered,  and  that  there  is  but  one  method  of  deliveiing  him.  A  maiden 
pmst  be  founds  his  equal  in  birth  and  in  beauty,  and  loving  him  better 
than  herself,  so  that  she  will  expose  herself  to  the  same  danger  to  deliver 
him.  Two  resseb  are  then  to  be  provided,  the  one  filled  with  sour 
wine,  and  the  other  with  milk.  Carados  must  enter  the  first,  naked,  so 
that  the  wine  shall  reach  his  neck;  and  the  maid,  naked  in  like  manner, 
mU)st  get  into  the  other,  and  exposing  her  bosom  upon  the  edge  of  the 
vessel,  invite  the  serpent  to  forsake  the  withered  flesh  of  his  .victim,  for 
this  fresh  and  inviting  food.  The  vessds  were  to  be  placed  three  feet 
Kpart,  and  as  the  serpent  crossed  from  one  to  the  other,  a  knight  was  to 
cut  off  his  head:  if  he  failed  in  his  blow,  Carados  indeed  would  be  de- 
livered, but  it  would  be  only  to  see  the  object  of  his  love  suffering  Hit 
same  cruel  and  hopeless  torment.  The  sequel  is  easily  foreseen;  Guimier 
willingly  exposes  herself  to  the  perilous  adventure,  and  Cador  kills  the 
leqpent.  That  arm  in  which  Carados  had  suffered  so  IcMig  recovered  its 
strength,  but  not  its  shape;  the  tendons  and  the  very  bones  were  sw^. 
In  consequence  of  which  he  was  called  Carados  Briefbras,  manifestly  the 
Vrekkvras  of  Mr.  Owen's  Caradog. 

Shortly  afterwards  the  adventure  of  the  drinking  horn  occurs  at 
Artfaur*soourt,  as  in  the  ballad  of  the  Boy  and  the  Mantle*  Caradoe  being 
the  Cradoc  of  the  poem.  The  ballad  is  evidently  older  than  the  printed 
Roinahce  of  Peiceval,  and  therefore  derived  from  the  same  source. 
How  well  his  wifo  deserved  the  honour  which  she  then  obtained  is 
shown  by  this  story,  whidi  is  more  probably  of  Breton  than  of  Wdsh 
origin. 

The  single  stanza  which  hss  been  preserved  of  Arthur's  composition, 
reeoida  Caradog  as  one  of  his  favourite  chiefs. 

I  have  three  heroes  in  battle. 
Mad  the  tall,  and  Uyr  with  his  aimy,    . 
And  Caradog  the  pillar  of  Wales. 

Turner's  Anglo  Saxons,  1.  105. 

J  boUjScHon^  borderi$ig  vpom  impiety.  (  IX.] — **  His  mother's  con- 
fession,** says  Heywdod,  (p.  3),  '*  that  he  was  conceived  by  the  com- 
pression  of  a  fontasticall  spirituall  creature,  without  a  body,  may  be 
easily  believed  to  be  a  meer  fiction,  or  excuse,  to  mitigate  her  foult  (being 
a  royall  virgin,  the  daughter  of  King  Dcmetius),  or  to  conceal  the  person 
of  her  sweet-heart,  by  disdosing  of  whose  name  she  had  undoid>tedly 
exposed  him  to  imminent  danger;  and  this  is  most  probable.    And  yet 
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we  read  that  the  other  fontasticall  congression  is  not  impossible.  For 
Speusippus  the  son  of  Plato's  sister^  and  Elearchus  the  Sophist^  and 
Amaxilides  in  the  second  book  of  his  philosophy,  affirm,  in  the  honour 
of  Plato,  that  his  mother  Perictione,  having  congreseion  with  the 
imaginary  shadow  of  Apollo,  conceived  and  brought  into  the  world  him 
who  proved  to  be  the  Prince  of  Philosophers." 

Faction  and  discontent  applied  this  notion  to  Justinian;  Procopius 
has  done  no  injury  to  the  emperor  by  recording  it,  but  by  affecting  to 
believe  the  absurdities  which  he  relates,  he  has  efectually  destroyed  his 
own  reputation;  rendering  himself  infamous  by  grossly  calumniating 
those  whom  he  had  formerly  grossly  fiattered.  The  passage  is  not  a 
little  curious,  if  we  remember  that  it  is  related  as  grave  history,  by  Hbe 
best  historian  of  the  age ! 

"  Many  of  my  friends  are  persuaded,  and  I  also  like  them,  that 
Justinian  and  Theodora  are  two  malignant  demons,  who,  after  having 
hdd  counsel  together  upon  the  means  of  ruining  the  world,  have  not 
found  any  more  proper  than  that  of  assuming  a  human  form.  That 
wldch  I  advance  can  be  justified  by  many  proofs,  but  above  all  by  the 
enormity  of  the  evils  which  they  have  done,  since  the  power  of  demons 
surpasses  that  of  men.  I  admit  that  there  have  been  formerly  men  who 
have  rendered  themselves  formidable  by  the  excess  of  their  power,  and 
by  the  wickedness  of  their  nature;  who  have  overthrown  and  desolated 
provinces,  and  who  have  been  capable  of  changing  the  face  of  the  whole 
earth;  but  fortune  has  seconded  their  intentions,  and  she  has  made 
fnundations,  earthquakes  and  contagious  maladies,  serve  to  the  exe- 
cution of  their  designs,  in  such  a  manner  that  the  calamities  which  they 
have  produced  cannot  be  iitaputed  to  them,  without  imputing  them  at 
the  same  time  to  a  superior  power.  They  say  that  the  mother  of  Justinian 
had  declared  to  her  fHends  that  he  was  not  the  son  of  Sabatias,  nor  of 
any  other  man;  but  before  she  vras  pregnant  of  him,  she  had  been 
visited  by  a  genius  who  would  not  let  himself  be  seen,  though  he  made 
himself  be  felt,  and  who  vanished  like  a  dream.  Some  of  his  officers 
who  had  purer  souls,  and  more  disengaged  from  the  corruption  of  the 
body,  say,  that  they  bave  often  seen  in  bis  place  a  phantom  during  the 
night.  There  was  one  who  said  that  as  Justinian  raised  himself  from  his 
chair  to  walk,  for  he  could  not  stay  a  long  time  in  one  place,  he  had 
seen  his  head  disappear,  the  rest  of  his  body  not  ceasing  to  walk;  and 
as  he  doubted  the  fidelity  of  his  eyes,  and  as  he  apprehended  that  it  was 
only  an  ifiusion  he  had  seen^  the  head  was  reunited  to  the  body.  Anoth«r 
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wlio  had  been  ftceustomed  to  be  always  near  him^  related,  that  bii 
Cxrantenance  appeared  sometimes  like  a  shapeless  mass,  in  which  they 
eould  not  distinguish  any  eyebrows,  eyes,  nose,  mouth,  or  any  other 
part ;  and  that  finally  he  resumed  his  ordinary  form.  1  have  not  seen 
(hat  which  I  write,  but  I  have  heard  those  say  it,  who  declared  that  they 
had  seen  it.  They  say,  that  a  monk  who  had  made  himself  very  agreei* 
hhte  to  God  by  the  ardour  of  his  piety,  and  by  the  holiness  of  his  mannersf 
baring  been  prayed  by  his  brothers  to  go  to  Constantinople  to  speak 
in  favour  of  the  people  of  his  neighbourhood,  who  suffered  under 
great  vexations,  he  was  admitted  before  Justinian;  but  when  he  was 
upon  the  step  of  the  door,  he  retired  quite  astonished,  although  the 
eunuch  who  introduced  him,  and  the  others  who  were  present,  invited 
him  to  enter :  that  when  he  was  in  the  inn,  and  his  friends  asked  him 
why  he  had  fled  in  that  manner,  he  answered,  it  was  because  he  had 
seen  the  prince  of  the  demons,  and  that  he  had  not  wished  to  ask  any 
thing  of  him.  Certainly  there  is  no  person  who,  in  considering  that  he 
drank  not,  ate  not,  nor  hardly  dept  at  all,  aad  however  much  he  loved 
women,  he  walked  all  the  night,  who  would  not  have  taken  him  for  a 
demon.  Those  who  have  formerly  loved  Theodora  say,  that  when  she 
j>rostituted  herself  upon  the  theatre,  a  demon  often  came  who  drove  them 
away,  and  who  passed  the  night  with  her.  A  dancing  girl  named 
Macedonia,  who  was  of  the  faction  of  the  blues  at  Antioch^  and  who  in 
the  reign  of  Justinian  had  acquired  such  a  credit  as  to  ruin  by  letters^ 
which  she  wrote  to  Justinian,  some  priodpal  people  of  the  east,  and  to 
make  their  goods  be  confiscated  j  this  dancing  girl,  I  say,  having  gon^ 
to  salute  Theodora  when  she  returned  from  Afiica,  and  when  she  was 
afliicted  with  the  injuries  which  Hecebolus  had  done  her,  and  for  the 
money  which  she  had  lost ;  and  having  consoled  her  by  the  hope  that 
Ibrtune  one  day  would  repair  all  her  losses,  Theodora  replied  to  hst, 
that  the  preceding  night  she  had  had  a  dream,  which  would  not  permit  her 
to  apprehend  that  she  should  want  fortune,  and  which  assured  her  that 
When  she  returned  to  Constantinople  she  would  lie  with  the  prince  of 
the  demons,  and  that  she  would  acquire  by  this  alliance  all  the  treasures 
of  the  earth.  This  is  the  opinion  that  many  have  of  Justinian  and 
Theodora." 

A  miraculous  conception  is  the  only  miracle  which  the  Romish 
Hagiographists  have  not  bestowed  upon  their  saints.  An  approach  to  it 
has  been  made  in  the  history  of  a  Scotch  saint  Kentigem.  **  There  was 
^  king  in  the  north  country,  and  he  was  a  pagan.    His  daughter  ha4 
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heard  seimons;  and  nothing  affected  her  imagination  so  much  as  the 
•maiden  fhiitfuhieaB  of.  Mary  the  most  pure.  Admiring  and  loving  this 
mystery,  she  desired  and  longed  ^th  a  presumptuous  boldness  and  a 
certain  female  temerity,  to  resemble  the  Virgin  in  that  respect,  and 
began  to  solicit  the  King  of  Heaven  with  assiduous  prayers  to  this 
effect..  After  some  time  had  elapsed  she  found  reason  to  believe  that  her 
prayers  were  granted,  and  glorified  God.  Quod  enim  in  ed  ruUum  est, 
de  complexu  humano  suscepit;  sed  ipsa  muUoties  asseruit^  et  Juramento 
c(msirinxit,  quod  a  quo^  vel  quandoy  out  quomodo  conceperit^'in  conscientid 
non  habebat,  Populus  enim  duecesis  S,  Kentegemi  stuUus  et  insipiens, 
ipsum  de  Virgine  conceptum  et  natum  adhuc  astruere  non  verttur.  Sed 
quiSf  aut  quomodo  sator  terram  araverit  seu  seoerit,  cum  Domino  dante 
henignitatem,  terra  Jructum  optimum  protulerit^  absurdum  sane  diuiius 
indagare  arbiiramurV    Acta  Sanctorum,  i  1  Jan.  p.  8I16. 

Heywood  fixes  the  place  of  Merlin's  birth ;  who,  according  to  this 
veracious  historian,  was  a  Wiltshire  man.  ''  The  town  or  citty  caUed  Kaier 
Merlin,"  he  says,  ^*  which  implies  Merlin's  town,  ot  Merlin's  borough, 
is  no  doubt  the  same  which  we  C9II  at  this  day  Marlborrow.*'  P.  20. 

The  Romance  has  a  good  remark  upon  his  birth.  **  Merlin  was 
great  and  tall  of  stature,  and  large  of  limb,  and  strong.  But  he  was 
swarthy,  and  more  hairy  than  any  other  man.  And  right  noble  he  was, 
and  courteous,  and  a  gentleman  on  his  mother* s  side;  but  of  his  father, 
says  his  historian,  I  shall  say  nothing,  for  you  have. already  heard  who 
b4ot  him.'*     Vol.  ii.  f.  13. 

When  the  messengers  whom  Vortigem  sent  in  search  of  Merlin 
that  they  might  kill  him,  and  bring  his  blood  to  sprinkle  upon  the 
foundations  of  Tumbledown  Tower,  came  to  the  entrance  of  the  town 
in  which  this  misbegotten  child  lived,  they  saw  a  party  of  boys  in  a  field 
who  were  playing  at  cross,  qid  sesbaso^ent  etjouoyeni  a  la  crosse,  Meriin 
seemg  the  horsemen,  and  knowing  for  what  they  were  come,  in  order  to 
excite  their  attention  the  sooner,  took  his  cross  and  struck  one  of  the 
other  boys  with  it  across  the  shin,  so  as  to  break  the  leg  almost  in  two ; 
upon  which  the  other  began  to  reproach  him  with  the  manner  and 
mystery. of  his  birth.  (Merlin,  Vol,  i.  f-  18.)  Children  then  used  in 
those  days  to  play  at  priests,  as  they  now  play  at  soldiers,  making,  1 
suppose,  mock  processions. 

Blaise  adjured  him  in  the  most  solemn  manner,  §  IX.] — Et  Blaise  re- 
VOL.  I.  g 
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$pondit^  je  feraif  vaukntien  ce  Hore;  mmije  te  amfurt  dm  nom  du  Pert,  dm 
Fiiz,  tt  du  Saind  EMperii^  ainn  que  je  8qay  ei  crojf  qu€  ce«  troi$  tmt  um 
mumt  chou  en  DieUf  et  deia  bieit'^uree  dame  que  lefih  de  Ditu  poria,  ei  de 
ioMi  tes  Appoitrtip  ei  de  imu  Awgti^  ei  de  ioue  Arckmget^  ei  de  ious  SahUz^ 
ti  de  iouiee  Saincietj  ei  de  imu  let  PrekUz  de  ioineie  Egiite,  et  de  ieuie$  lee 
ereaiuret  qui  croyeni  em  Dieu  ei  leprieui,  que  iu  ne  me  puisses  deceuok  ut 
/aire  ehote  que  a  Dieu  doiU  ne  pfaire. 

MerHm.  §  IX.]— At  the  end  of  the  first  Toliime  of  Merlin  are  the 
following  pious  verses.    They  occur  slso  at  the  end  of  the  prophecies. 

Dieu  tout  puissant,  graces  nous  te  rendons 
De  tous  les  biens  quavons  de  toy  leoeuz, 
De  nature^  de  grace,  et  aultres  dons 
De  fortune  parquoy  sommes  repeuas : 
Te  supplions  que  ne  soyons  deceuz 
Par  iennemy  denfSer  nostre  adversaire, 
Mais  nous  octroy  a  grans  et  a  menus 
Ce  que  tu  s^ais  qui  nous  est  necessaire. 

De  noz  deffaulx  pardon  te  demandons. 
Car  en  pechez  sommes  nez  et  conoeuz, 
Pourquoy  tpespeu  chascun  jour  entendons 
A  toy  8er%'ir  comme  sommes  tenus. 
Point  nacquerons  les  haulx  biens  de  lassus^ 
Le  principal  perdrons  pour  laccessaire ; 
Si  te  prions  que  nous  donnes  sans  plus 
Ce  que  tu  S9ai8  qui  nous  est  necessaire. 

Les  trespassez  nous  te  recommandons, 

Et  ceulx  premier  dont  nous  avons  les  biens, 

Tous  les  yivans  et  desquelz  amendons 

Vueilles  que  ilz  soient  en  ta  grace  promeuz, 

Et  en  la  fin  logez  otes  esleuz 

En  leur  baillant  saint  michel  commissaire, 

Au  demeurant  ordonne  nous  sa  jus 

Ce  que  tu  s^ais  qui  nous  est  necessaire. 
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Prince  etemel,  de  toy  somaies  congheuz 
.  Povres  dietife,  tardifz  a  te  coHkpkdre 
Concede  noun  des  biens  done  es  pourveuft 
Ce  que  tu  B9ai8  qui  noue  est  necessaire. 

MerHtCi  diiappearance,  §  IX.]— The  stoiy  is  thus  told  in  the  Romance 
of  Merlin ;  though  the  termination  is  the  same, as  it  is  described  in  other 
Romances,  the  circumstances  are  very  differently  stated. 

There  was  a  Vavasour  of  high  lineage  called  Dyonas*  from  Dyane, 
a  goddess  of  the  sea.  This  goddess  requested  from  the  Gods  of  the 
Sea  that  the  first  child  of  DyOnas  might  be  a  female,  and  that  she  might 
have,  as  long  as  she  lived,  the  gifts  of  grace  and  of  worth ;  and  that  she 
might  be  sued  and  loved  by  the  wisest  man  in  the  world ;  and  .that  thb 
man,  who  would  flourish  during  the  reign  of  King  Vertigiers  (Vortigeni) 
king  of  La  Bloye  Bretaigne,  as  soon  as  he  saw  her,  should  incontinently 
fen  in  love  with  her,  and  never  be  able  to  leave  that  love,  but  wherever 
be  might  be  think  every  night  of  the  beauty  of  that  damsel ',  and  that 
he  might  teach  her  the  art  of  necromancy,  and  many  other  occult 
sciences,  and  never  refuse  her  any  thing  which  she  asked.  This  Dyonas 
mairied  a  niece  of  the  Dutchess  of  Burgundy,  and  received  with  her 
from  the  duke,  half  the  forest  of  Briogne  as  part  of  her  dowry ;  the 
other  half  belonged  to  King  Ban,  and  was  shortly  afterwards  given  him 
also  in  reward  for  his  good  services.  The  first  child  of  this  marriage 
was  a  daughter  who  was  named  Nymanne,  qui  est  tmg  nom  de  Caidee, 
says  the  French  author,  qtd  est  a  dh'e  en  Frangoii  rien  nen  feray,  (ce  nom 
9e  touma  de$$us  Merlin)  car  cesteJiUefui  sage  et  si  prudent  qui  bien  se  sent 
garder  deplusitures  deceptions  et  cketivetez. 

When  this  damsel  was  twenty>two  years  of  age.  Merlin,  as  he  was 
travelling  through  the  forest  of  Briogne,  saw  her  sitting  by  the  side  of  a 
beautifril  spring ;  inmiediately  he  became  enamoured  of  her,  and  as  he 
was  at  this  time  in  the  form  of  a  fet  handsome  varlet,  the  lady  had  no 
oljection  to  enter  into  conversation  with  him.  He  told  her  what  wonders 
he  could  perform,  and  she  promised  to  be  his  true  love  upon  honourable 
terms,  if  he  would  show  her  those  wonders  of  which  he  spake.    Je  vons 

*  Eila  Toban  jtmer  qwy  ilfut  mmiim  Dyonat  e$t  p<mr  ce  que  la  Seraine  tie  CecUlty  la  mere 
de  Dyrnkf  la  rumme  deuut  let  fin  de  baptetme,  et  p<ncr  le  noi»  de  Dyme  fiu  namme 
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pnCf  dii  la  pucclle.  Sire,  ^j^  ^^^  i^^  fartie  de  vwjeux  par  id  amoenwut 
ffue  a  iauffotirs  mau  fcra^  voHre  aceintee  et  vatirp  am^^  sant  mud  ei  sans 
viilenie.  The  enchaDter  aocordingly  called  up  a  grove  of  trees^  a  beautifdl 
meadow,  a  band  of  vocal  and  instrumental  musk,  and  a  bery  of  knights, 
squires,  damsels,  and  dames,'  who  danced  to  the  sweetest  sounds.  The 
song,  tK^wever,  seems  to  have  been  ill  chosen  for  the  occasion,  .for  its 
burthen  was  this : 

V(dremeMt  u  commenceni  amoun 
Enjoye,  et  segment  m  d<niUeur$, 

Presently  a  quintain  was  set  up,  and  this  sport  was  succeeded  by 
jousting.  When  this  was  done.  Merlin  took  the  damsel  by  the  hand  and 
asked  her  what  she  thought  of  it;  ^'  Certes,  said  the  lady,  you  hav6 
done  so  much  that  I  am  wholly  yours*  And  then  Merlin  said.  Lady, 
will  you  hold  your  covenant?  By  my  faith,  she  replied,  1  will  full 
willingly,  so  that  you  teach  me  your  sports.**  A  bargain  was  then  made 
that  Merlin  should  teach  her  every  thing  which  she  required,  and  that 
when  he  had  fully  instructed  her  in  these  arts,  she  would  then  consent  to 
any  thing  which  he  might  ask ;  upon  these  tevms  they  plighted  their  true 
love  to  each  other,  and  then  he  took  his  leave.    Merlin,  1.  f.  145 — 7, 

When  Merlin  related  all  this  to  his  master  Blaise,  who  seems  to 
have  been  his  confessor  as  well  as  historiographer,  Blaise  was  much, 
troubled,  and  censured  him  greatly,  and  gave  him  good  advice;  but 
good  advice  was  lost  upon  Merlin,'  who  saw  his  own  fate,  and  with  all. 
his  wisdom  was  unable  to  avoid  it.  Accordingly  one  day  the  enchanter 
took  leave  of  his  old  master,  telling  him  "  it  was  the  last  time  he  would 
ever  see  him,  for  from  thenceforth  he  must  abide  with  his  mistress,  and 
should  never  more  have  the  power  of  leaving  her,  nor  of  going  and 
coming  at  his  pleasure.  When  Blaise  heard  this,  he  said  to  him  ^11 
sorrowfully.  Since  then  it  is  so  that  you  will  not  be  able  to  depart  when 
once  you  shall  have  gone  there,  fair  friend  go  not  there  at  all,  for  you 
well  know  the  thing  that  must  happen  to  you.  Certes,  answered  Merlin,. 
I  needs  must  go,  for  so  J  have  covenanted  and  promised ;  and  even  if  1 
had  not  covenanted,  I  am  so  taken  with  her  love  that  I  could  not  forbear 
going.  All  this  have  I  done  myself,  for  I  have  taught  her  great  part  of 
what  I  know,  and  she  will  still  learn  more  from  me,  for  I  have  no 
power  to  withhold  myself.  With  that  Merlin  departed  from  Blaise  his 
master,  and  travelled  so  long  in  few  hours,  that  he  came  to  Viviane  his 
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mistress.*'  This  was  good  traTelllog,  for  Blaise  lived  in  Noiihumber*' 
land^  and  Viidane  in  fVance.  They  dwelt  a  long  while  tc^ther^  and'^ 
*'  she  showed  him  grealer  semblance  of  love  than  she  had  ever  done 
before^  as  one  who  knew  so  many  enchantments  that  never  other  woman 
knew  so  much.  So  she  devised  within  herself  how  she  might  detain, 
him  for  ever  more;  but  never  could  she  compass  nor  achieve  this :  then 
was  she  fidl  sorrowful  and  vexed^  and  cast  about  how  she  might  dis-. 
cover  it.  Then  began  she  to  fiEiwn  and  to  flatter  Merlin  more  than 
before;  and  she  said  to  him^  My  sweet  friend,  I  do  not  yet  know  one 
thing  which  I  would  fun  know,  I  pray  you  teach  me  it.  And  Merlin, 
who  well  knew  what  it  was,  and  to  what  she  tended,  said  to  her. 
Mistress,  what  is  it  ?  Sir,  said  Viviane,  I  would  have  you  teach  and. 
show  me  how  to  inclose  and  imprison  a  man  without  a  tower,  without 
waUs,  without  chains,  but  by  enchantments  alone,  in  such  manner  that 
he  may  (never  be  able  td  go  out,  except  by  me.  ^Vhen  Merlin  heard 
her  he  shook  his  head,  and  began  to  sigh  deeply ;  and  Viviane,  when  she. 
perceived  it^  asked  of  him  wherefore  he  sighed  thus.  Dame,  said  Merlin,- 
I  will  tell  you.  Well  I  know  that  you  are  devising  how  you  may  detain, 
me;  but  I  am  so  taken,  that  perforce  will  I  or  not,  it  behoves  me  to  do 
your  will.  When  Viviane  heard  this,  for  her  great  treason,  and  the 
better  to  delude  and  deceive  him,  she  put  her  arms  round  his  neck,  and 
b^an  to  kiss  him^  saying,  that  he  might  well  be  hers,  seeing  that  she 
was  his :  You  well  know,  said  she,  that  the  great  love  which  I  have  in 
you,  has  made  me  leave  father  and  mother  that  1  may  have  you  in  my 
arms  day  and  night.  All  my  desire  and  thought  is.  in  you ;  without  you 
I  have  neither  joy  nor  good.  I  have  placed  all  my  hope  upon  you,  and  I 
never  look  to  have  joy  or  good  except  from  you.  Seeing  then  that  I 
love  you,  and  you  love  me,  is  it  not  right  that  you  should  do  my  wUl 
and  I  yours  ?  Certes>  lady,  yes,  said  Merlin,  and  I  will  do  it ;  tell  me 
what,  you  would  have.  Sir,  said  she,  I  would  that  we  should  make  a- 
fair  place  and  9^  suitable,  so  contrived  by  art  and  by  cunning,  that  it 
might  never  be  undone,  and  that  you  and  1  should  be  there  in  joy  and  in 
solace.  My  lady,  said  Merlin,  I  will  perform  all  this.  Sir,  said  she^  I 
would  not  have  you  do  it,  but  you  shall  teach  me>  and  I  will  do  it,  and 
then  it  will  be  more  to  my  will.  I  grant  you  this,  said  Merlin.  Then, 
he  began  to  devise,  and  the  damsel  put  it  all  in  writing.  And  when  he 
had  devised  the  whole,  then  had  the  damsel  fiiU  great  joy,  and  i^owed.. 
him  greater  semblance  of  loving  him  than  she  had  ever,  before  made ;. 
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Mid  ikej  Mrjoorned  together  a  long  wbile.  At  length  it  fell  out  that  a« 
they  were  going  one  day  hand  in  hand  through  the  forest  of  Broodlande, 
they  found  a  bush  of  white  thorn  whieh  was  laden  with  flowers  -,  and 
ihey  seated  themselves  under  the  shade  of  this  white  thorn  upon  the 
green  grass^  and  they  dbported  together  and  took  their  sokoe,  and 
Merlin  laid  his  head  upon  the  damsel's  lap,  and  then  she  b^an  to  fed.  if 
he  were  asleep.  Then  the  damsel  rose  and  made  a  ring  with  her  wimple 
round  the  bush  and  round  Merlin,  and  began  her  enchantm^its  such  as 
he  himself  had  taught  her ;  and  nine  times  she  made  the  ring,  and  nine 
times  she  made  the  enchantment ;  and  then  she  went  and  sate  down  by 
him,  and  placed  his  head  again  upon  her  lap;  and  when  he  awoke  and 
looked  round  him,  it  seemed  to  him  that  he  was  inclosed  in  the  strongest 
tower  in  the  world,  and  laid  upon  a  feir  bed  5  then  said  he  to  the  dame. 
My  lady,  you  have  deceived  me  unless  you  abide  with  me,  for  no  one 
hath  power  to  uiipaake  this  tower,  save  you  alone.  Fair  friend,  she 
rqplied,  I  shall  often  be  here,  and  you  shall  hold  me  in  your  arms,  and  I 
will  hold  you  in  mine.  And  in  this  she  held  her  covenant  to  him,  for 
afterwards  there  was  never  night  nor  day  in  which  she  was  not  there* 
And  Merlin  never  ^ent  out  of  that  tower  where  his  mistress  Viviane  had 
inclosed  him.  But  she  entered  and  went  out  again  when  she  listed; 
and  often  time  she  regretted  what  she  had  done,  for  she  had  bought 
that  the  thing  which  he  taught  her  could  not  be  true,  and  willingly 
would  she  have  let  him  out  if  she  could.**    T.  2.  f.  134. 

The  writer  very  properly  remarks  upon  Merlin,  for  having  taught 
his  mistress  so  much,  guil  enftti  dejmis^  ii  est  encore  ienu  pourjbl. 

The  disappeiurance  of  so  remarkable  and  so  useful  a  personage  as 
Moiin  occasioned  great  trouble  at  King  Arthur's  court/  and  many  knights 
set  out  in  search  of  him ;  among  other  was  Sir  Oawain,  whose  fortune 
it  was,  while  upon  this  quest,  to  meet  with  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
adventures  that  ever  befell  him  in  the  course  of  his  eventful  lifo.  For  as 
he  #as  riding  one  day  through  a  forest,  thinking  of  his  old  fiiend  Merlin* 
he  fell  into  so  deep  a  reverie,  that  he  did  not  perceive  a  damsel  approach* 
ing  upon  a  black  palfrey,  with  an  ivory  saddle  and  stirrups  of  gold.  The 
damsdi  was  so  angry  with  him  for  not  accosting  her,  that  she  called  him 
the  most  villainous  knight  in  the  world ;  and  as  a  punishment  for  his 
discourtesy,  told  him  he  should  resemble  the  first  [jerson  whom  he  met, 
and  continue  in  that  resemblance  till  he  should  meet  her  again  This 
first  person  proved  to  be  a  good  knight,  who,  in  consequence  of  an  unhappy 
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enchantment,  w«8  at  ikd»  time  a  most  defonned  dwarf.  '  Upon  passing 
Sir  Gawain  lie  resumed  his  natural  beauty,  and  poor  Sir  Gawain  shnmk 
witiiin  his  armour  Mke  a  withered  kernel  in  a  nutshell.  In  this  deplora- 
ble state  he  pursued  his  quest  till  it  was  time  to  return  to  court.  The^ 
turning  his  ftbce  homeward,  and  cursing  his  evQ  fortune,  he  came  into 
the  forest  of  Brocdiande,  lamenting  as  he  went  along.  .Suddenly  h^ 
heard  the  voice  of  one  groaning  on  Ins  right  hand  5  looking  that  way  he 
could  see  nothing  save  a  kind  of  smoke  which  seemed  like  air,  and 
through  which  he  could  not  pass  5  and  this  impediment  made  him  so 
wrathM  that  it  deprived  him  of  speech.  Presently  he  heard  a  voice 
whidi  said,  Gawain,  Gawain,  be  not  out  of  heart,  for  every  thing  which 
must  happen  will  come  to  pass.  And  when  he  heard  the  voice  which 
Ihus  called  him  by  his  right  name,  he  replied.  Who  can  this  be  who  hath 
spoken  to  me>  How,  said  the  voice^  Sir  Gawain,  know  you  me  not? 
you  were  wont  to  know  me  wdl  3  but  thus  things  are  interwoven,  and 
thus  the  proverb  says  true,  eshignez  la  court  et  ia  court  vous  esiaignera» 
So  is  it  widi  me.  Whilst  I  served  King  Arthur  1  was  well  known  by 
you  and  by  other  barons,  but  because  I  have  left  the  court  I  am  known 
110  longer,  and  put  in  forgetfulness,  which  I  oueht  not  to  be  if  fiiitii 
reined  in  the  world.  When  Sir  Gawain  heard  the  voice  which  spake  to 
Um  thus,  he  thought  it  was  Merlin,  and  he  answered.  Sir,  certes  I  ought 
to  know  you  well,  for  many  times  have  I  heard  your  words  3  i  pray  you 
appear  before  me  so  that  I  may  be  able  to  recognize  you.  Ah  sir,  said 
Meriin,  you  will  never  see  me  more,  and  that  grieves  me,  but  I  cannot 
remedy  it ;  and  when  you  shall  have  departed  from  this  place,  1  shall 
never  more  speak  to  you  nor  to  any  other  person,  save  only  my  mistress ; 
for  never  other  person  will  be  able  to  discover  this  place  for  any  thing 
'Which  may  befaU  3  neither  ahall  I  ever  go  out  from  hence,  for  in  the 
world  there  is  no  such  strong  tower  as  this  wherein  I  am  confined ;  and 
it  is  neither  of  wood,  nor  of  iron,  nor  of  stone,  but  of  air,  without  any 
thing  else;  and  made  by  enchantment  so  strong,  that  it  can  never  be 
demolished  while  the  world  lasts,  neither  can  I  go  out,  nor  can  any  one 
come  in,  save  she  who  hath  inclosed  me  here,  and  who  keeps  me  company 
when  it  pleaseth  her  3  she  cometh  when  she  listeth,  for  her  will  is  heie. 
How,  Merlin,  my  good  friend,  said  Sir  Gawain,  are  you  restrained  so 
strongly  that  you  cannot  deliver  yoursdf,  nor  make  yourself  visible  unto 
:me3  how  can  this  happen,  seeing  that  you  are  the  wisest  man  in  the 
-world  >    Rather,  said  Merlin,  the  greatest  fool;  for  I  well  knew  that  all 
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this  would  befall  me,  and  f  have  been  fool  enough  to  lore  another  more 
than  myself^  for  I  taught  my  mistress  that  whereby  she  hath  imprisoned 
■me  in  such  manner  that  none  can  set  me  free.  Certes,  Merlin,  replied 
Sir  Gawain,  of  that  am  I  ri^t  sorrowful,  and  so  will  King  Arthur,  my 
unde,  be,  when  he  shall  know  it,  as  one  who  is  making  search  after  you 
throughout  all  countries.  Well,  said  Merlin,  it  must  be  borne,  for  never 
will  he  see  me,  nor  1  him ;  neither  will  any  one  speak  with  me  again 
after  you,  it  would  be  in  vain  to  attempt  it:  for  you  yourself,  when  you 
have  turned  away,  will  never  be  able  to  find  the  place ;  but  salute  for 
me  the  king  and  the  queen,  and  all  the  barons,  and  tell  them  of  my 
condition.  You  will  find  the  king  at  Carduel  in  Wales ;  and  when  you 
arrive  there  you  will  find  there  all  the  companions  who  departed  with 
pm,  and  who  at  this  day  wiU  return.  ^And  be  not  discomforted  because 
of  that  which  hath  befallen  you,  for  you  will  find  the  damsel  who  cast 
this  adventure  upon  you  in  the  forest  where  you  found  her  $  but  foiget 
not  to  salute  her.  Sir,  said  Sir  Gawain,  that  shall  I  not  forget,  if  God 
pleBse./>{iJow  then,  said  Merlin,  gO  in  the  name  of  God,  who  wiU  protect 
and  save  the  King  Arthur,  and  the  realm  of  Logres,  and  you  also,  as  the 
best  knights  who  are  in  the  world.  With  that  Sir  Gawain  departed 
joyful  and  sorrowful ;  joyful  because  of  what  Merlin  had  assured  him 
should  happen  unto  him,  and  sorrowful  because  that  Merlin  had  thus 
been  lost.    T.  2.  f.  146. 

This  is  the  account  of  Merlin's  fate,  which,  according  to  Miss 
Flumptre,  is  current  at  this  time  among  the  Bretons.  Some  of  theii* 
traditions  say,  that  he  is  still  alive,  enclosed  in  a  tree  by  the  power  of  a 
greater  enchanter  than  himself.  The  exact  spot  no  one  knows  for  cer- 
tain :  though  it  is  somewhere  near  his  birth*place,  which  they  afiirm  was 
in  the  isle  of  Sein,  a  little  islet  off  the  western  coast  of  Bietagne,  between 
the  points  of  Raz  and  of  Croissant. 

Prophecies  of  MerUn.  %  X.]— The  latest  book  upon  this  subject  is 
that  by  Thomas  Heywood,  a  man  whose  dramatic  pieces  contain  passages 
of  exquisite  beauty,  and  whose  other  worics,  voluminous  as  they  are,  are 
nearly  worthless.  It  is  entitled  "  The  Life  of  Merlin  simamed  Ambrosius. 
His  Prophesies  and  Predictions  interpreted ;  and  their  truth  made  good 
by  our  English  Annalls.  Being  a  Chronographicall  History  of  all  the 
Kings,  and  memorable  passages  of  this  Kingdome,  from  Brute  to  the 
Reign  of  our  Royall  Sovereigne  King  Charles.    A  Subject  never  pulK 


Ifelied  in  this  kind  hefore>  and  deBenres  to  be  knowne  and  obsenred  by  all 
men. 

Qtioique  ademt  votes,  rehar  aduse  Deo9, 

London :  I^nted  by  J.  Okes^  and  are  to  be  sold  by  Jasper  Emery 
in  Pauls  Chuieh-yard,  at  the  signe  of  the  Eagle  and  Child^  neare  St. 
Austins  Gate.  1641."  (Small  4to.) 

**.  Courteous  and  considerate  reader/*  says  Heywood^  **  I  have  here 
exposed  to  thy  especiall  perusal!,  the  life  and  prophesies  of  our  fsunous 
predictor  Merlinus,  simamed  Ambrosius^  who  though  he  lived  in  the 
time  of  profane  paganisme^  was  a  professed  Christian,  and  therefore  his 
auguries  the  better  to  be -approved  and  allowed.— Scarce  any  thing  shall 
be  here  wanting  to  thy  best  wishes,  if  thou  beest  desirous  to  be  instructed 
and  faithfully  informed  in  the  ^mowledge  of  our  English  Anpalls :  For 
in  the  steed  of  a  large  stody  book,  and  huge  voluminous  Tractate,  able 
to  take  up  a  whole  year  in  reading,  and  to  load  and  tyre  a  porter  in 
can7ing>  thou  hast  here  a  small  Manuell,  containing  all  the  pith  and 
marrow  of  the  greater,  made  portable  for  thee  (if  so  thou  please)  to  bear 
in  thy  pocket,  so  that  thou  mayst  say,  that  in  this  small  compendium  or 
abstract  thou  hast  Hollinshed,  Polychronioon,  Fabian,  Speed,  or  any  of 
the  rest,  of  more  giant-like  bulk  or  binding  ^  to  which  my  short  Abbre- 
viary,  I  strive  to  make  this  my  Prologue  or  Preface  to  thee  alike  sutable, 
being  as  succinct  and  briefly  contrived,  as  the  former  summarily  com- 
prehended, desiring  thee  to  read  considerately,  and  withall  to  censure 
charitably,  and  so  (without  further  compliment)  wishing  thy  care  in  the 
one  and  courtesy  in  the  other,  with  a  favourable  pardon  of  some  few 
errors  committed  in  the  press,  1  bid  thee  forewell." 

This  is  a  serious  and  dull  attempt  to  trace  the  fulfilment  of  Merlin's 
prophecies  in  the  course  of  English  history !  The  most  aumsing  passage 
which  it  contains  is  an  invention  of  his  own  fancy — ^for  1  believe  it  is  not 
to  be  found  elsewhere. 

''  As  Merlin  was  plentifully  indued  with  the  spirit  of  divination,  so  by 
some  authours  it  is  affirmed  of  him  that  hee  was  skilful  in  dark  and  hid- 
den arts,  as  magick,  necromancy,  and  the  like,  and  they  relate  of  him,  that 
when  King  Vortigen  lived  solitary  in  his  late  erected  castle,  forsaken  of 
the  greatest  part  of  his  followers  and  friends,  and  quite  sequestered  from 
all  Idngly  honours^  hee  grew  into  a  deepe  and  dumpish  melancholy,  de- 
lighting onely  (if  any  delight  can  be  taken  therein)  in  solitude  and  want  of 
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tomfBnj,  to  expdl  which  sad  fits  from  hka,  whidi  might  hee  dangeroui 
to  impaire  hia  health,  he  would  devise  for  his  recreation  and  disport 
many  pleasant  fondes  to  beget  inirth  and  sometimes  laughter,  by  so- 
lacing his  eare  with  seyerall  strains  of  musique  both  courtly  and  ruraU  3  the 
sound  heard,  but  the  persons  not  seen ;  as  with  the  harpe,  bag-pipes, 
cimball,  and  tabret  ^  and  sometimes  again  with  the  lute,  orphorian,  yiall, 
sackbut,  comet,  and  organs  $  then  to  recreate  his  eye,  hee  would  present 
him  with  stately  masques  and  anti-masques ;  and  againe,  for  variety  sake, 
with  rustick  dances  presented  by  swains  and  shepherdeses :  and  where 
these  grew  any  thing  stale  or  tedious  to  his  eye  or  eare,  he  would  take 
him  up  into  the  top  of  one  of  his  turrets,  whereon  hee  should  see  eagles 
and  hawkes  fly  after  sundry  games,  and  what  fowle  the  king  liked  they 
would  strike  it  into  his  lap,  to  add  unto  his  slender  provision  for  dinner 
and  supper,  -which  gave  the  king  no  small  contentment. 

"  Sometimes  hee  would  have  an  hare,  or  hart  hunted  and  chased  by  a 
pack  of  dogges  in  the  ayre,  the  game  flying,  the  hounds  with  open  and 
audible  mouthes  pursuing,  with  huntsmen  winding  their  homes,  and  fol- 
lowing the  chaee  with  all  the  indents  and  turnings,  losses  and  recoveries, 
the  champaigne  plaines,  the  woods,  and  coverts  appearing  as  visible  and 
naturall  as  if  the  sport  had  beene  upon  the  firme  and  solid  earth. 

"  Upon  a  time  being  in  the  king's  summer  parlour,  who  was  desirous 
to  bee  partaker  of  some  novelty  which  hee  had  never  seene,  there  in- 
stantly appeared  upon  the  table  a  paire  of  butts,  and  whites  in  the  mid- 
dle to  shoote  at,  when  suddenly  came  in  sixe  dapper  and  pert  fellows  like 
archers,  in  stature  not  above  a  foot  high,  and  all  other  members  accord- 
ingly proportioned}  their  bowes  were  of  the  side  bones  of  an  overgrowne 
pike,  their  strings  of  a  small  slevy  silk,  no  bigger  than  the  thread  of  a 
cobweb,  their  arrows  less  then  pidc*tooths,  feathered  with  the  wings  of 
small  flyes,  and  headed  with  the  points  of  Spanish  needles,  who  made  a 
,  shew  as  if  they  were  to  shoote  a  match  three  t^  three,  and  roundly  they 
went  about  it :  in  the  middle  of  the  game,  .there  was  a  shot  which  rested 
doubtfuU,  which  as  it  appeared,  the  gamesters  could  not  well  decide : 
then  Merlin  called  to  one  of  the  servants  (who  had  something  a  big 
nose)  that  stood  by,  and  bade  him  measure  to  the  maike,  and  give  it  to 
the  best :  To  which  whilst  he  stooped,  and  inclined  his  face,  the  better  to 
umpire  the  matter,  one  of  these  pigmey  archers  who  had  an  arrow  to 
shoote  delivered  it  from  his  bow,  and  shot  him  quite  through  the  noscj 
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al  wUch  he  sterte^^  and  the  king  heartily  knghed,  (for  there  was  no 
room  to  be  seene)^  and  the  butts  with  the  archers  together  disappeared.'* 
Heywood's  Life  of  Merlin^  page  27. 

//  kas  evidetUly  been  written  ai  vtry  different  times^  and  xntk  very  different 
purpates.  §  X.] — ^There  is  a  curious  passage  upon  this  subject  in  the  Cro- 
nica  del  Comie  Don  Pero  Nino :  it  occurs  in  the  advice  given  him  by  his 
tutor.  The  good  Fidalgo,  to  whose  care  he  was  entrusted^  says^  ''  Take 
heed  that  you  believe  not  in  fidse  prophecies,  nor  place  confidence  in 
them^  such  as  those  of  Merlin  and  others  -,  for  I  tell  you  a  truth,  these 
things  have  been  invented  and  forged  by  designing  and  crafty  men,  to 
obtain  favour  with,  kings  and  great  lords,  and  to  get  riches  from  them, 
and  have  them  at  their  pleasure  by  means  of  the  vain  belief  which  they 
made  their  profit.  And  if  you  examine  into  the  matter,  you  will  find  tha^ 
When  a  new  king  comes,-  forthwith  they  make  a  new  Merlin  :  they  say 
that  this  king  is  to  cross  the  sea,  and  destroy  the  whole  Morisma  (the 
collective  body  of  tiie^Mahommedans)  and  win  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  and 
be  made  emperor  3  and  afterwards  we  see  that  what  God  pleases  comes  to 
pass*  Thus  they  have  said  of  the  kings  who  are  past,  and  thus  they  will 
say  of  those  who  are  to  come.  That  which  God  was  not  pleased  to  re- 
veal to  his  chosen  servant,  sinners  pretend  to  know.  The  true  prophets 
spake  only  with  relation  to  the  two  comings  of  Jesus  Christ,  his  first 
coming  in  humility  and  poverty,  his  second  in  power  and  m^esty.  And 
forther  they  are  all  silent,  for  after  the  coming  of  Christ  they  are  not 
necessary.  Merlin  was  a  good  man,  and  a  right  wise.  He  was  not  the 
son  of  the  devil,  as  some  afiirm ;  for  the  devil^  who  is  a  spirit,  cannot  en- 
gender children :  he  may  provoke  actions  which  are  sinfiil,  for  this  is  his 
office.  He  is  an  incorporeal  substance ;  he  cannot  engender  what  is  cor- 
poreal.  But  Merlin,  with  the  great  science  Which  he  had  acquired,  wished 

to  know  more  than  behoved,  and  he  was  deceived  by  the  devil,  who  told 

• 

him  many  things  that  he  should  say,  and  some  of  these  proved  true;  for 
this  is  the  manner  of  the  devil,  and  indeed  of  every  one  who  practises  de- 
ceit i  to  bring  forward  some  truth  which  may  be  believed  by  him  whom 
he  seeks  to  entrap.  Thus  yonder  in  England  he  said  some  things  which 
were  found  to  have  some  truth  in  them ;  but  in  many  others  he  failed  j 
and  persons  now  who  wish  to  say  certain  things  of  this  kind  invent  them, 
and  say  that  they  were  spoken  by  Meilin.**    P.  29— 80. 

Tlie  practice  of  inventing  prophecies  was  carried  on  with  singular 
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industry  by  the  Bragieuizaii  party  during  the  Spimish  usorpation  of  Por- 
tugal^  and  gave  rise  to  the  Sehastianists. 

Merlin  giyea  a  bad  character  of  the  French.  Sackez  que  pour  leur 
necemie  et  pour  leur  orgueil  seroni  mauvaiiement  aymex  parmy  k  numde  a 
edwf  temps.  And  again  he  speaks  of  leur  cketive  nation^  and  of  celuy  mau- 
vaii  iong  quUz  duroiU  dedans  Ulur  ventre.    Prophecies,  f.  13. 

Lancelot.  §  XI.] — Our  Cymric  antiquaries  make,  I  believe,  no  claim 
to  Sir  Lancelot,  either  historical  or  mythological.  *  Whitaker  of  Man- 
chester, however,  makes  out  a  history  for  him.  The  name  of  Lancelot,  he 
says,  ''  is  an  appellative  truly  British,  and  significative  of  royalty  5  Lance 
being  a  Celtic  term  for  a  spear  (Diodonis,  p.  353.  and  Varro,  Durdrecht, 
1G09.  p.  25.  Fragmenta)  and  Leod,  Lod,  or  Lot,  importing  a  people. 
He  was  therefore  a  British  sovereign. — (Therefore!)  And  since  he  is 
denominated  Lancelot  of  the  Lake,  perhaps  he  resided  at  Coodum  in  the 
region  Linuis,  and  was  the  monarch  of  Lancashire  $  as  the  kings  of  the 
Creones,  living  at  Selma  in  the  forest  of  Morven,  are  generally  denomi- 
nated sovereigns  of  Morven  (!)  or  more  probably  was  king  of  Cheshire, 
and  resided  at  Pool-ton  Lancelot  in  the  hundred  of  Wirrall.'*  Hist,  of 
Manchester,  vol.  2. 51 . 

Thmnas  o/Ercildoune.  §  Xn.]^The  Tristran  of  Gotfret  vcm  Straz- 
bure,  which  the  Grermans  refer  to  the  13th  century,  appeals  to  this  poet 
as  its  original.  I  quote  the  passage  for  the  use  of  those  who  can  under- 
stand it :  the  task  is  not  fadlitated  by  the  preposterous  manner  in  which 
this  collection  of  German  romances  has  been  printed,  with  a  full  stop  at 
the  end  of  every  line,  and  no  other  punctuation. 

Ich  weiz  wol  ir  ist  vU  gewesen. 
di  von  Tristande  han  gelesen* 
und  ist  ir  doch  niht  vil  gewesen 
di  von  im  rehte  haben  gelesen. 
tun  aber  ich  di  glich'  nu. 
und  schephe  mine  wort  dar  zu. 
daz  mir  ir  igliches  sage, 
von  disem  mere  missdliage. 
so  wirb  ich  anders  dan  idi  sol. 
*  ich  entun  es  niht  si  spradien  wol 
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und  nikt  vim  uz  edelon  mute. 
'  mir  und  der  werlde  ze  gate. 
'  bi  namen  si  ratia  es  in  gut. 

nod  swas  der  man  in  gute  tat. 

das  ist  oacfa  gut  und  wol  getan. 

Jber  als  icb  gesprochen  han. 

daz  si  niht  rehte  haben  gelesen. 

daz  ist  als  ich  uch  sage  gewesen. 

sin  sprachen  inder  ribte  nilxt. 

als  Thomas  van  Britanie  giht. 

der  aventure  meistr  was. 

und  an  britunschin  buechen  las. 

aller  der  lantheren  leben. 

und  ez  uns  zeebunde  bar  geben* 
Als  der  von  Tristrande  seit. 

di  rihte  und  di  waiiieit. 

begonde  ich  sere  suchen. 

in  beider  hande  buchen. 

welshin  und  latinen. 

und  begonde  mich  des  pinen. 
'  daz  ich  in  siner  rihte. 

rihte  dise  tihte. 

sur  treib  ich  menige  suche. 

unz  ich  an  einem  budie. 

alle  sine  iche  gelas. 

wie  dine  aventure  was. 

fFtkim  probably  means  French.  There  are  some  parts  of  Germany 
wherein  this  name  is  still  applied  to  the  French^' and  others  in  which  it 
is  used  for  the  Italians. 

Trisiramy «  mytkological  ckarader,  §  XII.] — ^By  the  character  of  Trys' 
tan,  Mr.  Davies  says^  we  are  to  understand^  as  his  name  imports,  a  herald 
of  mysteries.  He  is  tke  proclaimert  the  son  of  Tallwch,  the  ovenokelfniing'-^ 
that  is,  the  deluge !  King  March  is  a  horse;  "  Eisyli,  whose  name,  spec- 
fade,  or  sutject  of  steady  contemplatiou,  manifiestly  implies  some  mystical 
exhibition,  was  the  wife  of  the  horse,  so  she  is  described  as  having  a  wkiit 
ifiane.    She  was  therefore  a  mare."    And  as  *^  Mr.  Bryant  acknowledges 
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Hippa,  the  mare,  as  one  of  the  most  ancient  go4de88e8  of  the  Gentile 
world,  and  particularly  informs  us  that  the  Arkite  Ceres  was  dis* 
tinguished  by  that  title,  and  her  priestesses  were  called  Hippai 
mares;"  it  follows  the  romance  of  Tristram  is  an  Arkite  story,  and  that 
his  adulterous  and  incestuous  InterDourse  with  Essylt  alludes  to  '<  the 
incorporation  of  the  primitive  religion  of  the  Britons  with  the  rites  of  the 
Phoenician  cow ! — What  can  be  wilder  than  all  this }  But  Mr.  Davies 
is  not  the  only  learned  man  who  has  followed  an  hypothesis  like  a  will 
of  the  wisp,  wherever  it  would  lead  him. 

Meliadus.  §  XIII.]— The  fdllowing  passage  from  the  beginning  of 
this  Romance  pretends  to  give  much  bibliographical  information. 

''  Bien  est  verite  que  aucurn  preudkommcs  clerti  se  tontja  etUremis  de 
tnaukier  ee,  tivre  de  ItUin  en  iangue  Frmncoif^e,  Premier  meuire  Luces  du 
Jaujmjut  le  premier  chevalier  qui  de  ce  seniremstf  if  que  som  estude  jf  miii 
8f  $a  cures  ansn  translata  en  Iangue  Francoyse  U9$  partie  de  Ik^tjire  de 
mmueigneur  Tristan  8f  nwins  aseez  que  U  ne  deust.  ^  Moult  commenca  Uen  eon 
leoret  4  ei  ny  mist  tons  lesjaictz  de  momeigneur  Tristan^  ains  la  greigneur 
partie*  Apres  sen  entremist  messire  Gasses  le  blonc  qui  estoit  parent  au  Roy 
Henry ^  if  deoisa  Ihystoire  de  Lancelot  du  lac  ;  et  dautre  chose  ne  porta  U  wne 
grandement  en  son  li'ore*  Messire  Robert  de  horrom  sen  entremist  if  Helye 
de  borronpar  lapriere  dudit  messire  Robert  de  borroUf  if  pouree  que  campaign 
nansjenemes  darmes  longuement,je  commencay  man  Hvre  du  brut.  Et  qnant 
je  leuz  menejusques  a  lafin^  ainsi  comme  il  appert  encores,  le  roy  Henry  a  qui 
UYnn  liore  eust  tant  pUu  comme  jay  compte,  quant  it  eust  regarde  des  le  com^ 
fnencement  jusques  a  la  fin,  pouree  quit  aurit  oiry  tons  ks  aultres  livres  quidu 
tivre  du  sainct  Graal  estoient  extraitz  en  Francoys  devant  luy,  if  le  mien  if 
les  auUres  ks  avail  tons  ^  encores  nestoient  mie  du  tout  les  Uvres  de  latim  en 
Jinmcois  transkdezy  ains  en  esloit  demoure  a  translaier  une  grant  partie: 
pouree  voulut  il  queje  mentremisse  a  mon  povoir  de  mener  a  Jin  ce  que  es  ««/« 
ires  livres  deffailloit** 

There  is  a  passage  of  the  same  kind  at  the  beginning  of  Gyron. 

*^  Seigneurs,  Empereurs,  Roys,  PrineeSf  Dues,  Contes,  Barons,  Ckevtdiers, 
Vioontes,  Bourgeois,  et  tons  les  preudkommes  de  cestuy  monde  qui  talent  avex 
et  iedr  de  vom  ddecUr  en  rommans,  prenex  cest^  cy^  et  kfaietes  lire  de  chief 
en  thi/ef,  si  orrex  patiie  de  toutes  ks  grandee  advantures  qui  advindrentjadis 
aux  chevaliers  errans  du  temps  du  Roy  Vterpendragon  et  da  temps  du  Roy 
drtue  sonJUt^    Et  saichex  tout  mnyement  que  cestuy  Uvrejut  translate  du 


ihre  de  M&hseigneur  Edcuari  le  Ray  dangltierre  en  celivy  ietl^  que  itpalkk 
ottbre  la  tner^  au  sernce  de  nostre  seigneur  pour  ccmqueHer  k  saint  sep/ukhhS 
Ei  maistre  RusHciensde  Puise  eompUa  ce  rommant.  Car  dicMui  Hvrt  at 
Roy  Edouart  dangfeterre  translata  il  toutes  Its  merveilkuses  advaniures  qui 
toni  en  cestuy  Uvre*' 

In  Gyrm  le  Courtcys  Spenser  probaUy  Juumd  ike  original  of  his  Brag* 
gadochio,  §  XIV.]  Hennor  de  la  Selve  is  the  name  of  this  hero.  Spendtf 
has  not  gone  to  the  same  source  for  his  Knight  of  Courtesy.  Calidore 
appears  to  he  his  own  creation.         '-  ' 

A  writer  in  the  British  Bibliographer  (No.  13.  p.  159.)  l^uis  asserted 
that  **  in  vain  would  any  person  search  for  the  Florizel  of  the  Winibet^ 
Tnle  in  Amadis  of  Greece/'  and  therefore  that  Mr.  Southey  ^'  is  hardly 
warranted  in  stating  that  Shakespear  had  imitated  this  romance." 

i  give  this  writer  more  credit  for  accuracy  than  he  has  given  me.  He 
has  used  the  French  translation,  and  according  to  that  translation  is, 
I  dare  say^  justified  in  his  assertion  j—- but  a  reference  to  the  original 
would  have  shewn  him  that  I  am  perfectly  accurate  in  mine.  The 
latter  chapters  relate  to  the  loves  of  florisel  and  Silvia  $  and  these  the 
Frendi  translator  may  probably  have  removed  to  the  ninth  book  of  the 
series. 

Sidney  and  Spenser  may  both  be  traced  to  the  romance  of  Florisel  de 
Niquea,  as  well  as  to  Amadis  of  Greece.  The  mock  execution  which  is 
exhibited  before  Pamela  will  be  found  Book  l  •  ch.  14.  of  the  original 
Spanish ;  and  the  origin  of  Amoret  in  her  sufferings^  Book  2.  ch.  5. 

Hyperboles  in  Gyron  le  Courioys  concerning  the  elder  kmghis.  §  XIV.] 
The  most  extravagant  of  these  stories  relate  to  Febus^  Gyron's  great 
grandfather :  perhaps  the  phrase  which  the  French  apply  to  a  style  of 
extravagant  bombast  may  have  originated  from  this  exaggerated  cha- 
racter. 

Perlevaulx,  §  XV.]  Two  etymologies  are  given  of  this  name :  they 
are  equally  ridiculous. 

"  On  lappelhit  Perlevaulx,  mais  le  bon  hermUe  son  oncle  luy  avoU  mis 
a  nam  Parluyfait  pour  ce  quel  cestoit  fail  par  lui  m^^mff.'*-— Sainct  Greallt 

2.  f*  I4g. 

*'  Beaujilz  vous  avex  nom  Perlevaulx/Mmrce  que  avani  que/ussezne,  il 


(M  Site  dciMdrett)  commaica  a  fotUr  eesie  terrt  a  vosire  pere,  tfja  Itty  avail 
prmt. ies.wndx  de  Kamclotf  Sf  pource  que  voitrt  pere  aoaii  perdu  $e$  vaulx  ii 
vaidutquefititex  appeUe  Perlevaulx." — Sainct  Greall,  2.  f.  I69. 

l^ke  dialect  ofPieardy,  m  wAick  same  writers  have  supposed  that  Ama* 
dis  qfGaul  nas  originally  written.  §  XVI.]  There  is  the  most  oondusive 
eyidencei  iatemal  and  external,  that  this  famous  romance  was  written  in 
Portugueze.  The  only  ground  for  a  different  opinion  is  an  assertion  of 
D'Herberay,  who  remembered  he  had  seen  a  MS.  of  it  in  the  Picard  dia* 
lect,  supported  by  Tv^ssan^  who  ia^lmost  sure  that  he  had  seen  this  MS. 
not  in  the  Picard  but  in  Homance*  among  Queen  Christina*s  booics  in  the 
Vatican. 

That  Lobeira's  worlc  should  have  been  translated  at  the  court  of 
Bttigundy  is  exceedingly  probable^  a  princess  of  Portugal  liaving  married 
Philip  the  Good.  There  was  a  Portuguese  at  that  court,  by  name  Vaz 
de  Lucena,  who  might  very  probably  have  made  this  translation  among 
his  other  works.  Olivier  de  la  Marche  regrets  that  he  has  not  **  par  dan 
de  grace t  la  clergie,  la  memoirey  ou  reniendementf  de  ce  vertueux  Escuyer, 
Vas  de  Lusane,  PcrtugahnSy.  k  present  echanson  de  Madame  Marguerite 
d'^Angleterre^  Duchesse  Douairiire  de  Bourgomgue;  lequel  a  fait  tant 
d^ceuvres,  translationt  et  aulres  biens,  dignes  de  menudre,  qu^ilfait  aujourdhuy 
iestimer  entre  les  sackans,  les  experimenta,  et  ks  recommandes  de  nostre 
^mpi/'-^Introduction,  p.  5. 

Was  the  Morte  Arthur  compiled  in  French  or  in  English  f  §  XVII. ] 
—A  passage  in  the  beginning  of  the  sixth  book  implies  that  the  com- 
pilation was  in  French^  and  Sir  lliomas  Malory  only  the  translator.— 
''  Sir  Launcelot  increased  marvellously  in  worship  and  in  honour,  there* 
fore  he  is  the  first  knight  that  the  French  book  maketh  mention  rf  after 
King  Arthur  came  from  Rome.* 

The  title  also  appears  to  warrant  a  like  inference.  I  believe  all  the 
poems  with  a  French  tide  which  are  printed  with  Chaucer's  worics  are 
translations  from  that  language. 

"Suno  Alvarez  Pereira,  %  XVII.] — ^Francisco  Rodriguez  Lobo  says,  in 
the  Corte  na  Aldea,  *'  There  was  a  brave  captain  in  Portugal^  better  than 
whom  Rome  never  produced,  who,  by  imitating  a  knight  of  romance, 
and  copying  the  virtues  which  were  written  of  him^  became  the  greatest 
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of  his  time.'*    This  passage  alludes  to  Nuno  AlTarez,  upon  whose  ex- 
ploits Lobo  has  written  a  poem  in  20  cantos :  and  there  he  relates  the 

ha. 

Lia  neste  exercicio  costumado  ' 

Uuma  historia  na  lingoa  Portugueza, 
Do  casto  Dom  Galaz,  daro^  esfbrgado^ 

Honra  e  valor  da  antigua  eorte  Ingreaui^ 
Vitorioso  sempre  e  celebrado 

Pollas  prerogativas  da  pureza, 
Tanto  a  virtude  mab  se  indina 
Que  ate  a  morte  ser  casto  determina. 

Quanto  he  devido  aos  claros  escritores 

O  louvor  que  esta  idade  nam  oonsente^ 
Que  debaxo  de  escuros  e  de  cores. 

As  yirtudes  ensinam  sabiamente : 
Entre  o  doce  da  honra  e  dos  louvores 

Que  he  isca  popular  que  ceva  a  gente^ 
A  gloria^  e  fama  os  animos  exdtam 
Dispoem,  ordenam,  movem>  fiusilitam. 

A  que  honra  nam  move  huma  lembranga 

Dos  valerosos  feitos  dos  passados  ? 
Que  nam  conoeha  em  si  nova  esperanga 

De  OS  sens  serem  no  mundo  cdebrados ; 
A  quem  nam  envergonha  e  iaz  mudangat 

£  inveja  honrosa  o  vdlos  recontados, 
Se  inda  huma  historia  v2a,  mas  hem  fingida ; 

Move  hum  animo  iUustre  a  santa  vida.        -  i 

O  Condestabre  de  Portugal,  f.  ig. 

Lobo  perhaps  had  seen  the  romance,  as  he  states  it  to  be  written  in 
Portugueze  5-— the  fwct  he  found  in  the  Chronide  of  Nuno  Alvarez,  where 
this  book  is  said  to  have  been  a  summary  of  the  Round  Table  History- 
like  theMorte  Arthur. '  The  passage  is  as  follows : 

Avia  gram  iobor,  e  usava  muyto  de  auur,  e  ker  Iwros  dutoriat,  espe- 
datmenie  usava  mais  leer  a  atoria  de  Gaiaat  cmque  se  coniinka  a  soma  da 
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TlsM&i  Redomia,  E  forquc  em  tUa  ackava  que  par  viriude  de  wgiitdade 
fue  em  eUe  owoc,  e  em  que  peneverou  Gaiaaz,  ucahara  muytos  grandes  e 
notavees  feytoSf  que  outros  notn  poderom  acabar;  e  eUe  deetjava  muyto  de  o 
parecer  em  alguma  guisa^  e  muytas  vexes  em  ty  cuydava  de  seer  virgemy  se  a 
Deos  prouvesse;  e  por  esto  elleera  mui  mfmstado  de  que  Ihe  uu  padre  JaUara 
emftyto  de  catamento.'-^Coramca  do  Condestabre,  Cap,  4. 

The  present  edUkn,  §  XVIII.]*>It  may  perhaps  not  be  improper  to 
remark  that  the  present  edition  was  projected  and  undertaken  by  a  gen- 
tleman, who,  for  reasons  which  it  is  not  necessary  to  explain,  withdrew 
from  the  undertaking.  The  present  editor  is  not  responsible  for  the  me- 
chanical part  3  nor  is  it  to  be  supposed,  that  under  any  circumstances  he 
would  have  undertaken, such  a  responsibility }  but  he  knows  that  neither 
expense  nor  care  have  been  spared  to  render  it  minutely  accurate.  The 
superintendence  of  the  press  was  undolaken  by  Mr.  Upcott  of  the  Lon- 
don Institution  3  and  the  reprint  is  rendered  as  exact  as  possible,  there 
being  no  other  alteration  than  that  of  the  type. 

Chivalry  was  m  its  noan-^by  glory  umier  Edward  III,  §  XIX.]— A 
remarkable  instance  of  Edward's  wide-spread  reputation  as  the  patron 
of  chivalry  is  related  by  Joshua  Barnes  in  his  history  of  that  prince. 
''  Now  it  is  to  be  noted,  that  in  these  days  (1350)  there  was  hot  war 
between  the  Soldan  of  DabykMi  and  Conatantine,  King  of  Armenia,  the 
former  invading  the  King  of  Armenia's  dominions  with  vast  and  nu- 
merous armies,  and  the  latter  endeavouring  by  the  united  strength  of 
his  own  subjects,  the  Cypriotes  and  Rhodians,  to  repel  the  violence  of  the 
ssdd  heathen  invaders,  or  at  least  to  stop  their  progress,  which  then  be- 
gan to  threaten  all  Christendom.  Among  the  several  great  men,  who  to- 
gether with  the  Christian  princes  were  engaged  in  this  holy  war,  whereof 
Hugh,  the  valiant  King  of  Cyprus,  was  the  most  notable,  there  was  a 
Cypriote  knight,  named  John  de  Vesconti,  of  the  King  of  Cyprus  his 
blood,  and  a  knight  of  France,  called  Thomas  de  la  Marche,  bastard 
brother  to  John  de  Valois»  the  French  king  5  both  who  had  a  consider- 
able ecMnmknid  t»  the  Christian  army.  It  so  fell  out,  that  John  de 
Vesooati  kid  flat  treason  lo  the  ehvge  of  the  bastard  of  France,  namely, 
that  he  had  secretly  appointed,  in  consideration  of  a  oertain  sum  of  goldj 
to  be  pakl  unto  him  beforehand,  in  part  of  a  greater  sibb  to  be  paid 
afterward,  to  betray  the  Ghrietian  anny  to  the  Turks.    The  dctodani 
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Strenuously  denied  the  charge,  which  the  appellant  as  ea^rly  urged ; 
but  there  was  no  other  proof  on  either  side,  save  only  their  single  asse- 
verations. Whereupon  a  challenge  being  denounced  and  accepted  be- 
tween the  parties^  the  Christian  captains,  fearing  either  to  displease  the 
King  of  Cyprus,  or  the  King  of  France^  to  whom  they  were  allied ;  or 
at  least  doubting  some  dissention  might  happen  thereupon  among  them- 
selTcs  by  reason  of  part-taking  on  either  side,  made  them  both  swear  to 
stand  to  their  award,  as  it  should  be  determined  by  the  confederates  in 
council.  The  judgment  was,  that  they  should  take  and  carry  letters, 
importing  their  cause  fully  and  clearly,  from  the  said  Christian  princes 
unio  King  Edward  of  England,  and  to  submit  themsdves  to  be  tried  by 
combat  before  him,  as  the  most  worthy  and  honourable  prince  in  all 
Christendom,  they  swearing  to  remain  as  perfect  friends  until  that  time. 
''  As  it  was  determined,  so  these  generous  knights  performed,  and 
came  into  England  in  the  beginhing  of  September,*  and  forthwith  pre« 
sented  their  letters  unto  King  Edward  in  the  names  of  the  Kings  of 
Armenia  and  Cyprus^  and  the  rest  of  the  princes  and  captains  of  the 
Christians,  containing  the  whole  difference  between  them,  and  that  they 
were  to  determine  the  matter  by  combat  before  hini,  as  their  judge. 
And  then  again  Sir  John  de  Vesconti  openly  before  the  king  began  to 
accuse  Sir  Thomas  de  la  Marche  of  the  treasonable  intent  and  purpose 
aforesaid,  challenging  to  prove  it  upon  his  body,  and  thereupon  flung 
down  his  gauntlet ;  which  the  said  Sir  Thomas  as  boldly  took  up,  and 
accepted  the  challenge  in  proof  of  his  innocency.  King  Edward  having 
read  the  letters,  and  seriously  considered  the  whole  matter,  set  them  a 
day^  namely,  the  fourth  of  October,  being  the  Monday  after  St.  Michael, 
wherein  to  decide  their  quarrel  in  close  field  within  the  lists  at  his  palace 
of  Westminster.  On  the  day  appointed  they  met  accordingly,  armed  at 
an  points,  on  horseback,  the  King,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  the  whole 
court  of  England  being  spectators.  There  presently,  upon  sound  of 
trumpet,  began  a  most  gallant  combat  between  these  two  gentlemen^ 
for  at  the  tilt  both  their  spears  brake  on  each  other's  shield,  yet  neither 
of  them  was  moved  from  his  saddle  5  wherefore,  as  it  were  by  consent, 
they  both  alighted  at  one  instant,  and  renewed  the  combat  on  foot,  till, 
having,  with  equal  valour  and  discretion,  fought  a  considerable  while, 
both  their  weapons  were  rendered  useless,  and  they  were  obliged  to  come 
Co  closle  grapple,  till,  by  wrestling,  both  fell  locked  together,  still  con- 
tending for  the  victory.    Now  the  visors  of  both  their  helmets  were 
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defended  before  with  mnall  distant  bars  of  steel,  through  which  they  might 
see  and  breathe  more  freely,  all  the  rest  of  their  bodies  being  wholly 
covered  with  armour :  wherefore  Sir  Thomas  de  la  Marche,  the  knight  of 
France,  who  only  of  the  two  had  certain  short  but  sharp  pricks  of  sted* 
called  gadlings  *,  enclosed  in  the  joints  of  his  right  gauntlet,  struck 
therewith  at  the  visor  of  Sir  John  de  Vesconti,  as  often  as  he  could  come 
at  him,  and  grievously  tormented  him  in  the  face ;  insomuch,  that  being 
himself  unprovided  of  the  like  gadlings,  he  was  forced  through  extremity 
of  pain  to  cry  out  aloud,  as  one  that  could  not  help  himself.  At  that.  King 
Edward  flang  down  his  wardour,  and  the  marshal  cried  Ao,  and  so  the 
combat  ceased ;  the  King  adjudging  the  victory  to  the  Frenchman,  and 
the  vanqtushed  to  be  at  his  mercy  according  to  the  law  of  arms.**    Bamea« 

Tournament,  §  XX.]— Tournaments  were  more  dangerous  in  France 
than  in  Spain,  but  only  because  they  were  more  disorderly. 

"  TheFrench,**  says  the  chronider  of  Pero  Nino,  *' joust  in  a  different 
guise  from  what  they  do  in  Spain,jtM/an  nn  tela  H  manera  de  guerraporel 
iopar  (if  I  understand  this  passage  rightly,  it  means  that  they  encounter  as 
they  would  do  in  actual  war,  the  difference  being  only  in  the  point  of  the 
weapon.)    They  arm  the  horses  with  head  pieces  and  breastings  of  lea- 
ther, which  are  very  strong,  and  the  saddles  are  full  strong,  and  cover  the 
1^  almost  down  to  the  foot.    It  often  happens  that  the  horses  encounter 
tod  both  fall  $  or  one  fells,  and  presently  the  other.    It  is  a  perilous  man- 
ner of  jousting,  all  men  do  not  attempt  it,  but  such  as  are  expert,  and  right 
good  horsemen.    The  lances  are  all  measured,  only  one  or  two  masters 
in  the  court  make,  them,  and  this  with  license  from  the  governor,  /  aqud 
ei  elJiHj  and  upon  their  warrantry  they  are  taken.    There  is  no  main- 
tainer  of  the  lists  there,  nor  does  one  single  out  another  for  jousting,  but 
jousts  with  whomsoever  he  can  meet.  All  are  knights  adventurers,  ten,  or 
twenty,  or  thirty,  or  more  arrange  themselves  on  one  side,  and  as  many 
on  the  other.    When  one  takes  a  spear,  another  has  his  ready,  and  not 
one  alone  comes  against  him ;  but  it  happens  in  their  eagerness  that  two 
or  even  three  start,  notwithstanding  their  courtesy,  for  if  they  perceived 
it,  not  more  than  one  would  advance.    The  knight  therefore  who  jousts 
there  had  need  be  well  practised,  and  strong,  and  a  great  horseman/' 
P.  129. 

•  Ab  Anglo-Sav.  Gadd»  nwMB  cbalybb.    Walsng.  p.  160.  n.  95.   Stow,  p.  950.  b.  9k 
56.    Holiiisked,  945.  b.  n.  90. 
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At  a  toamament  held  at  Valladolid  in  U28>  the  King  of  CaBtiDe  had 
twelve  knights  with  him,  who  personated — ^the  twelve  Apostles.  The 
twelve  Apostles  taking  part  in  a  tournament !  **  He  exerted  himself  in 
his  own  person,  and  did  good  things  in  that  sport,  lie  and  his  companions 
against  more  than  an  hundred  knights,  who  had  much  trouble  with 
them,  lor  they  gave  enough  to  do  with  all,  and  had  with  them  as  many 
careers  as  they  chose.  And  because  the  truth  ought  not  to  be  concealed, 
but  should  be  written  and  kept  in  remembrance,  Pero  Ni&o  was  one  of 
the  twelve  knights  who  were  made  in  memory  of  the  twelve  apostles^ 
and  he  was  called  St.  Paul !"     Croneca  dd  Conde  D,  Pero  Nino,  p.  203. 

After  this,  the  reader  will  not  be  surprised  by  the  following  poem>. 
addressed  to  St.  Peter.  Antonio  Perez  is  the  author,  tod  it  is  transcribed 
from  the  Cancioneiro  General,  f.  194. 

Vos  preciosa  piedra  entera 

hallada  para  fundar, 

fiiestes  quien  J)ios  quiso  dar 
su  mismo  ydmo  y  dmera, 

acabando  el  de  justar; 
dio  OS  la  cruz  que  fue  su  lan9i, 

hizos  su  mantenedor, 
pues  que  santo  aquesto  alcanna, 

y  Uevays  de  justador 
la  fb  por  mas  alabanga. 

Con  esta  fe  que  ganastes 

en  esta  justa  de  guerra, 
con  ella  misma  tomastes, 
y  nuevamente  justastes, 

y  ganastes  cielo  y  tierra : 
distes  tan  rezio  el  encuentro 

que  vuestra  lan^a  se  mete 
toda  hasta  el  fin  del  centro, 

Uevo  visera  y  almete 
saoo  la  Have  de  dentro. 

Ya  que  ovistes  bien  justado 
Pios  sacratissimo  padre 
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viendo  lo  que  aveys  gaaado,  \ 

despoflo  OS  con  nuestra  madre 
y  assi  quedastes  casado. 

Cane.  Gen.  f.  194.  I 

The  prowess  of  the  knights  of  romance  not  greaify  exaggerated,  §  XX.] 
«^K.  Arthur  has  related  to  the  Bon  Chevalier  sans  paour^  how  K.  Malia-  | 

dus  hy  his  single  prowess  rescued  him  from  twenty  knights^  who  were 
leading  him  away  prisoner.  *'  Quant  le  roy  Artus  eutjlne  son  compte  le  h<m 
chevaUer  sans paaur  parle  adoncques^  4*  ^  ^^  ^  Artus,  Sire  ainsi  va  tides 
adventures  du  monde,  chascun  fait  ce  quU  peult,  puis  que  ce  went  au  grant 
hesaing.  Sire  si  dieu  vous  doint  bonne  adventure,  vous  semble  U  que  cejeust 
grant  fast  a  cestuy  que  le  feist  f  Sire,  dist  le  roy  Artus,  se  wudst  dieu  il  me 
semble  que  cejkt  grant  fast^  if  moult  periUeux  a  entreprendre,  Sf  non  mie  seuU 
"lement  grant,  nuns  trop  grant.  Sire,Jait  le  ban  chetaUer  sans  paour,  it  dieu 
medoint  bonne  adventure  je  vous  tkns  pour  le  present  pour  le  phu  sage  homme 
du  mondef  8f  pour  le  plus  sage  prince  que  soit  pour  le  present  en  tout  le  mond€ 
de  vostre  aage^  mass  ce  direje  ne  vous  tiens  mU  pour  sage.  Qui  mettroit  vingt 
aigneaulx  dune  part  seulementf  if  mist  on  ung  lyon  entre  eulx,  si  le  fyon  les 
mettoit  a  mart,  Sf  les  devoroit,  luy  toumeroit  on  aprouesse?  Nenny,  certeSf 
dit  le  roy  Artus*  Sire  de  ceste  partie  vous  veulxjt  mesmes  dire^  vous  veistes 
en  une  place  encontre  ung  lyon  des  aigneaulx }  car  bien  sachez  tout  certainement 
de  cdluy  de  quay  vous  parUz  entre  tons  les  autres  chevalierSf  celuyfut  moult 
petit  faiet  de  mettre  vingt  chevaliers  encontre  luy ;  car  ce  ne  luy  estancha  gueree 
sajain,  ce  ne  luy  Jut  que  une  gouke**    Meliadus,  ch.  51.  f.  77* 

"  When  King  Arthur  had  finished  his  tale^  the  good  knight  without 
fear  spake  then,  and  said  to  King  Arthur,  Sir,  thus  it  goes  with  the  adven* 
tures  of  the  world,  every  one  does  what  he  can  when  it  comes  to  a  matter 
of  need.  Sir,  as  God  may  give  you  good  adventure,  does  it  appear  to 
you  that  this  was  a  great  feat  for  him  who  did  it  ?  Sir,  sud  King  Arthur, 
as  God  shall  have  me,  it  seems  to  me  that  it  was  a  great  feat,  and  full 
perilous  to  undertake ;  and  not  only  great,  hut  too  great.  Sir^  said  the 
good  knight  without  fear,  as  God  may  give  me  good  adventure,  I  hold 
you  at  present  for  the  wisest  man  in  the  world,  and  for  the  wisest  prince 
at  this  time  in  all  the  world  of  your  age,  but  this  saying  I  do  not  hold 
for  wise.  For  put  twenty  lambs  on  one  part,  and  set  one  single  lion 
among  them,  if  the  lion  put  them  to  death  and  devoured  them,  would  it 
be  accounted  for  prowess  ?    Certes  not,  said  King  Arthur.    Sir,  I  will 
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say  the  same  to  you  of  this  aStdr :  ye  see  lambs  against  a  Hon :  for  be 
assured  of  him  of  whom  you  speak,  among  all  other  knights,  it  is  a  little 
thing  to  set  twenty  knights  against  him ;  for  tt  would  not  appease  his 
hunger,  it  would  be  only  a  mouthful.'* 

Pleasant  however  as  the  manners  of  chivalry  might  be  for  one  of  the 
lion  noe,  there  is  some  good  sense  in  what  Kehedin  said  to  Palamedes, 
when  that  good  knight  proposed  that  he  should  bear  him  company,  and 
seek  adventures  in  the  realm  of  Logres.  *'  Ske^faict  Kehedin^  grant  merc^f 
mats  de  ce  que  vous  dictet  queje  voise  avec  Xfous  cherchant  ks  advanturet  du 
royaulme  de  Logres  mest  U  advU  que  vous  maymez;  mats  test  petit;  car  ce  nest 
pasjesie  defaire  tel  mestier^  car  vous  que  estes  mng  des  bons  chevalliers  du 
mondef  ne  povez  gueres  trouver  pkujbrt  que  vous,  et  mcy  qui  suis  ung  ssfojj^e 
komtne  comme  pourroisje  avec  vous  cejeuyoumir,  Je  ne  voy  pas^  si  Dieu  me 
sault,  es  bataiiles  du  royaulme  de  Logres  si  grant  prouffU  queje  nayme  ndeulx 
Ma  peau  same  que  rompue  despees  et  de  glayoes,je  vous  clame  quUie  les  advan^ 
tures  du  royaulme  de  Logres,  Car  je  voy  bien  que  Ic  greigneur  going  qui  y 
soit  cest  de  batre,  occire  et  mehaigner  lung  lautrCf  pour  ce  ne  me  semble  Upas 
beaUf  Je  nayme  pas  le  pays  on  les  cheoaliers  par  coustume  quant  ilz  senti^e^ 
treuvent  et  ilz  sentredeuroyent  sahter,  et  ilz  sentreabatent  et  occient ;  oncques 
mais  ne  ouys  pdrler  de  tel  sahtt.  Dieu  me  gard  de  telks  accoiniances  /'*  Tris- 
tan, f.  109« 

''  Gramercy,  Sir,  cried  Kehedin  ^  by  what  you  say  that  I  should  go  with 
you  seeking  adventures  in  the  kingdom  of  Logres,  I  perceive  you  love 
me ;  but  it  is  but  little ;  for  it  is  no  holyday  to  cairy  on  such  a  business. 
You  who  are  one  of  the  good  knights  of  the  world,  cannot  find  a  stronger 
than  yourself;  and  I  who  am  so  weak  a  man,  how  can  I  keep  up  the  game 
with  you>.  As  Grod- shall  save  me,  I  see  no  such  great  profit  in  the  bat- 
tles of  the  kingdom  of  Logres  that  I  should  not  rather  have  my  skin 
Whole,  than  broken  with  swords  and  spears.  I  cry  quit  to  you  for  the 
adventures  of  the  kingdom  of  Logres.  For  I  plainly  see  that  the  greatest 
gain  there,  is  to  beat,  and  kill,  and  maim  one  another  3  and  therefore  it 
likes  me  not.  I  do  not  love  a  country  where  when  knights  meet,  and 
ought  to  salute,  they  encounter  and  fight  and  kill  one  another.  I  never 
heard  of  such  kind  of  salutation.  God  keep  me  from  such  acquaintances !  '* 
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L  that  I  had  accotnplyaahed  and  fy- 
ed  djuen  bystoryea  as  wel  of  contem- 
m  aa  of  other  hystoiyal  and  worldly 
>f  grete  conquerours  &  prynces.     And 
erteyn  bookes  of  ensaumplet  and  doc- 
Many  noble  and  dyuers  gentylmen 
'8  royame  of  Englond  camen  and  de- 
led me  many  and  oftymes,  wherfbre 
uuu.  X  haue  not  do  made  &  enprynte  the 
noble  hystorye  <^  the  saynt  greal,  and  of  the  mooat  renomed  crysten 
Eyng.    Fynt  and  chyef  t£  the  tfare  best  crystal  and  wwtby,  kyng 
Arthur,  whyche  ought  mooet  to  be  renmnbied  emonge  tb  englysahe 
eoen  tofore  al  other  crysten  kyngea.      For  it  is  notoyrly  knowen 
thorug^  the  vnyuersal  world,  that  thraie  been  ix  worthy  &  the  best 
that  euer  were.     That  is  to  wete  thre  paynyxos,  thre  Jewea  and  thre 
crysten  men.     As  iai  the  paynyms  they  were  tofore  the  Incama^on 
of  Cryst,  whiche  were  named,  the  fpirt  Hector  of  Tn^e,  rf  wbrane 
thystorye  is  ctxnen  bothe  in  balade  and  in  prose.     The  second  Aly : 
BOimder  the  grete,  &  the  thyrd  Julyus  Cezar  Emperour  of  Rtnie 
of  wbome  thystoryes  ben  wd  kno  and  had.     And  as  for  the  thre  ' 
Jewes  whyche  also  were  tofore  thyncamacyoa  of  our  lord  of  whome 
the  fyrst  wag  Due  Josue  whyche  brought  the  chyldrcn  of  Israhel  in  ) 
to  the  londe  of  byheete.     The  second  Dauyd  kyng  of  Jherusaleni,  8c 
the  thyrd  Judas  Machabeus  of  these  thre  the  byble  reherceth  al 
thejrr  noble  hystoryes  &  actes.     And  sythe  the  sayd  Incamacyon 
haue  ben  thre  noble  crysten  men  stalled  and  admyUed  thtxii^  the 
vnyuerml  w<^  in  to  the  vaaAjK  of  the  ix  beste  fit  worthy,  %£  wbone 
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wad  fyrat  the  noble  Arthur,  whos  noble  actes  I  purpose  to  wryte  in 
thys  present  book  here  folowyng.  The  second  was  Charlemayn  or 
Charles  the  grete,  of  whome  thystorye  is  had  in  many  places  bothe 
in  fiensshe  and  englysshe,  and  the  thyrd  and  last  was  Godefiray  of 
boloyn,  of  whos  actes  &  lyf  I  made  a  book  vnto  thexcellent  prynce 
and  kyng  of  noble  memorye  kyng  Edward  the  fourth,  the  sayd 
noble  Jentylmen  instantly  requyred  me  temprynte  thystorye  of  the 
sayd  noble  kyng  and  conquerour  kyng  Arthur,  and  of  his  knyghtes 
wyth  thystorye  of  the  saynt  greal,  and  of  the  deth  and  endyng  of  the 
sayd  Arthur.  Affarmyng  that  I  ouzt  rather  tenprynte  his  actes  and 
noble  feates,  than  of  godefroy e  of  boloy ne,  or  ony  of  the  other  eyght, 
oonsydaryng  that  he  was  a  man  borne  wy thin  this  royame  and  kyng 
and  Emperour  of  the  same. 

And  that  there  ben  in  irensshe  dyuers  and  many  noUe  volumes 
of  his  actes,  and  also  of  his  knyghtes.  To  whome  I  answerd>  that 
dyuers  men  holde  (^ipynyon,  that  there  was  no  suche  Arthur^  and 
that  alle  suche  bookes  as  been  maad  of  hjmj  ben  but  fayned  and 
fahlesi,  by  cause  that  somme  cronydes  make  of  hym  no  mencyon  ne 
remembre  hym  noo  thynge  ne  of  his  knyghtes.  Wherto  they  aa- 
swerd,  and  one  in  specyal  sayd,  that  in  hym  that  shokl  say  or  thynke, 
that  there  vras  neuer  suche  a  kyng  callyd  Arthur,  myght  wel  be 
aretted  grete  fdje  and  Uyndenesse.  For  he  sayd  that  there  were 
many  euydences  of  the  oontrarye.  Fyrst  ye  may  see  his  sepulture 
in  the  mooasterye  of  Glastyngburye.  And  also  in  polycronycon  in 
the  ▼  book  the  syxte  chappytre,  and  in  the  seuenth  book  the  xxiii 
efaappytre,  where  his  body  was  buryed  and  afW  founden  and  tranff* 
lated  in  to  the  sayd  mooasterye,  ye  shal  se  also  in  thystorye  i^bochas 
in  his  book  de  cam  principum^  parte  of  his  noble  actes,  and  also  of 
his  falle.  Also  galfiydus  in  his  farutysshe  book  recounteth  his  lyf» 
and  in  diuera  places  of  Eng^ond,  many  remembraunces  ben  yet  of 
hym  and  shall  remayne  perpetueUy,  and  also  of  his  knyghtes.  Fyrst 
in  the  abbey  of  Westmestre  at  saynt  Edwardes  shryne  remayneth  the 
prynte  of  his  seal  in  reed  waxe  closed  in  beryll.  In  whych  is  wryton 
Patricius  ArthumSy  Britanuief  Gallie,  Germanie,  dacie^  TfuperaiQr* 
Itnn  in  the  castel  of  doner  ye  may  see  Gauwayns  skulk,  &  Cradoks 
mantel.   At  Wynchester  the  rounde  table,  in  other  places  Launce* 
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lotted  ^werde  and  many  other  thyngei.  Thenne  al  theae  thynges 
oonsydered  there  can  no  taan  resonably  gsynsaye  but  there  was  a 
kyng  of  thys  lande  named  Arthur.  For  in  al  places  cryaten  and 
l^then  be  is  reputed  and  taken  for  <Hie  of  the  ix  worthy.  And  the 
iyrst  of  the  thre  Crysten  men.  And  also  he  is  more  spoken  of  be* 
yonde  the  see  moo  bookes  made  of  his  noble  actes  than  there  be  in 
englond  as  wel  in  duche  ytalyen  spanysshe  and  ^ekysshe  as  in 
frcnsshe.  And  yet  of  record  remayne  in  wytnesse  of  hym  in  Wales  in 
the  toune  of  Camelot  the  grete  stones  8c  meniayllous  werkys  of  yron 
lyeng  vnder  the  grounde  8c  ryal  vautes  which  dyuers  now  ly  uyng  hath 
seen.  Wherfor  it  is  a  meruayl  why  he  is  no  more  renomed  in  his  owne 
contreye^  sauf  onelye  it  acoordeth  to  the  word  of  god,  whycfae  sayth 
that  no  man  is  accept  for  a  prophete  in  his  owne  contreye.  Thene  al 
these  thynges  forsayd  aledged  I  coude  not  wel  denye,  but  that  there 
was  suche  a  noble  kyng  named  arthur,  and  reputed  one  of  the  ix 
worthy,  &  fyrst  8c  chyef  of  the  cristen  men,  h  many  noble  volumes  be 
made  of  hym  &  of  his  noble  knyztes  in  frensshe  which  I  haue  seen  8c 
redde  beyonde  the  see,  which  been  not  had  in  our  maternal  tongue, 
but  in  walsshe  ben  many  &  also  in  frensshe,  8c  somme  in  englysshe 
but  no  wher  nygh  alle.  Wherfore  suche  as  haue  late  ben  drawen  out^ 
bryefly  in  to  englysshe,  I  haue  after  the  symple  oonnyng  that>god 
luUh  sente  to  me,  vnder  the  fauour  and  correctyon  of  al  noble/Iordes 
and  gentylmen  enprysed  to  enprynte  a  book  of  the  noble  hystoryes 
of  the  sayd  kynge  Arthur,  and  of  oerteyn  of  his  knyghtes  after  a 
oopye  vnto  me  delyuerd,  whyche  copye  Syr  Thomas  M alorye  dyd 
take  oute  of  certeyn  bookes  of  frensshe  and  reduced  it  in  to  En- 
glysshe. And  I  accordyng  to  my  copye  haue  doon  sette  it  in 
enprynte,  to  the  entente  that  noble  men  may  see  and  leme  the  noble 
acts  of  diyualrye,  the  jentyl  and  vertuous  dedes  that  somme  knyghtes 
vsed  in  tho  dayes,  by  whyche  they  came  to  honour,  and  how  they 
that  were  vydous  were  punysshed  and  ofte  put  to  shame  and  rebuke, 
humbly  bysechyng  al  noble  lordes  and  ladyes  wyth  al  other  estates 
of  whi^  estate  or  degree  they  been  of,  that  shal  see  and  rede  in  this 
sayd  book  and  werke,  that  they  take  the  good  and  honest  actes  in 
atteix  remembraunce,  and  to  folowe  the  same.     Wherin  they  shalle 
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fjmde  many  joyous  and  playsaunt  hystoryes,  and  noble  &  renomed 
actes  of  humanyte,  gentylnesse  and  diyualiyes.  For  herein  may  be 
seen  noble  chyualrye,  Curtosye,  Humanyte,  frendlynesse,  hwdy- 
nesse,  loue,  fraidahyp,  Cowardyse,  Murdre,  hate,  vertue,  and  synne.' 
Doo  after  the  good  and  leue  the  euyl,  and  it  shal  biynge  you  to  good 
fame  and  renommee.  And  for  to  passe  the  tyme  this  book  shal  be 
plesaunte  to  rede  in,  but  for  to  gyue  fayth  and  byleue  that  al  is  trewe 
that  is  conteyned  herin,  ye  be  at  your  lyberte,  but  al  is  wryton  iox 
oiur  doctryne,  and  for  to  beware  that  we  falle  not  to  yyce  ne  sjmne, 
but  texcercyse  and  folowe  vertu,  by  whyche  we  may  come  and  atteyne 
to  good  fame  and  renomme  in  thys  lyf,  and  after  thys  shorte  and 
transytorye  lyf  to  come  vnto  euerlastyng  blysse  in  heuen,  the  whyche 
he  graunt  vs  that  reygneth  in  heuen  the  blessyd  Trynyte.   Amen. 


G  to  {MVKsde  forth  in  thys  sayd  book, 

e  I  dyrecte  vnto  alle  notde  [syiiees, 

and  ladyea,  gentylmen  or  gentylwym> 

lat  desyre  to  rede  or  here  redde  of  the 

ind  joyous  hystorye  of  the  grete  con- 

r  and  excellent  kyng,  Kyng  Arthur, 

ae  kyng  of  thys  noble  royalme,  thenne 

brytaygne.     I  Wyllyam  Caxton  syni- 

ple  persoae  presait   thys .  book  folowyng, 

vhyche  I  haue  enpryeed  tenprynte.    And  treateth  of  the  noble  actes, 

feates  of  armes  of  chyuahye,  prowesae,  hardynesse,  humanyte,  loue, 

curtosye  and  veray  gentylnesse,  wyth  many  wondeHul  hystoiyes  and 

aduentures.     And  for  to  voderstonde  bryefly  the  contente  of  thys 

TiJume,  I  haue  deuyded  it  in  to  xxi  bookee,  and  every  book  chi^. 

tred  as  here  after  shal  by  goddes  grace  fbk>we.     The  fyntt  hook  abal 

treate  how  Vtherpendragon  gate  the  noble  conquerour  kyng  Arthur 

and  conteyneth  xxviii  chappytres.   The  second  book  treateth  of  Balyn 

the  noble  knyght  and  conteyneth  xix  chf4)3rtrea.     The  thyrd  book 

treateth  of  the  maryage  of  kyng  Arthur  to  quene  gueneuer  wyth 

Other  maters  and  conteyneth  fyftene  ch^ipytres.     The  fourth  hoiA 

how  Merlyn  was  assotted,  and  of  warre  maad  to  kyng  Arthur,  and 

conteyneth  xxix  chappytres.     The  fyfthe  bocJt  treateth  of  the  con- 

queste  of  Lucius  themperour  and  conteyneth  xii  chappytres.     The 

gyxthe  book  treateth  of  Syr  Launcdot  and  syr  Lyonel  and  meniayt 

louB  aduentores  and  cmteyneth  xviii  chiqiytres.     The  seuenth  book 

treateth  of  a  ooUe  knyght  called  syr  Grareth  and  named  by  syr  kaye 

Beaumayns  and  conteyneth  xxxvi  ch^ytres.  The  eyght  book  treateth 
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of  the  byrthe  of  Syr  Trystram  the  noble  kny^t  and  of  hys  actes,  and 
conteyneth  xli  chapytres.  .  The  ix  book  treateth  of  a  knyght  named 
by  Syr  kaye  le  cote  male  taylle  and  also  of  Syr  Trystram  and  con- 
teyneth xliiii  chapytres.  The  x  book  treateth  of  syr  Trystram  8c 
other  memayllous  aduentures  and  conteyneth  Ixxxviii  chappytres. 
The  xi  book  treateth  of  syr  Launcdot  and  syr  Galahad  and  con- 
tejrneth  xiiii  chappytres.  The  xii  book  treateth  of  syr  Launcelot  and 
hifl  madnesse  and  conteyneth  xiiii  chappytres.  The  xiii  book  treateth 
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How  beaumajois  desyred  the  batayl,  &  how  it  was  graunted  to  hym, 

&  how  he  desyred  to  be  made  knyzt  of  sir  Launcelot       .      iii 
How  beaumayns  departed  &  how  he  gate  of  syr  Kaye  a  spere  and  a 

sbelde,  and  how  he  justed  and  faughte  wyth  Syr  Launcekit 

Capitulo  iiii 
How  beaumayns  tcdde  to  syr  Launcelot  hb  name,  and  how  he  was 

dubbed  knyght  of  Syr  Launcetot,  and  after  ouertooke  the 

damoyseL  .  .  .  Captulo  ▼ 

How  beaumayns  fought  &  slewe  ii  knyghtes  at  a  passage  vi 

How  beaumayns  faught  with  the  knyght  of  the  blacke  laundes,  8c 

faught  with  hym  tyl  he  fyl  doun  8c  deyed.         .         capitulo  vii 
How  the  brother  of  the  knyght  that  was  slayn  mette  wyth  beau- 

majrns,  8c  fauzt  with  beaumayns  tyl  he  was  yelden.  viii 

How  the  damoysel  euer  rebuked  beaumajrns,  8c  wold  not  su&e  hym 

to  syt  at  Iiir  table,  but  callyd  hym  kychyn  boye.  ix 

How  the  iii  brother  callyd  the  rede  knyght  justed  8c  fau^te  ayenst 

beaumayns,  8c  how  beaumayns  ouercame  hym.  ea.  x 

How  syr  beaumayns  suffired  grete  rebukes  of  the  damoysel,  8c  he 

sufficed  it  pacyently.  .  capitulo  xi 

How  beaumayns  faughte  wyth  Syr  Persaunt  of  ynde,  and  made  hym 

to  be  yelden.  ....  capitulo  xii 

Of  the  godelye  comynycacyon  by twene  syr  Persaunt  8c  beaumayns, 

&  how  he  tolde  hym  that  his  name  was  syr  gareth        •       xiii 
How  the  lady  that  wlu  bysy^ged  had  worde  fio  hyr  syster  how  she 
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had  brought  a  knyght  to  fyght  for  hyr,  and  what  bataylto 

he  had  achyeued.  •  .  Capitulo  xiiii 

How  the  damoysel  &  beaumayns  came  to  the  syege,  &  came  to  a 

Sykamor  tree,  &  there  beaumayns  blewe  an  home,  &  thenne  the 

knyzt  of  the'  rede  laundes  cam  to  fyght  wyth  hym.  ca.  xv 

How  the  two  knyghtes  mette  to  gyders  and  of  their  talkyng  and 

how  they  began  theyr  batayL  .  Capitulo  xvi 

How  after  longe  fyghtyng  beaumayns  ouercame  the  knyght  &  wold 

have  slayn  hym,  but  atte  request  of  the  lordes  he  saued  his  lyf, 

&  made  hym  to  yelde  hym  to  the  lady.  cap^  xvii 

How  the  knyzt  yelded  hym,  &  how  beaumayns  made  hym  to  goo 

vnto  kyng  arthurs  court  &  to  crye  or  launcelot  mercy.        xviii 
How  Beaumayns  came  to  the  lady,  &  whan  he  came  to  the  castel^ 

the  yates  were  closed  ageynst  hym,  &  of  the  wordes  that  the 

lady  sayd  to  hym.  Capitulo  xix 

How  syr  beaumayns  rode  after  to  rescowe  his  dwarfe,  and  came  in 

to  the  castel  where  he  was.  capitulo  xx 

How  syr  gareth  otherwyse  callyd  beaumajms  cam  to  y^  presence  of 

his  lady,  &  how  they  toke  aoqueyntance,  &  of  their  loue.       xxi 
How  at  nyght  cam  an  armed  knyght  &  faught  with  sir  gareth  &  he 

sore  hurt  in  the  thyghe  smote  of  the  knyghtes  heed.        ca.  xxit 
How  the  sayd  knyght  came  ageyn  the  next  nyght  &  was  beheded 

ageyn,  &  how  at  the  feste  of  pentecost  al  the  knyztes  that  sjrr 

gareth  had  ouercome  cam  &  yelded  hem  to  kyng  aithur.     xxiu 
How  kyng  Arthur  pardoned  them,  and  demaunded  of  them  where 

syr  Gareth  was.  Capitulo  xxiiii 

How  the  quene  of  Orkeney  came  to  this  feste  of  pentecoste,  &  sdr 

gawayn  8c  his  brethem  cam  to  aske  hir  blessyng.         xxv.  xxvi. 
How  kyng  Arthur  nente  for  the  lady  Lyonas,  &  how  she  lete  crye  a 

toumoye  at  hir  castd,  where  as  came  many  knyghtes. 

Capitulo  xxvii 
How  kyng  Arthur  wente  to  the  tomojrment  with  his  knyghtes,  and 

how  the  ladyreceyued  hym  worshypfully,  &  how  the  knyghtes 

encountred.  Capitulo  xxviii 

How  the  knyghtes  bare  them  in  the  batayl.  cajntulo  xxix 

'Yet  of  the  sayd  tomoyment.  capitulo  xxx 


xvu 

How  sjr  Gareth  was  espjed  by  the  herowdes,  and  how  he  escaped 

oute  of  the  felde.  capitulo  xxxi 

How  syr  Gareth  came  to  a  castel  where  he  was  wel  lodged  &  he 

justed  with  a  knyght  &  slewe  hym  Capitulo  xxxii 

How  syr  Gareth  fought  wyth  a  knyght  that  helde  within  his  castd 

XXX  ladyes  &  how  he  slewe  hjrm.  capitulo  xxxiii 

How  syr  gawayn  &  syr  Gareth  fought  eche  ayenst  other,  and  how 

they  knewe  eche  other  by  the  damoysel  L3met  ea.  xipdiii 

How  syr  Gareth  knowleched  that  they  loued  ecl^e  other  to  kyng 

Arthur,  &  of  thappoyntement  of  their  weddyng.  .  xxxv 
Of  the  grete  ryalte  &  what  oSycers  were  made  at  the  feste  of  the 

weddyng  &  of  the  justes  at  the  feest  Capitulo  xxxvi 


How  syr  Trystram  de  Lyones  was  borne  and  how  his  moder  deyed 

at  hb  byrthe,  wherfore  Ake  named  hym  Tristram  primo 

How  the  stepmoder  of  sjr  Trystram  had  ordeyned  poyson  for  to 

haue  pojTsened  syr  Trystram.  Capitulo  ii 

How  Syr  Trystram  was  sente  in  to  Fraunce  and  had  one  to  goueme 

hym  named  Gouemayle,  and  how  he  lemyd  to  harpe,  hawke 

and  hunte.  .  «  •,  capitulo  iii 

How  syr  Marhaus  came  out  of  Irehmde  for  to  aske  trewage  of 

Comew«yle,  or  ellys  he  wold  fyght  therfore.  capitulo  iiii 

How  Trystram  enterpiysed  the  bataylle  to  fyght  for  the  trewage  of 

Comwayl,  &  how  he  was  made  knyght  Capitulo  v 

How  Syr  Trystram  arryued  in  to  the  Uond  for  to  fumysshe  the 

bataylle  wyth  syr  Marhaus.  .  Capitulo  vi 

How  syr  Tristram  faught  ayenst  Syr  Marhaus  &  achyeued  his 

batayl,  &  how  sjnr  Marhaus  fledde  to  his  shyppe.  ca.  vii 

How  Syr  Marhaus  after  that  he  was  arryued  in  Irelonde  dyed  of  the 

strokethatsyr  Trystram  had  gyuen  to  hym,  and  how  Trystram 

washurte.  •  .  .  •  capitulo  viii 


XTllI 

Hoir  syr  Tryslrim  was  put  to  the  kepyng  of  la  bde  jaoude  fynt  for 

to  be  helyd  of  hys  wounde.  Capitulo  ix 

How  syr  Trystrala  wanne  tlie  degree  at  a  tornoyment  in  Irekndet 

8c  there  made  palomydes  to  here  no  hanioys  in  a  yere.      .      x 
How  the  quene  egpyed  that  sjt  Tristram  had  slayn  hir  faroder  ayr 

Marhaus  by  his  swerde  8c  in  what  jeopaidye  he  was.  xi 

How  Syr  Trystram  departed  fro  the  kyng  8c  la  bele  Isoude  out  of 

Irelonde  for  to  oome  in  to  comewayl.  oapitulo  xii 

How  syr  Trystram  and  Kyng  M arke  hurted  eche  other  for  the  loue 

of  a  knyghtes  wy  f.  .  .  c^iitulo  xui 

How  syr  Trystram  laye  w3rth  the  lady,  and  how  her  husbond  &u^t 

wyth  syr  Trystram  .  .  Ci^itulo  xiiii 

How  syr  bleoberis  demaunded  the  fayrest  lady  in  kyng  marks  court 

whom  he  toke  awaye  8c  how  he  was  fouzten  with.  xv 

How  syr  Trystram  faiight  wyth  two  knyghtes  of  the  rounde  table. 

capitulo  xvi 
How  Syr  tristram  faught  with  syr  bleoberis  for  a  lady,  and  how  the 

lady  was  put  to  choyse  to  whome  she  wold  goo.  xvii 

How  the  lady  forsoke  syr  tristram  8c  abode  with  Syr  bleoberis  and 

how  she  desyxed  to  goo  to  hyr  husbond.  ca.  xviii 

How  kyng  mark  sent  syr  trystram  for  la  bele  Isoude  toward  Ireloiid 

b  how  by  fortune  he  arryued  in  to  englond  xix 

How  kyng  Anguysshe  of  Irelonde  was  somoned  to  come  to  Kyng 

Arthurs  oourte  for  treason.  •  Capitulo  xx 

.  How  syr  Trystram  resoowed  a  chylde  fro  a  knyght,  and  how  gouer- 

nayle  tolde  hjrm  of  Kyng  Anguysshe.  »        ca.  xxi 

How  syr  trystram  fai^t  for  syr  anguysshe  b  ouercame  hys  aduer« 

sarye  8c-  how  his  aduersary e  wold  neuer  yelde  hym.  xxi 

How  syr  blamor  desyred  trystram  to  slee  hym,  It  how  syr  tristram 

spared  hym  &  how  they  took  appojrntement  xxii 

How  syr  tristram  demaunded  la  bele  Isoude  for  kynge  mark,  8c  how 

syr  trystram  8c  Isoude  dronkoi  the  loue  drynke.  xxiii 

How  syr  Tristram  8c  Isoude  were  in  pryson,  8c  how  he  fau^te  for 

hir  beaute,  8c  smote  of  another  ladyeshede.  ca{ntu]oxxv 

How  syr  Trystram  finight  wyth  syr  breunor,  and  atte  laste  smote  of 

.    his  hede.  Ciqaitulo  xxvi 
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How  syr  galahad  faugfat  wyth  gyr  Trutram,  &  how  syr  tristawm 

ydded  hym  &  prcxnysed  to  felaushyp  with  Umoelot.  xxvii 

How  syr  Launoelot  mette  with  syr  Carados  beryng  awaye  air 

gawayn,  &  of  the  resoowe  of  syr  Grawayn.      .     Capitulo  xxviii 
Of  the  weddyng  of  Kyng  Marke  to  ]&  bele  Isoude,  and  of  brang^ 

wajrn  hyr  mayde  a^d  of  Palamydes.  xxix 

How  Palamydes  demaimded  quene-  Isoude,  &  how  lambegus  rode 

after  to  resoowe  hyr,  and  of  thescape  of  Isoude.  xxx 

How  syr  Trystram  rode  after  Palamydes  and  how  he  fonde  hym  and 

faught  wyth  hym,  and  by  the  moyne  of  Isoude  the  batayl  seoed. 

Cajntulo  xxxi 
How  sjrr  Trystram  brought  quene  Isoude  home,  and  of  the  debilte 

of  kjnog  Marke  and  Syr  Trystram.  Capitulo  xxxii 

How  syr  Lamerok  justed  wyth  xxx  knyghtes,  &  syr  Tristram  atte 

requeste  of  kyng  mark  smote  his  hors  doun  xxxiii 

How  syr  Lamerok  sente  an  home  to  kyng  Marke  in  despyte  of  syr 

Trystram.     And  how  syr  Trystram  was  diyuen  in  to  a  chapel 

capitulo  xxxiiii 
How  Syr  txistram  was  holpen  by  his  meh,  &  of  quene  Isoude  which 

was  put  in  a  lazaroote,  &  how  tristra  was  hurt  xxxv 

How  syr  Trystram  serued  in  warre  the  kyng  howel  of  brytayn  and 

slewe  hys  aduersarye  in  the  felde.  xxxvi 

How  syr  Suppynabyles  tolde  syr  Trystram  how  he  was  deffamed  in 

the  courte  of  kyng  Arthur,  &  of  syr  lamerok  xxxrii 

How  syr  Trystram  and  his  wyf  arryued  in  Wales  and  how  he  mette 

there  wyth  syr  Lamerok  Capitulo  xxxviii 

How  syr  Trystram  faught  wyth  Syr  Nabon,  and  ouercame  hym, 

and  made  syr  Lamerok  lord  of  the  yle  .  xxxix 

How  syr  Lamerok  departed  fro  syr  Trystram,  &  how  he  mette  wyth 

syr  firolle  and  after  wyth  syr  Launcelot  capitulo  xl 

How  syr  Lamerok  slewe  syr  froUe,  and  of  the  curtoyse  fyghtyng 

wyth  syr  belleaunoe  hys  brother  Cajntulo  xli 

w 

How  a  yonge  man  came  in  totfaecourteof  kyng  arthtur,  and  how  syr 
Kaye  called  hym  in  soome  la  cote  male  tayle  primo 


How  a^dmoyflel  came  in  to  the  oourte  &  desyred  a  knyght  to  take 

on  hjm  an  enquest  which  la  cote  male  tayle  emprised  ii 

How  le  cote  male  tayle  ouerthrewe  syr  Dagonet  the  Kynges  fole, 

and  of  the  rebuke  that  he  had  of  the  damoysel  ca.  iii 

How  le  cote  male  tayle  fought  ayenst  an  hondred  knyghtes,  &  how 

he  escaped  by  the  meane  of  a  lady.  Capitulo  iui 

How  syr  Launcelot  cam  to  the  courte  and  herde  of  la  cote  male  tayle, 

and  how  he  folowed  after  hym,  and  how  la  cote  male  tayle  was 

prysoner.  ....  Capitulo  v 

How  syr  Launcelot  faugfat  wyth  vi  knyghtes,  &  after  wyth  syr  bryan, 

and  how  he  delyuerd  the  prysonners.  vi 

How  syr  Launcelot  mette  wyth  the  damoysel  named  maledysaunt, 

and  named  hyr  the  damoysel  bien  pensaunt  yii 

How  le  cote  male  tayle  was  taken  prysoner,  &  after  resoowed  by  syr 

launcelpt,  &  how  syr  launcelot  ouercam  iiii  brethem.  yiii 

How  Syr  Launcelot  maad  le  cote  male  (tayle)  lord  of  the  castd  of 

Pendragon  &  after  was  made  knyght  of  the  rounde  table.       ix 
How  la  bele  Isoude  sente  letters  to  syr  Trystram  by  hir  mayde 

brangwajm  and  of  dyuers  auentures  of  syr  Trystram  x 

How  syr  Tristram  mette  with  syr  lamerok  de  gales,  and  how  they 

faught  &  after  accorded  neuer  to  fyght  to  gyders.  zi 

How.  syr  palomydes  folowed  the  questyng  beest  &  smote  doun  syr 

Trystram  and  syr  Lamerock  wyth  one  spere  Capitulo  xii 

How  syr  lamerok  mette  wyth  syr  MoUeagaunoe,  &  faught  to  gydre 

for  the  beaulte  of  dame  Gueneuer  capitulo  xiiS 

How  Syr  Kaye  mette  wyth  Syr  Trystram,  and  after  of  the  shame 

spoken  of  the  knyghtes  of  Comewayl,  and  how  they  justed. 

capitulo  XT 
How  KjOig  Arthur  was  brought  in  to  the  forest  peryllous,  &  how  syr 

Trystram  saued  his  lyf.  capitulo  XTi 

How  syr  Trystram  came  to  la  bele  Isoude,  &  how  kehydyous  bq;an 

to  loue  bele  Isoude  &  of  a  letter  that  tristram  fonde  xvii 

How  syr  Tristram  departed  fro  tyntagyl  &  how  he  sorowed  &  was  so 

longe  in  a  forest  tyl  he  was  out  of  his  mynde  xviii 

How  syr  Ttystram  sowsed  dagonet  in  a  welle,  &  how  Palamydes 

sente  a  damoysel  to  sedie  Tiystram^  and  how  palamydes  mette 

wyth  Kyng  Mark.  captulo  xi^ 


XXI 

How  it  was  noysed  how  syr  Tr jstram  was  dede  and  how  la  bde 

Isoude  wolde  haue  slayn  hyr  self  capitulo  xx 

How  kyng  Mark  fonde  syr  Tiystram  naked  and  made  hym  to  be 

borne  home  to  tyntagyl  and  how  he  was  there  knowen  by  a 

brachet  ,  capitulo  xxi 

How  Kyng  Marke  by  thauys  of  his  counceyl  bannysshed  syr  Tiys- 
tram oute  of  Comewayl  the  terme  of  x  yere  .  xxii 
How  a  damoysel  souzght  heipe  to  helpe  sir  laucelot  ayenst  xxx 
.   knyghtes,  8c  how  syr  trystram  faught  with  them            ca.  xxiii 
How  syr  Trystram  &  syr  Launcelot  came  to  a  lodgyng  where  they 

must  juste  wyth  two  knyghtes  .  capitulo  xxiiii 

How  syr  Trystram  justed  wyth  syr  Eaye  and  syr  Sagramor  le  de- 

syrousy  and  how  syr  Gawayn  tomed  Syr  Trystram  fro  Morgan 

le  fay  ....         Capitulo  xxv 

How  syr  Trystram  and  syr  Grauwayn  rode  to  haue  foughten  ayenst 

the  xxx  knyghtes,  but  they  durst  not  come  oute.  xxri 

How  damoysel  brangwayn  fonde  trystram  slepyng  by  a  welle  &  how 

she  delyuerd  letters^  hym  fro  bele  Isoude  .  ca.  xxvii 

How  syr  Trystram  had  a  falle  of  syr  Palomydes,  and  how  Launcelot 

ouerthrewe  two  knyghtes.  .  capitulo  xxyiii 

How  syr  Launcelot  justed  with  Palomydes  and  ouerthrewe  hym,  & 

after  he  was  assaylled  with  xii  knyghtes  xxix 

How  iyr  Trystram  byhaued  hym  the  fyrst  day  of  the  toumement, 

and  there  he  had  the  prys  Capitulo  xxx 

How  syr  Trystram  retoumed  ayenst  kyng  arthurs  partye  by  cause 

he  sawe  syr  Palomydes  on  that  fartye.  capitulo  xxxi 

How  Sp  Trystram  fonde  Palomydes  by  a  welle,  &  broughte  hym 

wyth  hym  to  his  lodgyng.  Capitulo  xxxii 

How  syr  Trystram  smote  doun  syr  Palomydes,  and  how  he  justed 

wyth  kyng  Arthur  and  other  feates  xxxiii 

How  syr  Launcelot  hurte  syr  Trystram,  and  how  after  syr  Trystram 

smote  doun  syr  Palomydes.  capitulo  xxxiiii 

How  the  prys  of  the  thyrd  day  was  gyuen  to  Syr  Launcelot  and  syr 

Launcelot  gaf  it  to  syr  Trystram.  ...  ca.  xxxv 

How  Palomydes  came  to  the  castel  where  syr  Trystram  was.    And 

of  the  queste  that  syr  Launcelot  &  x  knyghtes  made  for  syr 

Trystram.  Capitulo  xxxvi 


xxu 

How  syr  TryBtram,  sjr  Palomydes^  and  Syr  dynadan  were  taken 

and  put  in  pryson.  .  Capitulo  kxxvii 

How  Kyng  marke  was  sory  for  the  good  renonunee  of  syr  Tristram* 

some  of  arthurs  knyghtes  justed  wyth  knygfates  of  Comewayl. 

Capitulo  xxxviii 
Of  the  treason  of  kyng  Marke^  and  how  syr  Gaheris  smote  hym 

doun,  and  Andred  his  oosyn.  capitulo  xxxix 

How  after  that  syr  Tiystram,  syr  Pakmiydes,  and  syr  Dynadan  had 

be  longe  in  pryson  they  were  delyuerd.  ca.  xl 

How  syr  Djmadan  resoowed  a  lady  firo  syr  breuse  sainas  pyte  &  how 

syr  Trystram  receyued  a  shelde  of  Morgan  le  fay.  xli 

How  syr  Trystram  took  wyth  hym  the  shelde,  and  also  how  he  alewe 

the  paramour  of  Morgan  le  fay.  capitulo  xlii 

How  Morgan  le  fay  buryed  hyr  paramour,  and  how  syr  tristram 

preysed  syr  Launoelot  and  hys  kynne.  ca.  xCn 

How  syr  Trystram  at  a  tomoyment  bore  the  shelde  that  Morgan  le 

fiiy  delyuerd  to  hym.  •  •  capitulo  xliiii 


« 

How  syr  Trystram  justed  and  smote  doun  Kyng  Arthur,  by  cause 
he  tolde  hym  not  the  cause  why  he  bare  that  shelde.  €&  i 

How  syr  Trystram  saued  syr  Palomydes  lyf,  &  how  they  promysed 
to  fyght  to  gyder  wythin  fourtenyght  capitulo  ii 

How  syr  Trystram  sought  a  stronge  knyght  that  had  smyton  hym 
doun  8e  many  other  knyghtes  of  the  rounde  table.  iii 

How  syr  Trystram  smote  doun  syr  Sagramor  le  desyrous,  &  sjnr  Do- 
dynas  le  sauage.  •  .  capitulo  iiii 

How  syr  Trystram  mette  at  the  perron  wyth  syr  Launcelot,  &  how 
they  faught  to  gyder  vnknowen.  Captulo  v 

How  syr  Launcelot  brought  syr  Trystram  to  the  courte,  and  of  the 
joye  that  the  kyng  and  other  made  Sot  the  oomyng  of  syr  Trys- 
tram. •  •  Capitulo  vi 

How  for  despyte  of  syr  Trystram  kyng  Marke  came  wyth  ii  knygfates 
in  to  engLcod,  and  how  he  slewp  one  of  the  knyghtes. 

Capitulo  vii 


XXJU 

How  the  kyng  came  to  a  fontayne  where  he  fonde  syr  Lamerock 

oomplaynyng  for  the  loue  of  Kyng  lots  wy£  .  viii 

How  kyng  marke,  syr  Lamerok,  and  syr  dynadan  came  to  a  castel, 

and  how  Kyng  Marke  was  knowen  there.         •         capitulo  ix 
How  Sjrr  Berluses  mette  wyth  Kyng  marke,  and  how  Syr  dynadan 

toke  his  partye..  .  •  •  ca.  x 

How  kyng  marke  mocked  syr  dynadan,  &  how  they  mette  wyth  vi 

knyztes  of  the  rounde  table.  .  •  •  xi 

How  the  vi  knyztes  sente  sir  dagonet  to  juste  with  kynge  marke  & 

how  Kyng  marke  refused  hym  .  .  ca,  xii 

How  syr  Palomydes  by  aduenture  mette  kyng  Marke  fleyng  &  how 

he  ouerthrewe  dagonet,  and  other  knyghtes  xiii 

How  kyng  marke  &  syr  Dynadan  hmle  syr  palomydes  makyng 

grete  sorowe  &  momyng  for  la  bele  Isoude  «  xiiii 

How  the  kyng  had  slayn  ^jr  amant  wrongfully  tofore  kyng  arthur, 

&  syr  launcelot  fette  kyng  marke  to  kyng  arthur  xv 

How  syr  dynadan  tolde  syr  palamydes  of  the  batayl  betweue  Syr 

Launodot  and  syr  Trystram.  .  •  Capitnk)  xvi 

How  syr  Lamerok  justed  wyth  dyuara  knyghtes  of  the  castel,  wherin 

was  Morgan  le  fay.  .  .  capitulo  xvii 

How  syr  Palamydes  wold  haue  justed  for  syr  Lamerock  wyth  the 

knyghtes  of  the  castel  .  .  Capitulo  xviii 

How  syr  Lamerock  justed  wyth  syr  Palomydes  and  hurte  hym 

greuously.  .  •  capitulo  xix 

How  it  was  tolde  syr  Launcelot  that  Pagonet  chaced  kyng  marke,  & 

how  a  knyi^t  ouerthrewe  hym  &  vi  knyztes.  xx 

How  Kyng  Arthur  lete  do  crye  a  justes,  &  how  syr  Lamorak  came 

in  and  ouerthrewe  syr  Gawayn  &  many  other  .  xxi 

How  Kyng  arthur  made  Kyng  marke  to  be  accorded  with  syr  Trys* 

tram  &  how  they  depiurted  toward  Comewayll  xxii 

How  syr  Percyuale  was  made  knyght  of  kyng  arthur,  and  how  a 

dombe  mayde  spack  &  brouzt  hym  to  the  roude  table  xxiii 

How  syr  Lamerock  laye  wyth  kjrng  lots  wyf,  and  how  syr  Gahons 

slewe  hir  which  was  his  owne  moder.  •  ea.  xxiiii 

How  syr  agrauayn  &  syr  Mordred  mette  wyth  a  knyg^  &yQg>  ^nd 

how  they  bothe  were  ouerthiowen  and  of  Syr  Dynadan. 

Capitulo 
VOL.  I.  n 
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How  Kyng  Airthur,  the  quene  &  Launodot  reoeyued  letters  cute  of 

Comewayle,  8e  of  the  onsuer  agejm.  ca.  xxvi 

How  Syr  Launoelot  was  wrothe  wyth  the  letter  that  he  reoejrued 

fiKMn  kyng  Marke,  and  of  Dynadan  whiche  made  a  laye  of 

kynge  Marke.  .      '  capitulo  jsm 

How  Syr  Trystram  was  hurte,  and  of  awarre  maad  to  Kynge  Marke. 

And  of  Syr  Trystram  how  he  promysed  to  rescowe  hym. 

Capitulo  xxviii 
How  syr  Trystram  ouercame  the  batayl,  &  how  Elyas  desyred  a  man 

to  fyght  body  for  body.  capitulo  xzix 

How  syr  Elyas  &  syr  Trystram  faught  to  gyder  for  the  truage,  & 

how  syr  trystram  slewe  Elyas  in  the  felde.  xxx 

How  at-a  grete  feste  that  kyng  Marke  made,  an  harper  came  and 

.  sange  the  lay  that  dynadan  had  made.  .  capitulo  xxxi 

How  kyng  Marke  slewe  by  treason  his  brother  bowdyn  for  good  ser- 

uyce  that  he  had  done  to  hym.  Capitulo  xxzii 

How  anglydes  boudyns  wyf  escaped  with  hir  yonge  sone  aUsaunder  le 

oqihelyn  &  came  to  the  castel  of  arondel.  xxxiii 

How.  anglydes  gaf  the  blody  doblet  to  alysaunder  hir  sone  the  same 

day  that  he  was  made  knyzt  &  the  charge  withal  xxxiiii 

How  it  was  tolde  to  kyng  marke  of  Alysaunder,  and  how  he  wold 

haue  slayn  syr  Sadok  for  sauyng  of  his  lyf  xxxt 

How  syr  Alysaunder  wanne  the  pryce  at  a  tourno3rment  and  of 

Morgan  le  fay.     And  how  he  fau^t  wyth  Syr  Maulgryn  and 

•  slewe  hym.  ....  capitulo  xxxvi 

How  quene  Morgan  le  fay  had  alysaunder  in  hyr  castel,  and  how  she 

heelyd  his  woundes.  capitulo  xxxvii 

How  Alysaunder  was  delyuerd  fit)  the  quene  Morgan  le  fay  by  the 

moyane  of  a  damoysel.  .  capitulo  xxxriii 

How  alysaunder  mette  wyth  alys  la  beale  pylgrym,  and  how  he  justed 

wyth  two  knyghtes.     And  after  of  hym  and  of  Syr  Mordred. 

capitulo  xxxix 
How.  syr  galahalt  dyd  do  crye  a  justes  in  surluse,  &  quene  gueneuers 

knyztes  shold  juste  ayenst  all  that  wold  come  .  xl 

How.  syr  Lancebt  fought  in  the  toumoyment,  &  how  syr  palomydes 

dyd  armes  there  for  a  damoysell.  Ca.  xli 


XXV 

How  8JT  Galahault  &  syr  Palomydes  fiEiught  to  gydar,  and  of  tp 

,  dyiiadaii  and  syr  Galahault  Capitulo  xlii 

How.  syr  archade  appeled  syr  Palamydes  of  treaaon,  &  how  syr  pala- 

mydes  slewe  hym.  .  .  Capitulo  xliii 

Of  the  thyrd  day  &  how  syr  Palomydes  justed  wyth  syr  Lamerok 

and  other  thynges.  .  *.  .  capitulo  xliiii 

Of  the  iiii  day  &  of  many  grete  feates  of  armes.  ca.  xlv 

Of  the  y  daye  &  how  syr  Lamerok  byhaued  hym  ca.  xlvi 

How  palamydes  fought  wyth  Corsabiyn  for  a  lady,  &  how  Palamydes 

dewe  oarsabryn  ....  xlvii 

Of  the  vi  day  &  what  was  thenne  doon.  .  ca.  xlviii 

Of  the  yii  batayll,  and  how  Syr  Launcdot  beyng  desguysed  lykea 

mayde  smote  doun  syr  dynadan.  i  capitulo  xlix 

How  by  treson  syr  Tristram  was  brought  to  a  tumoyment  &r  to 

haue  be  slayn,  and  how  he  was  put  in  pryson  .  L 

How  Kyng  Marke  lete  do  oounterfete  letters  from  the  pope,  k  how 

syr  percyual  delyuerd  syr  Tristram  oute  of  pryson  li 

How  syr  Trystram  and  la  bele  Isoude  came  in  to  englond,  &  haw 

syr  Launcelot  brought  them  to  Joyous  garde.  cajntulo  lii 

How  by  the  counceyl  of  bele  ysoude  Trystram  rode  armed  and  how 

he  mette  wyth  sjrr  Palomydes.  . .  .  capitulo  Iiii 

Of  syr  Palomydes  and  how  he  mette  wyth  syr  bleoberys  &  wyth  syr 

Ector,  and  of  syr  Percyuale.  .  Capitulo  liiii 

How  syr  Trystram  mette  wyth  syr  dynadan .  &  of  their  deuyses  & 

what  he  sayd  to  syr  Gauwayns  brethem  •    '  .  It 

How.syr  Trystram  smote  doun  syr  agrauayn  &  syr  gaheris  &  how 

syr  Dynadan  was  sente  fore  by  la  bele  Isoude  •  M 

How  syr  Dynadan  mette  wyth  syr  Trystram,  &  wyth  justyng  wyth 

Syr  Palamydes  syr  Dynadan  knewe  hym  .  Ivii 

How  they,  approched  the  castel  Lonazep  and  of  other  deuyses  of  the 

deth  of  syr  Lamerok.  .  Capitulo  lyiii 

How  they  came  to  humberbanke,  &  how  they  fonde  a  shyppe  tbeptp 

whonn  laye  the  body  of  Kyng  Hermaunoe  .  lix 

How  syr  Trystram  wyth  his  fdawshyp  came  and  were  with  an  boost 

wbyche  after  faught  wyth  Syr  Tiystram  and  other  .maters 

capitulo  Ix 


XXVI 


How  Pabmjrdes  wente  lor  to  fyght  wydi  two  brecheni  fer  the  detfi 

of  kyngHermauDoe,  Cipitiilolxi 

Tbe  oopjre  of  the  letter  wryton  far  to  reuenge  the  kyi^es  deth  and 

how  syr  palamydes  faught  for  to  haue  the  bataylle  hdi 

Of  the  prqMinicyoii  of  syr  Palamydes  &  the  ii  brethem  that  shold 

fyght  wyth  hym.  .  Captulo  Ixiii 

Of  the  batayl  betwene  syr  Palamydes  &  the  two  brethero  and  how 

the  two  brethem  were  slayn  captulo  bdiii 

How  syr  Trystram  and  syr  Palamydes  mette  Breuce  sauns  pyta 

and  how  Syr  Tristram  and  la  b^e  ysoude  wente  vnto  Lonazep 

Capitulo  Izv 
How  sjrr  Palamydes  josted  wyth  syr  Gralyhodyn,  &  after  wyth  syr 

Gawayn  &  smote  them  doim.  .  Ixvi 

How  fsyr  Trystram  &  his  felaushyp  cam  vnto  the  toumement  of 

lonezep  and  of  dyuers  justes  and  maters.  capitulo  Ixvii 

How  syr  Trystram  md  hys  fdaushyp  justed  &  of  the  noble  feates 

that  they  dyd  in  that  toumoyeng.  Ixviii 

How  syr  Trystram  was  Tnhorsed  &  smyten  doun  by  syr  launcebt, 

b  after  that  sjrr  Tristram  smote  doun  kyng  arthur.  box 

How  syr  Trystram  chaunged  his  hamoys  &  it  was  al  reed  and  how 

he  demenyd  hym  and  how  Syr  Falamjrdes  slewe  Launcelottes 

hors.  •  .  Capitulo  hex 

How  syr  Launcelot  sayd  to  syr  Palamydes,  &  how  the  prys  of  that 

day  was  gjruen  to  syr  Palamjrdes  •  Ixxi 

How  syr  dynadan  prou(^ed  sjnr  Trystram  to  do  Wei.  Ixxii 

How  kjmg  Arthur  &  syr  Launcelot  came  to  see  la  bele  ysoude  & 

how  Palamydes  smote  doun  kyng  arthur.  Capitulo  Ixxiii 

How  the  second  day  Palamydes  forsoke  syr  Trystram,  and  wente  to 

the  contrarye  partye  ayenst  hym  cajntulo  Ixxiiii 

How  syr  Trystram  departed  out  of  the  felde,  &  awaked  Sir  Dynadan 

and  chaunged  his  araye  in  to  blacke.  ca.  Ixxv 

How  syr  Palamydes  chaunged  his  shelde  &  annour  for  to  hurte  sir 

tristram,  &  how  syr  launcelot  dyd  to  air  tristram.  Ixxvi 

Hcnr  syr  Trysbram  departed  wylfa  la  bde  Isoude,  &  how  Pakmydes 

Ibkmed  and  excused  hym.  capitulo  Ixxvii 
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How  kyng  arthur  and  gyr  Launodot  came  in  to  thejrr  paudbpuu  as 

they  satte  at  souper,  and  of  Palomydea.  Ixxviii 

Hov  syr  Trysteam  and  syr  Palamydea  dyd  the  nexte  day  and  hofr 

kyng  Arthur  was  vnhorsed.  capitulo  Ixxix 

How  syr  Trystram  tomed  to  kynge  Arthurs  syde,  and  how  Syr  Pa* 

lomydes  wolde  not    ,  .  .  captulo  Ixxx 

How  syr  Ueoberis  &  syr  Ector  reported  to  quene  Gueneuer  of  the 

beaute  la  bele  Isoude.  .  capituk)  baad 

How  Palomydes  complayned  by  a  welle,  &  how  Epynogris  came  and 

fonde  hjmy  and  of  theyr  bothe  sorowes  .  Ixxxii 

How  syr  palomydes  brouzt  to  syr  epynogris  his  lady,  &  how  or  pa- 

lomydes  &  syr  safer  were  assayUed  ca.  Ixxxiii  8c  iT-g-riiii 

How  syr  Trystnun  made  hym  redy  to  rescowe  Syr  Palomydes,  but 

syr  Launcelot  rescowed  hym  or  he  came.  capitulo  Ixxxv 

How  syr  Trystram  and  syr  Launcelot  wyth  palomydes  came  to 

Joyous  garde,  of  Palomydes  and  syr  Trystram.  ca.  IxxxTi 

How  thare  wad  a  day  sette  by twene  syr  Trystram  and  Sjrr  palomydes 

fer  to  fyght,  &  how  sir  trystram  was  hurte.  .         Izxxvii 

How  syr  palomydes  kepte  his  day  for  to  haue  foughten,  but  syr 

Trystram  myght  not  come,  &  other  thynges  ca. 


How  Syr  Launcdot  rode  on  his  adue&tnpe,  &  how  he  helpe  a  do* 
lorous  lady  fro  hyr  payne,  and  how  that  he  faught  wyth  a 
dragon.  ...  capitulo  primo 

How  syr  Launcelot  came  to  Pelles,  and  of  the  sangreal,  and  how  he 
b^ate  galahad  on  Elayn  kyng  peiles  douzter.  ii 

How  Syr  Launcelot  was  dyspleasyd  whan  he  knewe  that  he  had 
layen  by  Elayn,  &  how  she  was  dd3ruerd  of  galahad.  iii 

How  syr  bors  came  to  dame  Elayn  &  sawe  galahad,  &  how  he  was 
fedde  wyth  the  sangreal.  .  capitulo  iiii 

How  syr  bors  made  syr  pedyuer  to  jrelde  hym,  &  of  meruaj^lkms  ndr 
ventures  that  he  had  &  how  he  achy eoed  them.  .  ca.  v 
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How  syr  bors  departed,  &  how  syr  Launodot  was  rebuked  of  tbe 

quene  Gueneuer,  and  of  his  excuse.  .  capitulo  vi 

How  dame  Elayn  galahads  moder  came  in  grete  estate  to  camelot, 

and  how  Launcelot  byhaued  hym  there.  .  Capitulo  vii 

How  dame  brysen  by  enchauntement  brought  syr  Launoelotte  to 

Elayns  bedde,  &  how  quene  gueneuer  rebuked  hym.  viii 

How  dame  Elayn  was  commaunded  by  quene  Gueneuer  to  yoyde 

the  courte,  &  how  syr  Launcelot  becam  madde.  ix 

What  sorowe  quene  gueneuer  made  for  Syr  Launcelot,  &  how  he 

was  sought  by  knyghtes  of  his  kynne  .  Capitulo  x 

How  a  seruaunte  of  syr  Aglouals  was  slayn,  &  what  vengaunce  syr 

aglouale  &  syr  percyuale  dyd  therfore  xi 

How  syr  percyuale  departed  secretelye  fro  his  brother,  &  how  he 

losed  a  knyght  bounden  with  a  chayne  &  other  thynges  xii 
How  syr  Percyuale  mette  wyth  sir  Ector,  &  how  they  faught  longe 

and  eche  had  almoost  slayne  other.  capitulo  xiii 

How  by  myrade  they  were  bothe  made  hole  by  the  tomyng  of  the 

holy  vessel  of  Sangreal.  Captulo  xiiii 


^ttt  toUfima  f^t  cj^fitteiei  of  fbt  xii  hotj^* 

How  syr  Launcelot  in  hys  madnes  took  a  swerde  &  faughte  .wyth  a 

knyght  and  after  lepte  in  to  a  bedde.  capitulo  primo 

How  syr  Launoek>t  was  caryed  in  an  hors  lytter,  &  after  syr  Laun^ 

odot  rescowed  syr  blyaunte  his  boost  .  Capitulo  ii 

How  syr  Launcelot  faught  ayenste  a  bore  &  slewe  hym,  &  how  he 

was  hurte,  &  brought  to  an  hermy tage.  cajntulo  iii 

How  syr  Launcelot  was  knowen  by  dame  Elayn,  and  was  borne  in  ' 

to  a  chambre  Sc' after  helyd  by  the  sangreal  iiii 

How  syr  Launcelot  after  that  he  was  hole  &  had  his  mynde  he  was 

ashamed,  and  how  that  Elayn  desyred  a  castel  for  hym. 

cajMtuIo  y 
How  syr  Launcelot  came  in  to  the  Joyous  yle,  &  there  he  named  hym 

self  le  chyualer  malfet  capitulo  vi 


XXIX 

Of  a  grete  toiimoyeng  in  the  Joyous  yle,  and  how  syr  Percyuale 

and  Syr  Ector  came  thyder  and  syr  Percyuale  fought  wyth 

hym.  .....  captulo  vii 

How  eche  of  them  knewe  other,  Sc  of  their  curtosye,  &  how  his 

brother  Ector  came  to  hym,  and  of  theyr  joye  viii 

How  syr  bors  &  S3rr  Lyonel  came  to  kyng  brandegore,  &  how  syr 

bors  toke  his  sone  helyne  le  blank,  &  of  sir  launcelot        .       ix 
How  syr  Launcelot  wyth  syr  Percyuale  &  syr  ector  came  to  the 

courte,  and  of  the  grete  joye  of  hym.  capitulo  x 

How  la  bele  ysoude  counceylled  syr  Trystram  to  goo  vnto  the  oourte 

to  the  grete  feste  of  Pentecoste.  .  capitulo  xi 

How  syr  Trystram  departed  vnarmed  and  mette  with  syr  Palomydes, 

and  how  they  smote  eche  other,  and  how  Palomydes  forbare 

hym.      '       .  cajntulo  xii 

How  Syr  Trystram  gate  hym  hamoys  of  a  Sjiyght  whyche  was 

hiurte  &  how  he  ouerthrewe  syr  Palomydes  xiii 

How  syr  Trystram  and  syr  Palamydes  fought  longe  to  gyders,  and 

after  aiooorded,  and  syr  Trystram  maad  hym  to  be  crystened. 

Capitulo  xiiii 


How  at  the  vygyle  of  the  feste  of  Pentecoste  entred  in  to  the  halle 
before  Kyng  Arthur  a  damoysel,  and  desyred  syr  launcelot  for 
to  come  and  dubbe  a  knyght,  and  how  he  wente  wyth  hyr. 

Capitulo  primo 

How  the  letters  were  founde  wry  ton  in  the  syege  peryllous  &  of  the 
meruayllous  aduenture  of  the  swerde  in  a  stone.  ii 

How  syr  Gawayn  assayed  to  drawe  oute  the'  swerde,  &  how  an  olde 
man  brought  in  galahad.  .  .        capitulo  iii 

How  the  olde  man  brought  Galahad  to  the  syege  peryllous  &  sette 
hym  therin,  and  how  al  the  knyghtes  meruaylled.  .        iiii 

How  Kyng  Arthur  shewed  the  stone  houyng  on  the  water  to  Gralahad 
and  how  he  drewe  oute  the  swerde  «  .  ▼ 


XXX 

» 

How  kyng  Arthur  had  al  the  knyg^tea  to  gyder  fqpr  to  juste  in  the 

medowe  besyde  Wynchester  or  they  departed.        .        .       vi 
How  the  queue  desyred  to  see  Galahad,  &  after  al  the  knyghtes 

were  replenysshed  wyth  the  holy  sangreal,  Sc  how  all  they 

auowed  the  enqueste  of  the  same.  capitido  vii 

How  grete  sorowe  was  made  of  the  kyng  and  ladyes  for  the  de- 

partyng  of  the  knyghtes,  &  how  they  departed  viii 

How  Galahad  gate  hym  a  shelde,  and  how  they  spedde  that  pre* 

sumed  to  take  doun  the  sayd  shelde.  capitulo  ix 

How  Galahad  departed  with  the  shelde,  and  how  Kyng  eudake  had 

reoeyued  thys  shelde  of  Joseph  of  armathye.  x 

How  Joseph  made  a  crosse  on  the  whyte  shelde  with  his  Uode  & 

how  galahad  was  by  a  monke  brought  to  a  tombe.  xi 

Of  the  meruayle  that  sjr  Galahad  sawe  &  herde  in  the  tombe  and 

how  he  made  melyas  knygfat  Ci^ulo  xii 

Of  thaduenture  that  Melyas  had,  &  how  Galahad  reuenged  hym,  and 

how  melyas  was  caryed  in  to  an  abbey.  xiii 

How  Galahad  departed,  &  how  he  was  oommaunded  to  goo  to  the 

castel  of  maydens  to  destroye  the  wycked  custome.  xiiii 

How  syr  Galahad  faught  wyth  the  knyghtes  of  the  castel  &  de- 
stroyed the  wycked  custome.  capitulo  xv 
How  syr  Gawayn  came  to  thabaye  for  to  fcdowe  Galahad,  &  how  he 

was  shryuen  to  an  heremyte.  Capitulo  x^ 

How  syr  Galahad  mette  with  syr  Launcelot  &  with  syr  Perc^ruale^ 

and  smote  hem  doun  and  departed  fro  them.  tv& 

How  syr  Launcelot  halfe  slepyng  and  halfe  wakyng  sawe  a  seek  man 

borne  in  a  lytter,  and  how  he  was  heled  by  the  sangreal. 

capitulo  xviii 
How  a  voys  spake  to  syr  Launcelot,  &  how  he  fonde  his  hors  &  his 

helme  borne  awaye,  &  after  wente  a  fote.  xix 

How  syr  Laonodot  was  shryuen  8c  what  scnrowe  he  made:,  &  of 

good  ensaumples  whyche  were  shewed  to  hym.  ca.  xx 
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Here  fololnm  f^t  i^upjgtttt^  of  ttit  xiiii 

How  syr  Fercyuale  came  to  a  recluse  and  asked  hyr  counceyl,  &  how 

she  tolde  hym  that  she  was  hys  aunte  .  ca,  primo 

How  Merlyn  lykened  the  rounde  table  to  the  world,  and  how  the 

knyghtes  that  shold  achyeue  the  sangreal  shold  be  knowen 

Capituloii 
How  sjr  Fercyuale  came  in  to  a  monasterye  where  he  fonde  Kyng 

Euelake  whyche  was  an  olde  man  .  .  capitulo  iii 

How  syr  Fercyuale  sawe  many  men  of  armes  beryng  a  dede  knyght 

and  how  he  faught  ageynst  them   *        .  capitulo  iiii 

How  a  yeman  desyred  hym  to  gete  ageyn  an  hors,  and  how  Syr 

Percyualles  hakenay  was  slajrn,  and  how  he  gate  an  hors 

capitulo  ▼ 
Of  the  grete  daunger  that  syr  Percyual  was  in  by  hys  hors  and  how 

he  sawe  a  serpent  and  a  Lyon  fyght  .  vi 

Of  the  aduysyon  that  syr  percyual  sawe,  and  how  hys  aduysyon  was 

expowned,  and  of  hys  Lyon  ,  «  capitulo  vii 

How  syr  Fercyuale  sawe  a  shyppe  comyng  to  hym  warde,  &  how 

the  lady  of  tlie  shyppe  tolde  hym  of  hir  disherytaunce  viii 

How  syr  Fercyual  promysed  hir  helpe  &  how  he  requyred  hir  of  loue, 

and  how  he  was  saued  £ro  the  fende  •  ca.  is^ 

How  Syr  FercjTuale  fot  penaunoe  roof  hym  self  thoru^  the  thyghe, 

aiul  how  die  was  knowen  for  the  deuyl  ,  •  x 


« 

How  Syr  Launcelot  came  in  to  a  chapel,  where  he  fonde  deed  in  a 
whyte  sherte  a  man  of  relygyon,  of  an  hondred  wynter  olde 

capitulo  primo 
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Of  a  dede  man  how  men  wold  haue  hewen  hym,  and  it  wolde  not  be, 

&  how  syr  Laimoelot  toke  the  hayr  of  ihe  dede  man        .        ii 
Of  an  aduysyon  that  syr  Launcelot  had,  and  how  he  tolde  it  to  an 

heremy  te,  and  desyred  oounceyll  of  hjm  capitulo  iii 

How  the  heremyte  expowned  to  syr  Launoelot  his  aduysyon  &  tolde 

hym  that  syr  Galahad  was  hys  sone  capitulo  iiii 

How  syr  Launoelot  justed  wyth  many  knyghtes,  &  he  was  taken 

Capitulo  ▼. 
How  syr  Launcelot  tolde  hys  aduysyon  to  a  woman,  &  how  she  ex- 

powned  it  to  hym  ,  .  capitulo  ▼! 


How  syr  Gawayne  was  nyghe  wary  of  the  queste  of  sangreal  &  of 

his  meruayllous  dreme  capitulo  f»imo 

Of  the  aduysyon  of  syr  Ector,  and  how  he  justed  wyth  eyr  Ewayn  le 

auoultres  hys  swome  brother  ca.  ii 

How  syr  Gawayn  &  syr  Ector  cam  to  an  hermytage  to  be  oonfessyd, 

&  how  they  tolde  to  the  heremyte  theyr  aduysyons  iii 

How  the  heremyte  expowned  theyr  aduysyon  Cajntulo  iiu 

Of  the  good  counoeyl  that  the  heremyte  gaf  to  them  .  ▼ 

How  Syr  Bors  mette  wyth  an  heremyte,  and  how  he  was  oonfessyd  to 

hym  and  of  his  penaunce  enioyned  to  hym  .  yi 

How  syr  bors  was  lodged  wyth  alady  and  how  he  took  on  h3rm  for  to 

fyghtageynstachampyonforhyrlande  vii 

Of  a  vysyon  whyche  Syr  bors  had  that  nyght,  and  how  he  faught 

and  ouercame  hys  aduersarye  .  capitido  yiii 

How  the  lady  was  restored  to  hyr  londes  by  the  batayUe  of  syr 

Boors,  and  of  his  departyng,  and  how  he  mette  syr  Lyonel 

taken  and  beten  wyth  thomes,  and  also  a  mayde  which  shold 

haue  ben  deuoured  Capitulo  ix 

How  syr  boors  lefte  to  resoowe  his  brother,  &  resoowed  the  da^ 

moysel,  &  how  it  was  tolde  hjrm  that  lyonel  was  dede  x 

How  syr  boors  tolde  his  dreme  to  a  preest,  whiche  he  had  dremed  & 

of  the  oounceyl  that  the  preest  gaf  to  hym  .         xi 
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How  the  deuyl  in  a  womaiis  lykenes  wold  haue  had  Syr  bora  to  haue 

kyoi  by  hir,  &  how  by  goddes  grace  he  escaped  xii 

Of  the  holy  comynycacyon  of  an  abbot  to  Syr  boors,  and  how  the 

abbot  oounceylled  hjrm  capituloxiii 

How  syr  boors  mette  wyth  his  brother  syr  Lyonel,  and  how  syr 

Lyonel  wolde  haue  slayn  syr  boors  •  capitulo  xuii 

How  syr  Colgreuaunoe  fought  ayenst  syr  Lyonel  for  to  saue  sjrr 

boors,  and  how  the  heremyte  was  slajnn  ca.  xv 

How  syr  Lyonel  slewe  Syr  Colgreoaunce^  and  how  after  he  wold 

haue  alayn  syr  Bors  captulo  xvi 

How  there  came  a  voys  whyche  charged  syr  bors  to  touche  not  hym 

and  of  a  cloude  diat  came  bytwene  them  capitulo  xvu 


How  syr  Galahad  faught  at  a  tumement,  and  how  he  was  knowen 

of  syr  gawayn  &  of  syr  ector  de  marris  capitulo  i 

How  syr  Galahad  rode  with  a  damoysel,  &  came  to  the  shyp  whore 

as  syr  boors  and  syr  Percyuale  were  in  capitulo  ii 

How  ayr  Galahad  entryd  in  to  the  shyp,  &  of  a  fiiyr  bedde  therin 

wyth  other  meruayllous  thynges,  &  of  a  swerde  iii 

Of  the  meruaylles  of  the  swerde  &  of  the  scaubard  iiii 

How  Kyng  Pelles  was  smyton  thorugh  bothe  thyes  by  cause  he 

drewe  the  swerde,  &  other  meniaj^ous  hystoryes  •  t 

How  Salamon  toke  dauyds  swerde  by  the  counceyl  of  hys  wyf,  and 

of  other  maters  meruayllous  Ciqpitulo  vi 

A  wonderful  tale  of  kyng  Salamon  &  his  wyf  vii 

How  Galahad  and  hys  felowes  came  to  a  castel,  and  how  they  were 

foughten  wyth  al,  &  how  they  slewe  theyr  aduersaryes  and 

other  maters  .  capitulo  viii. 

How  the  iii  knyghtes  wyth  Percyuals  syster  came  in  to  the  waste 

forest  &  of  an  herte  &  iiii  Lyons  and  other  thynges  ix 

How  they  were  desyred  of  a  strauge  custom,  which  they  wolde  not 

obeye,  wherfore  they  fiiught  &  slewe  many  knyghtes  x 
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Hoir  Perqruals  syster  bledde  a  dysahe  fql  of  blood  fof 'to  Kele  a  lady 
wherfore  she  dyed,  and  how  that  the  body  was  put  in  a  shyppe 

Cajntulo  xi 
How  Galahad  and  percyuale  fonde  in  a  castel  many  tombes  of  may- 

dens  that  had  bledde  to  dethe  cajntulo  xii 

How  Syr  Launcelot  entred  in  to  the  shyppe  where  syr  Percyuales 

syster  laye  deed,  and  how  he  mette  wy th  Syr  Galahad  hys  sone 

capitulo  xiii 
How  a  knyght  brou^t  to  syr  Galahad  an  hors,  &  bad  hym  come 

from  hys  fader  syr  Launcelot  .  capitulb  xitii 

How  Launcelot  was  to  fore  the  dore  of  the  chambre,  wherin  the 

holy  sangreal  was        .    .  •  capitulo  xv 

How  syr  Launcelot  had  layen  xiiii  dayes  &  as  many  nyghtes  as  a 

dede  man  &  other  dyuers  maters  capitulo  xvi 

How  syr  Launcelot  retomed  toward  logres  and  of  other  aduentures 

whyche  he  sawe  in  the  waye  cajntulo  xvii 

How  Galahad  came  to  Kyng  Moidrayns,  and  of  other  maters  and 

aduentures  «  Capitulo  xviii 

How  syr  Percyuale  and  syr  boors  mette  wyth  syr  Galahad  &  how 

they  came  to  the  castel  of  carbonek  &  other  maters  xix 

How  Galahad  &  his  felowes  were  fedde  of  the  holy  sangreal  &  how 

our  lord  apperyd  to  them  and  other  thynges  xx 

How  Galahad  enoynted  wyth  the  blood  of  the  spere  the  maymed 

kyng  and  of  other  aduentures  capitulo  xxi 

How  they  were  fedde  wyth  the  sangreal  whyle  they  were  in  piyson, 

and  how  Galahad  was  made  kyng  capitulo  xxii 

Of  the  sorowe  that  Percyuale  and  boors  made  whan  galahad  was 

dede  &  of  Percyuale  how  he  dyed  b  other  maters  xxiii 


Of  the  joye  of  Kyng  Arthur  and  the  queue  had  of  thachyeuement  of 
.    the  sangreal,  and  how  Launcelot  fyl  to  hys  olde  loue  ageyn 

capitulo  primo 
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How  the  quene  oomaunded  syr  Launcdot  to  aiioyde  the  court  anf 

of  the  sorowe  that  Launoelot  made  capitulo  ii 

How  at  a  dyner  that  the  quene  made  there  was  a  knyght  ei^ysoned 

whyche  syr  Mador  layed  on  the  quene  .  iii 

How  syr  Mador  appeched  the  quene  of  treason,  &  there  was  no 

knyght  wold  fyght  for  hyr  at  the  fyrst  tyme  •  iiii 

How  the  quene  requyred  syr  Boors  to  fyght  for  hyr,  &  how  he 

graunted  vpon  condycyon,  and  how  he  warned  syr  Launcelot 

therof  ....  capitulo  v 

How  at  the  day  syr  boors  made  hym  redy  for  to  fyght  for  the  quene, 

&  whan  he  shold  fyzt  how  another  dyscharged  hym  vi 

How  syr  Launcelot  fought  ayenst  syr  Mador  for  the  quene,  &  how 

he  ouercame  syr  Mador  &  dyscharged  the  quene  •         vii 

How  the  trouthe  was  knowen  by  the  mayden  of  the  lake,  and  of 

dyuers  other  maters  .  Capitulo  viii 

How  syr  Launcelot  rode  to  astolat,  &  reoeyued  a  sleue  to  here  vpon 

his  helme  at  the  requeste  of  a  may  de  capitulo  ix 

How  the  tomoye  began  at  Wynchester  and  what  Enyghtes  were 

at  the  justes  and  oth^  thjrnges  .  .  capitulo  x 

How  tar  Launcelot  and  syr  Lauayn  entred  in  the  felde  ayenst  them 

of  kyng  Arthurs  court,  &  how  launcelot  was  hurte  xi 

How  syr  Launcelot  &  syr  Lauayn  departed  oute  of  the  felde  and 

in  what  jeopardye  Launcelot  was  capitulo  xii 

How  Launcelot  was  brought  to  an  hermyte  for  to  be  helyd  of  his 

wounde  and  of  other  maters  capitulo  xiii 

How  syr  Gawajrn  was  lodged  wyth  the  lord  of  astolat,  &  there  had 

knowlege  that  hit  was  Syr  Launcelot  that  bare  the  rede  ^leue 

Capitulo  xiiii 
Of  the  sorowe  that  S3rr  boors  had  for  the  hurte  of  Launcelot  and  of 

the  angre  that  the  quene  had  by  cause  Launcelot  bare  the  sleue 

capitulo  XV 
How  Syr  boors  sought  launcelot  &  fonde  hym  in  the  hermytage,  & 

of  the  lamentacion  b3rtwene  them  ,  .  Capitulo  xvi 

How  syr  Launcelot  armed  hym  to  assaye  yf  he  myght  here  armes  & 

how  his  woundes  brest  oute  ageyn  capitulo  xvii 
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How  sjr  boors  retorned  &  tolde  tydynges  of  syr  Launodot,  &  of  the 

toumoye  and  to  whome  the  prys  was  gyven  .  xviii 

Of  the  grete  lamentacyon  of  the  fayr  mayde  of  astolat  whan  Laun- 

celot  shold  departe  &  how  she  dyed  for  his  loue  xix 

How  the  corps  of  the  mayde  of  astolat  arryued  tofore  kyng  arthur 

and  of  the  buryeng,  and  how  syr  Launoelot  oSryd  the  masse 

peny  ....  capituloxx 

Of  grete  justes  doon  aDe  a  crystcinasse,  and  of  a  grete  justes  and 

toumoye  ordeyned  by  Kyng  Arthur,  and  of  Syr  Launoelot 

Ca{ntuIo  xxi 
How  Launcelot  after  that  he  was  hurt  of  a  gentylwoman  came  to  an 

hermyte  and  of  other  maters  capitulo  xxii 

How  syr  Launcelot  byhaued  hym  at  the  justes,  and  other  men  also 

Capitulo  zxlii 
How  Kyng  arthur  meruaylled  moche  of  the  justyng  in  the  felde  and 

how  he  rode  &  fonde  syr  Launcelot  capitulo  xxiiii 

How  trewe  loue  is  lykened  to  sommer  Capitulo  zxv 


^tvt  fdloftteti  fbt  cl^aiifitttjs  ot  t^t  xix  Itooft^ 

How  quene  gueneuer  rode  on  mayeng  with  oerteyn  knygfates  of  die 

rounde  table  and  dad  al  in  grene  capitulo  primo 

How  syr  Mellyagraunoe  toke  the  quene  &  al  hyr  kny^tes  whydie 

were  sore  hurte  in  fyghtjrng  c^tulo  ii 

How  syr  Launcdbt  had  word  how  the  quene  was  taken,  &  how  syr 

melljragraunce  layed  a  buashement  for  launcelot  iii 

How  syr  Launcelots  hors  was  slayn,  &  how  syr  Launoelot  rode  in  a 

carte  for  to  resoowe  the  quene  Capitulo  iiu 

How  syr  Mellyagraunoe  requyred  foryeuenes  of  the  quene^i  &  how 

she  appeased  syr  Launoelot  and  other  maters  ▼ 

How  syr  Launcelot  came  in  the  nyght  to  the  quene  and  laye  wyth 

hyr,  and  how  syr  Mdyagraunoe  iqypeched  the  quene  of  treson 

ci^itulo  vi 
How  syr  Launcelot  answerd  for  the  queoe,  and  waged  batayOe 
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Bjeaaat  syr  melyagraunce,  and  how  syr  Launcdot  was  taken 

in  a  trappe  .  .  Capitulo  vii 

How  syr  Launcelot  was  ddyuerd  out  of  pryson  by  a  lady  &  toke  a 

whjrt  courser  and  came  for  to  kepe  fays  day  .  viii 

How  syr  Launcelot  cam  the  same  tyme  that  syr  mellyagrauce  abode 

hym  in  the  felde  and  dressy d  hy m  to  batay lie  ix 

How  syr  Vrre  came  in  to  arthui^i  courte  for  to  be  heled  of  bis 

woundes,  &  how  kyng  arthur  wold  begyn  to  handle  hym  x 
How  Kyng  arthur  handled  syr  Vrre,  and  after  hym  many  other 

knyghtes  of  the  rounde  taUe  capitulo  xi 

How  syr  Launcelot  was  comanded  by  arthiur  to  handle  hys  woundes 

if  anone  he  was  al  hool,  &  how  they  thanked  god  xii 

How  there  was  a  party  made  of  an  hondred  kny^tes  ayenst  an 

hondred  knyghtes,  and  of  other  maters  capitulo  xiii 


totse  tttl^sd^e  i$  of  t^t  mom  or  He^  of 
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How  sjrr  Agrauayn  &  syr  mordred  were  besy  vpon  syr  Gawayn  for 

to  dysdose  the  loue  bytwene  Syr  Launcelot  &  queue  Gueneuer 

Capitulo  primo 
How  syr  Agrauayn  dysdosed  theyr  loue  to  kyng  Arthur,  &  how 

Kjng  Arthur  gaf  them  lycenoe  to  take  hjrm  ii 

How  syr  Launcelot  was  espyed  in  the  queues  diambre,  and  how  Syr 

Agrauayn  and  Syr  Mordred  came  wyth  twelue  knyghtes  to  dee 

hym  ....  Capitulo  iii 

How  syr  Launcdot  slewe  syr  colgreuance  &  armed  hym  in  his  har- 

noys  &  after  slewe  syr  agrauayn  &  xii  of  his  fdawes  iiii 

How  Syr  Launcdot  came  to  syr  bors  &  tolde  hym  how  he  had 

spedde  &  in  what  aduenture  he  had  ben,  &  how  he  escaped  v 
Of  the  counceyl  and  aduys  whiche  was  taken  by  syr  Launcdot  and 

by  hys  frendes  for  to  saue  the  queue  Capitulo  vi 
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How  syt  mordred  rode  hastdy  to  the  Eyng,  to  telle  hytn  of  thaiitay 

&  deth  of  syr  agrauayn  &  the  other  knyghtes  •  vii 

How  syr  Launcelot  and  hys  kynnesmen  resoowed  the  quene  from 

the  fyre  and  how  he  slewe  many  kny^tes  *  viii 

Of  the  sorowe  &  lamentacyon  (of  kyng  Arthur)  for  the  dethe  of  hys 

neuewes  &  other  good  kny^tes,  &  also  for  the  quene  his  wyf    ix 
How  Kyng  Artliur  at  the  requeste  of  syr  Gawayn  concluded  to 

make  warre  ayenst  syr  Launcelot,  and  layed  syege  to  his  castel 

called  Joyous  garde  .  .  capitulo  x 

Of  the  comynycacyon  bytwene  kyng  Arthur  &  syr  Launcdot  and 

how  Kyng  Arthur  repreuyd  hym  .  capitulo  xi 

How  the  cosyns  &  kynnesmen  of  syr  Launcelot  excyted  hym  to 

goo  oute  to  batayl,  and  how  they  made  them  redy  lai 

How  syr  Gawayn  justed,  and  smote  doun  syr  Lyonel,  and  how  syr 

Launcelot  horsed  kytkg  Arthur  ca.  xiii 

How  the  Pope  sent  doun  his  bulles  to  make  pees,  &  how  syr  Laun- 
celot brought  the  quene  to  kyng  Arthur  •  xiiii 
Of  the  dely ueraunce  of  the  quene  to  the  kyng  by  sir  launcelot  &  what 

langage  syr  Gawayn  had  to  syr  Launcelot  xv 

Of  the  comynycacyon  bytwene  syr  Gawayn  and  syr  Launcelot  wyth 

moche  other  langage  .  capitulo  xvi 

How  syr  Launcelot  departed  fro  the  kyng  &  fro  Joyous  garde  ouer 

see  warde  and  what  knyghtes  wente  wyth  hym  .  xvii 

How  syr  Launcelot  passed  ouer  the  see,  &  how  he  made  grete  lordes 

of  the  knyghtes  that  wente  wyth  hym  captulo  xviii 

How  kyng  arthur  &  syr  Gawayn  made  a  grete  boost  redy  to  goo 

ouer  see  to  make  warre  on  syr  Launcelot        .  capitulo  xix 

What  message  syr  Gawayn  sente  to  syr  Launcelot,  &  kynge  Arthur 

layed  syege  to  benwyck,  and  other  maters  .  xx 

How  syr  launcelot  &  syr  Gawayn  dyd  batayl  to  gyder,  and  how 
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eopitulnm  idtitmtm* 


IT  heM  in  the  dayea  of  Uther  pen- 
dragon  when  be  vas  kyage  of  all 
Englond,  and  so  r^ned  that  there 
was  a  myzty  duke  in  Coniewul]  that 
!  helde  wane  ageynst  hym  long  Qtne. 
j  And  the  duke  was  called  the  duke  of 
I  Tyntagil,  and  so  by  meanes  kynge 
Uther  send  for  this  duk,  chargyng 
I  hyua  to  biynge  his  wyf  with  hym, 
for  she  was  caUed  a  fiur  lady,  and  a 
'  paseynge  wyse,  and  her  name  was 
called  tgrayne. 

So  whan  the  duke  and  his  wyf  were  comyn  mto  the  kynge 
hy  the  meaneR  of  grete  lordes  they  -woe  accorded  bothe,  the  kynge 
lyked  and  loued  this  lady  wel,  and  he  made  them  grete  chere  oute 
of  mesure,  and  desyred  to  haue  lyen  by  her.  But  she  was  a  pas- 
syng  good  woman,  and  wold  not  assente  ynto  the  kynge.  And 
tbenne  die  told  the  duke  her  husband  and  aaid  I  suppose  that  we 
were  sente  for  that  I  ahold  be  dishonoured  wherfor  husband  I 
councolle  yow  that  we  departe  from  hens  sodenly  that  we  maye  ryde 
all  nyghte  vnto  oure  owne  castell,  and  in  lyke  wyse  aa  she  saide  so 
vot.  I.  B 
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they  departed,  that  neyther  the  kynge  nor  none  of  his  oounceill  were 
ware  of  their'  departjrng.  Also  soone  as  kyng  Uther  knewe  of  thdre 
deportyng  soo  sodenly,  he  was  wonderly  wrothe.  Thenne  he  called 
to  hym  his  pryuy  oounceille,  and  told  them  of  the  sodeyne  departyng 
of  the  duke  and  his  wyf. 

Thenne  they  auysed  the  kynge  to  send  for  the  duke  and  his  wyf 
by  a  grete  charge.  And  yf  he  wille  not  come  at  your  somos,  thenne 
may  ye  do  yoiu*  best,  thenne  haue  ye  cause  to  make  myghty  werre 
vpon  hym.  Soo  that  was  done  and  the  messagers  hadde  their  ansuers. 
And  that  was  thys  shortly,  that  neyther  he  nor  his  wyf  wold  not 
come  at  hym. 

Thenne  was  the  kyng  wonderly  wroth.  And  thenne  the  kyng 
sente  hym  playne  word  ageyne,  and  badde  hym  be  redy  and  stuffe 
hym  and  gamysshe  hym,  for  within  xl  dayes  he  wold  fetche  hym 
oute  of  the  byggest  castell  that  he  hath. 

Whanne  the  duke  hadde  thys  wamjoige,  anone  he  wente  and 
fumysshed  and  gamysshed  two  strange  Castels  of  his  of  the  whiohe 
the  one  hyght  Tyntagil,  &  the  other  castel  hyzt  Terrabyl.  So  his 
wyf  Dame  Igrayne  he  putte  in  the  castell  of  Tyntagil.  And  h3rm 
scjf  he  putte  in  the  castel  of  Terrabyl  the  whiche  had  many  yssues 
and  postemes  oute.  Thenne  in  all  haste  came  Uther  with  a  grete 
hoost,  and  leyd  a  syege  aboute  the  castel  of  Terrahil.  And  ther 
he  pyght  many  pauelyons,  and  there  was  grete  warre  made  on  bothe 
partyes,  and  moche  pqple  slayne.  Thenne  for  pure  angre  and  for 
grete  loue  of  fayr  Igrayne  the  kyng  Uther  felle  seke.  So  came  to 
the  kynge  Uther  Syre  UMus  a  noble  knyght,  and  asked  the  kynge 
why  he  was  seke.  I  shall  telle  the  said  the  kynge,  I  am  seke  for 
angre  and  for  loue  of  fayre  Igrayne  that  I  may  not  be  hool,  wel  my 
lord  said  Syre  Ulfius,  I  shal  seke  Merljm,  and  he  ahalle  do  yow 
remedy  that  youre  herte  shal  be  pleasyd.  So  ulfius  departed,  and 
by  aduenture  he  mette  Merlyn  in  a  beggars  aray,  and  ther  Merlyn 
asked  Ulfius  whome  he  soughte,  and  he  said  he  had  lytyl  ado  to  tdle 
hym.  Well  saide  Merl}m,  X  knowe  whome  thou  sekest,  for  thou 
sekest  Merlyn,  therfore  seke  no  ferther,  for  I  am  he,  and  yf  kynge 
Uther  wiDe  wel  rewarde  me,  and  be  swome  vnto  me  to  fulfille  my 
desyre  that  shall  be  his  honour  &  profite  more  tha  myn  for  I  sballe 


cause  bym  to  haue  alle  his  desyre.  AUe  this  wyll  I  vndertake  said 
Ulfius  that  ther  shalle  be  nothyng  resonable,  but  thow  shalt  haue  thy 
desyre,  well  said  Merlyn,  he  shall  haue  his  ^itente  und  desyre.  And 
therfore  saide  Merlyn,  ryde  on  your  wey,  for  I  wille  not  be  long 
behynde. 

Capitulttm  §btcm(ttnwu 

Thekne  Ulfius  was  glad  and  rode  on  more  than  a  paas  tyll  that 
he  came  to  kynge  Utherpendragon,  and  told  hym  he  had  met  witli 
Merlyn,  where  is  he  said  the  kyng  sir  said  Ulfius  he  wille  not  dwelle 
long^  ther  with  al  Ulfius  was  ware  where  Merlyn  stood  at  the  porche 
of  die  pauelions  dore.  And  thenne  Merlyn  was  bounde  to  ccxne  to 
the  kynge.  Whan  kyng  Uther  sawe  him  he  said  he  was  welcome, 
syr  said  Merlyn  I  knowe  al  your  hert  euery  dele,  so  ye  wil  be 
sworn  vnto  me  as  ye  be  a  true  kynge  enoynted  to  fulfiUe  my  desyre  ye 
shal  haue  your  desyre,  thenne  the  kyng  was  swome  vpon  the  iiii  euua- 
gelistes.  Syre  said  Merlyn  this  is  my  desyre,  the  first  nyzt  y^  ye 
shal  lye  by  Igrayne  ye  shal  gete  a  child  on  her  &  whan  that  is 
home  that  it  shall  be  delyuerd  to  me  for  to  nourisshe  there  as  I  wille 
haue  it,  for  it  shal  be  your  worship,  &  the  childis  auaille  as  mykel  as 
the  child  is  worth.  I  wylle  wel  said  the  kynge  as  thow  wilt  haue  it 
Now  make  you  redy  said  Merlyn  this  nyght  ye  shalle  lye  with  Igrayne 
in  the  castel  of  Tyntigayll,  &  ye  shalle  be  lyke  the  duke  her  husband 
Ulfyus  shal  be  lyke  Syre  Brastias,  a  knyghte  of  the  dukes.  And  I  will 
be  lyke  a  knyghte  that  hyghte  Syr  Jordanus  a  knyghte  of  the  dukes. 
But  wajrte  ye  make  not  many  questions  with  her  nor  her  men,  but  saye 
ye  are  diseased  and  soo  hye  yow  to  bedde,  and  ryse  not  on  the  mome 
tyll  I  ocMne  to  yow,  for  the  castel  of  Tyntygaill  is  but  x  myle  hens, 
soo  this  was  done  as  they  deuysed.  But  the  duke  of  Tyntigail  aspyed 
hou  the  kyng  rode  fro  the  syege  of  tarabil,  &  therfor  that  nyghte  he 
yssued  oute  of  the  castel  at  a  posteme  for  to  haue  distressid  the  kyiiges 
hooste.  And  so  thorowe  his  owne  y ssue  the  duke  hymself  was  slayne 
or  euer  the  kynge  cam  at  the  castel  of  Tyntigail,  so  after  the  deth  of 
the  duke  kyng  Uther  lay  with  Igrayne  more  than  thre  houres  after 


his  dethy  and  begat  on  her  that  njgz  artfaur,  &  or  day  cam  Merlyn 
ca  to  the  kyng,  &  bad  hjrm  make  hym  redy,  &  so  be  kist  the  lady 
Igrayne  and  departed  in  all  hast  But  whan  the  lady  herd  telle  of 
the  duke  her  husbad  and  by  all  record  he  was  dede  or  euer  kynge 
Uther  came  to  her  thenne  she  merueilled  who  that  my^te  be  that  hyt 
with  her  in  ly kenes  of  her  lord,  so  she  mourned  pryuely  and  held  hir 
pees.  Thenne  alle  the  barons  by  one  assent  prayd  the  Kynge  of 
accord  betwixe  the  lady  Igrayne  and  hym,  the  kynge  gaf  hem  leue, 
for  fayne  wold  he  haue  ben  accorded  with  her.  Soo  the  kyng  put 
alle  the  trust  in  Ulfyus  to  entrete  bitwene  them  so  by  the  entrete  at 
the  last  the'  kyng  &  she  met  to  gyder.  Now  wille  we  doo  wel  said 
Ulfyus,  our  kyng  is  a  lusty  knyghte  and  wyueles,  &  my  lady  Igrayne 
ia  a  passynge  fair  lady,  it  were  grete  ioye  vnto  vs  all  and  hit  myghte 
please  the  kynge  to  make  her  his  queue,  vnto  that  they  all  well 
accorded  and  meued  it  to  the  kynge.  And  anone  lyke  a  lusty  knyghte, 
he  assentid  therto  with  good  wille,  and  so  in  aQe  haste  they  were 
maryed  in  a  momynge  with  grete  mjrrthe  and  Joye. 

And  Kynge  Lott  of  Lowthean  and  of  Orkenay  thenne  wedded 
Margawse  that  was  Gaweyns  moder.  And  kynge  Nentres  df  the 
land  of  Gariot  wedded  Elayne.  Al  tins  was  done  at  the  request  of 
kynge  Uther.  And  the  thyrd  syster  morgan  le  fey  was  put  to  scole 
in  a  nonnery.  And  ther  ^e  lemed  so  moche  that  she  was  a  grete 
Gierke  of  Nygromancye.  And  aAer  she  was  wedded  to  kynge 
Uryens  of  the  lond  of  Grore  that  was  Syre  Ewayns  le  Uaunche 
maynys  fader« 

Cajrttalum  ^erctum* 

Thene  queue  Igrayne  waxid  dayly  gretter  &  gretter,  so  it 
befel  after  within  half  a  yere  as  kyng  Uther  lay  by  his  queue  he 
asked  hir  by  the  feith  she  ouzt  to  h3rm  whos  was  the  child  within 
her  body,  th^e  was  she  sore  abasshed  to  yeue  ansuer.  Desmaye  you 
not  said  the  kyng  but  telle  me  the  trouthe,  and  I  shall  loue  you  the 
better  by  the  feythe  of  my  body.  Syre  saide  she  I  shalle  telle  you  the 
trouthe,  the  same  nyghte  y*  my  lord  was  dede  the  houre  of  his  deth  aa 
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his  knyztes  record  ther  came  in  to  my  castel  of  T3mtigai]l  a  man 
lyke  my  lord  in  speche  and  in  countenaunce,  and  two  knygfates  with 
hym  in  lykenes  of  his  two  knyghtes  barcias  and  Jordans,  &  soo  I  went 
vnto  bed  with  hym  as  I  ouzt  to  do  with  my  lord,  &  the  same  nygfat 
as  I  dial  ansuer  vnto  god  this  child  was  begoten  vpon  me,  that  is 
trouthe  saide  the  kynge  as  ye  say,  for  it  was  I  my  self  that  cam  in 
the  lykenesse,  &  therfor  desmay  you  not  for  I  am  fader  to  the  child, 
&  ther  he  told  her  alle  the  cause,  how  it  was  by  Merlyns  counceil, 
thenne  the  quene  made  grete  ioye  whan  she  knewe  who  was  the  fader 
of  her  child.  Sone  come  merlyn  vnto  the  kyng,  &  sayd  syr  ye  must 
puruey  yow,  for  the  noiurisshyng  of  your  child,  as  thou  wolt  said  the 
kyng  be  it,  wel  said  Merlyn  I  knowe  a  lord  of  yours  in  this  land  that 
is  a  passyng  true  man  &  a  feith&l,  &  he  ahal  haue  the  nourysshyng 
of  your  child,  &  his  name  is  sir  Ector,  &  he  is  a  lord  of  fair  Ijruelode 
in  many  partyes  in  Englond  &  Walys,  &  this  lord  sir  ector  lete  hym 
be  sent  for,  for  to  come  &  speke  with  you,  &  desyre  hym  your  self*  as 
he  loueth  you  that  he  wiU  put  his  owne  child  to  uourisshynge  to 
another  woman,  and  that  his  Wyf  nourisshe  yours.  And  whan  the 
ehQd  is  borne  lete  it  be  delyuerd  to  me  at  yoder  pryuy  posteme 
vncrystned.  So  like  as  Merlyn  deuysed  it  was  done.  And  whan  syre 
Ector  was  come,  he  made  fyauce  to  the  kyng  for  to  nourisshe  the  child 
lyke  as  the  Kynge  desyred,  and  there  the  kyng  graunted  syr  ector 
grete  rewardys.  Thenne  when  the  lady  was  delyuerd  the  kynge  com- 
maunded  ii  knyghtes  &  ii  ladyes  to  take  the  child  bound  in  a  doth 
of  gold,  &  that  ye  delyuer  hym  to  what  poure  man  ye  mete  at  the 
posteme  yate  of  the  castel.  So  the  child  was  delyuerd  vnto  Merlyn, 
and  so  he  bare  it  forth  vnto  Syre  Ector,  and  made  an  holy  man  to 
crysten  hym,  and  named  hym  Arthur,  and  so  sir  Ectors  wyf  npurysshed 
hyia  with  her  owne  pappe.  Thenne  within  two  yeres  kyng  Uther 
felle  seke  of  a  grete  maladye.  And  in  the  meane  whyle  hys  enemyes 
vsurpped  vpon  hym,  and  dyd  a  grete  bataylle  vpon  his  men,  and 
slewe  many  of  his  peple.  Sir  said  Merljm  ye  may  not  lye  so  as  ye 
doo,  for  ye  must  to  the  feld  though  ye  ryde  on  an  hors  lyttar,  for  ye 
shall  neuer  haue  the  better  of  your  enemyes,  but  jf  your  persone  be 
there,  and  thenne  shall  ye  haue  the  vyctory.  So  it  was  done  as 
Merlyn  had  deuysed,  and  they  caryed  die  kynge  forth  in  an  hors  lyttar 
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with  a  grete  hoorte  towarde  his  enemyet.    And  at  flaynt  Albons  ther 
mette  with  the  kynge  a  grete  hoost  of  the  north.    And  that  day 
Syre  Ulfyus  and  sir  Bnicias  dyd  grete  dedes  of  annes,  and  kyng 
Uthers  men  oueroome  the  northeryn  bataylle  and  slewe  many  peple 
(c  putt  the  remenaunt  to  flight    And  thenne  the  kjrng  retomed 
vnto  london  and  made  grete  ioye  of  his  \jctary.     And  thene  he 
fyll  passynge  scnre  sd^e,  so  that  thre  dayes  &  thre  nyghtes  he  was 
specheles.     Wherfore  alle  the  barons  made  grete  sorow  and  asked 
Merlyn  what  counooU  were  best.    There  nys  none  other  remedya 
said  Merlyn  but  god  wil  haue  his  wille.     But  loke  ye  al  Barons  be 
bifbie  kynge  Uther  to  mome,  and  god  and  I  shalle  make  hym  to 
epeke.     So  on  the  mome  aUe  the  Barons  with  merlyn  came  to  fore 
the  kyng,  thene  Merlyn  said  aloud  vnto  kyng  Uther,  Syre  shall 
your  sone  Arthur  be  kyng  after  your  dayes  of  this  realme  with  all 
the  appertenaunoe,  thenne  Utherpendragon  tomed  hym  and  said  in 
herynge  of  them  alle  I  gyue  hym  gods  blessyng  &  myne,  &  byd 
hym  pray  for  my  souIp,  &  righteunusly  &  wnrshipfuUy  that  he  dayme 
y*  croune  vpon  forfeture  of  my  blessyng,  k  therwith  he  ydde  vp  the 
ghost  &  thenne  was  he  enterid  as  longed  to  a  kyng.    Wherfbr  the 
quene  fayre  Igrayne  made  grete  sorowe  and  alle  the  Barons.    Thenne 
stood  the  reame  in  grete  ieopardy  long  whyle,  for  euery  lord  that 
was  myghty  of  men  maade  hym  stronge,  and  many  wende  to  haue 
ben  kyng.     Thenne  Merljrn  wente  to  the  archeUsshop  of  Caunter- 
bury,  and  counoeilled  hym  for  tp  sende  for  alle  the  lordes  of  the 
reame,  and  alle  the  gentilmen  of  armes  that  they  ahold  to  london 
oome  by  Cristmas  vpon  pa]n:ie  of  cursynge.    And  for  this  cause  y* 
JEu  that  was  borne  on  that  nyghte  that  he  wold  of  his  grete  mercy 
shewe  some  myrade,  as  he  was  oome  to  be  kynge  of  mankynde  for 
to  shewe  somme  m3nracle  who  shold  be  rightwys  kynge  of  this  reame 
So  the  Ardiebisshop  by  the  aduys  of  Merlyn  send  for  alle  the  loides 
and  gentilmen  of  armes  that  they  shold  come  by  crystmasse  euen 
Tnto  london.     And  many  of  hem  made  hem  clene  of  her  lyf  that 
her  prayer  myghte  be  the  more  acceptable  vnto  god.     Soo  in  the 
^     grettest  chirch  of  london  Aether  it  were  Powlis  or  not  the  Frenssbe 
i  '^   ^  booke  maketh  no  mencyon,  alle  the  estates  were  longe  or  day  in  the 

chirche  for  to  praye.    And  whan  matyns  &  the  first  masse  was  done, 


■ 

f 


7 

diere  was  sene  in  the  chircheyard  ayeet  the  hyhe'aultier  a  grete  stone 
four  square  lyke  vnto  a  marbd  stone.  And  in  myddes  therof  was 
lyke  an  Anuylde  of  stele  a  foot  on  hyghe,  &  theryn  stack  a  fayre 
swerd  naked  by  the  poynt,  and  letters  there  were  wryten  in  gold 
aboute  the  swerd  that  saiden  thus,  who  so  pulleth  oute  this  swerd 
of  this  stone  and  anuyld,  is  rightwys  kynge  borne  of  all  Englond. 
Thenne  the  peple  merueilled  &  told  it  to  the  Archebisshop.  I  com- 
mande  said  tharchebisshop  that  ye  kepe  yow  within  your  chirche, 
and  pray  vnto  god  still  that  no  man  touche  the  suerd  tyll  the  hyhe 
maaae  be  all  done.  So  whan  all  masses  were  done  all  the  lordes 
wente  to  beholde  the  stone  and  the  swerd.  And  whan  they  sawe 
the  scripture,  som  assayed  suche  as  wold  haue  ben  kyng.  But  none 
myght  stere  the  swerd  nor  meue  hit.  He  is  not  here  said  the  Arche- 
bisshop that  shall  encheue  the  swerd  but  doubte  not  god  will  make 
hym  knowen.  But  this  is  my  counoeill  said  the  archeUsshop,  that 
we  lete  puruey  x  knyztes  men  of  good  fame,  &  they  to  kepe  this 
swerd,  so  it  was  orde3med,  &  thene  ther  was  made  a  crye,  y^  euerj 
ma  ahold  assay  y^  wold  for  to  wjnone  the  swerd.  And  Tpon  newe 
yeers  day  the  barons  lete  maake  a  Justes  and  a  toumement,  that  alle 
knyztes  that  wold  Juste  or  tourneys  there  myzt  playe,  &'all  this  was 
ordeyned  fen*  to  kepe  the  lordes  to  gyders  &  the  comyns,  for  the 
Archebisshop  trusted,  that  god  wold  make  hym  knowe  that  shold 
Wynne  the  swerd.  So  vpon  newe  yeres  day  whan  the  seruyce  was 
done,  the  barons  rode  vnto  the  feld,  some  to  Juste,  &  som  to 
tomey,  &  so  it  happed  that  syre  Ector  that  had  grete  lyuelode  aboute 
london  rode  vnto  the  Justes,  8e  with  hjm  rode  syr  kaynus  his  sone 
fc  yong  Arthur  that  was  hys  nourisshed  broder,  &  syr  kay  was 
made  knyzt  at  al  halowmas  afore.  So  as  they  rode  to  y^  Justes 
ward,  sir  kay  had  lost  his  suerd  for  he  had  lefte  it  at  his  faders 
lodgyng,  &  so  he  prayd  yong- Arthur  for  to  ryde  for  his  swerd.  I 
wyll  wel  said  Arthur,  &  rode  fast  after  y*  swerd,  &  whan  he  cam 
home,  the  lady  &  al  were  out  to  see  the  Joustyng,  thenne  was  Arthur 
wroth  &  saide  to  hym  self,  I  will  ryde  to  the  chircheyard,  &  take  the 
sweard  with  me  that  stycketh  in  the  stone,  for  my  broder  sir  kay 
flhal  not  be  without  a  swerd-  this  day,  so  whan  he  cam  to  the 
chircheyard  sir  Arthur  alizt  &  tayedhishors  to  the  style,  &  so  he  wente 
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to  the  tent,  &  found  no  knyztes  there,  for  they  were  atte  Justytig  b 
8o  he  handled  the  swerd  1^  the  handels,  and  liztly  &  fiersly  pulled 
it  out  of  the  stone,  &  took  his  hors  &  rode  his  way  vntyll  he  came 
to  hb  broder  nr  kay,  &  delyuerd  hym  the  swerd,  &  as  sone  as  m 
kay  «aw  the  swerd  he  wist  wel  it  was  the  swerd  of  the  stone,  &  so 
he  rode  to  his  fader  syr  Ector,  &  said,  sire,  loo  here  is  the  swerd 
of  the  stone,  wherfor  I  must,  be  kyng  of  thys  land.  When  syre 
Ector  beheld  the  swerd,  he  retomed  ageyne  &  cam  to  the  chirche,  & 
there  they  alizte  al  thre,  &  wente  in  to  the  chirche.  And  anon  he 
made  sir  kay  to  swere  ypon  a  book,  how  he  came  to  that  swerd. 
Syr  said  sir  kay  by  my  broder  Arthur  for  he  brought  it  to  me,  how 
gate  ye  this  swerd  said  sir  Ector  to  Arthur,  sir  I  will  telle  you, 
when  I  cam  home  for  my  l»oders  swerd,  I  fond  no  body  at  home  to 
delyuer  me  his  swerd.  And  so  I  thou^t  my  broder  syr  kay  shcdd 
not  be  swerdles,  &  so  I  cam  hyder  egerly  &  pulled  it  out  of  the  stone 
withoute  ony  payn,  found  ye  ony  knyztes  about  this  swerd  sdd  sir 
ector.  Nay  said  Arthur.  Now  said  sir  Ector  to  Arthur  I  vnder- 
stade  ye  must  be  kynge  of  this  land.  Wherfore  I,  soyd  Arthur  and 
for  what  cause.  Sire  saide  Ector,  for  god  wille  haue  hit  soo  for  ther 
ahold  neuer  man  haue  drawen  oute  this  swerde,  but  he  that  shal  be 
rightwys  kyng  of  this  land.  Now  lete  me  see  whether  ye  can  putte 
the  swerd  ther  as  it  was,  and  pulle  hit  oute  i^yne,  that  is  no 
maystry  said  Arthur,  and  soo  he  put  it  in  the  stone,  therwith  alle  Sir 
Ector  assayed  to  pulle  oute  the  swerd  and  faylled. 

Caypitnlttm  i^e^rtttm^ 

Now  assay  said  Syre  Ector  vnto  Syre  kay.  And  anon  he 
pulled  at  the  swerd  with  alle  his  myghte,  but  it  wdd  not  be.  Now 
ahal  ye  assay  said  Syre  Ector  to  Arthur  I  wyll  wel  said  Arthur 
and  pulled  it  out  eauly.  And  therwith  alle  Syre  Ectcnr  knelyd 
doune  to  the  erthe  and  Syre  Kay.  Alias  said  Arthur  myne  own 
dere  fader  and  broder  why  knele  ye  to  me.  Nay  nay  my  lord 
Arthur,  it  is  not  so  I  was  neuer  your  fader  nor  of  your  blood,  but 
I  wote  wel  ye  are  of  an  hyher  blood  than  I  wende  ye  were.    And 
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thenne  Syre  Ector  told  hym  all  how  he  was  bitaken  hym  for  to 
nourisshe  hym  And  by  whoos  oommandement,  and  by  Merlyns 
deljoieraCice. 

Thenne  Arthur  made  grete  doole  whan  he  vnderstood  that  Syre 
Ector  was  not  his  fader.  Sir  said  Ector  vnto  Arthur  woll  ye  be  my 
good  &  gracious  lord  when  ye  are  kjoig,  els  were  I  to  blame  said 
arthur  for  ye  are  the  man  in  the  world  that  I  am  most  be  holdyng 
to,  &  my  good  lady  &  moder  your  wyf  that  as  wel  as  her  owne  hath 
fiostred  me  and  kepte.  And  yf  euer  hit  be  goddes  will  that  I  be 
kynge  as  ye  say,  ye  shall  desyre  of  me  what  I  may  doo,  and  I  shalle 
not  faille  yow,  god  forbede  I  shold  faille  yow.  Sir  said  Sire  Ector, 
I  will  aske  no  more  of  yow,  but  that  ye  wille  make  my  sone  your 
foster  broder  Syre  Kay  Senceall  of  alle  your  landes.  That  shalle 
be  done  said  Arthur,  and  more  by  the  feith  (^  my  body  that  neuer 
man  shalle  haue  that  office  but  he  whyle  he  and  I  lyue.  There  with 
all  they  wente  vnto  the  Archebisshop,  and  told  hym  how  the  swerd 
was  encheued,  and  by  whoroe,  and  on  twelfth  day  alle  the  barons 
cam  thyder,  and  to  assay  to  take  the  swerd  who  that  wold  assay. 
But  there  afore  hem  alle  ther  myghte  none  take  it  out  but  Arthur, 
wherfor  ther  were  many  lordes  wroth  And  saide  it  was  grete  shame 
vnto  them  all  and  the  reame  to  be  ouer  gouemyd  with  a  boye  of  no 
hyghe  blood  borne,  and  so  they  fell  oute  at  that  tjrme  that  it  was 
put  of  tyll  Candelmas.  And  thenne  alle  the  barons  shold  mete  there 
ageyne,  but  alwey  the  x  knyghtes  were  ordeyned  to  watche  the  swerd 
day  &  nyzt,  &  so  they  sette  a  pauelione  ouer  the  stone  &  y*  swerd  & 
fyue  alwayes  watched.  Soo  at  Candalmasse  many  moo  grete  lordes 
came  thyder  for  to  haue  wonne  the  swerde,  but  there  myghte  none 
preuaille.  And  right  as  Arthur  dyd  at  Cristmasse,  he  dyd  at-Can- 
delmasse  and  pulled  oute  the  swerde  easely  wherof  the  Barons  were 
sore  agreued  and  put  it  of  in  delay  till  the  hyghe  feste  of  Eester. 
And  as  Arthiur  sped  afore,  so  dyd  he  at  Eester,  yet  there  were  some 
of  the  grete  lordes  had  indignadon  that  Arthur  shold  be  kynge,  and 
put  it  of  in  a  delay  tyll  .the  feest  of  Penteooste.  Thenne  the  Arche- 
bisshop of  Caunterbury  by  Merlyns  prouydence  lete  purueye  thenne 
of  the  best  knyghtes  that  they  myghte  gete.  And  suche  knyghtes 
as  Utherpendragon  loued  best  and  moost  trusted  in  his  dayes.    And 

YOL.  I.  c 
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•ucfae  knjg^tes  w^re  put  aboute  Arthur  as  syr  Bawdewyn  of  Bre- 
tayiiy  ^re  kaynes,  syre  Ulfyus,  sjre  hardas.  All  these  with  many 
other  were  alweyes  about  Arthur  day  and  nyghte  till  the  feste  of 
Pentecost 


Capttulnm  Sbtptimnnu 

Akb  at  the  feste  of  pentecost  alle  maner  of  men  assayed  to 
pulle  at  the  swerde  that  wold  assay,  but  none  myghte  preuaiUe  but 
Arthur,  and  pulled  it  oute  afore  all  the  lordes  and  comyns  that  were 
there,  wherfore  alle  the  oomyns  cryed  at  ones  we  wille  haue  Arthur 
Tnto  our  kyng  we  wille  put  hym  no  more  in  delay,  for  we  alle  see 
that  it  is  goddes  wiUe  that  he  ahalle  be  our  kynge.  And  who  that 
holdeth  ageynst  it  we  wille  slee  hym.  And  therwith  all  they  knelyd 
at  ones  both  ryche  and  poure,  and  cryed  Arthur  mercy  by  cause 
they  had  delayed  hym  so  longe,  and  Arthur  foryaf  hem,  and  took 
the  swerd  bitwene  both  his  handes,  and  ofired  it  vpon  the  aulter 
where  the  Archelnsshop  was,  and  sa  was  he  made  knyghte  of  the 
best  man  that  was  there.  And  so  anon  was  the  oonmacyon  made. 
And  ther  was  he  swome  vnto  his  lordes  &  the  comyns  for  to  be  a 
true  kyng  to  stand  with  true  Justyce  fro  thens  forth  the  dayes  of 
thu  lyf.  Also  thene  he  made  alle  k>rdes  that  helde  of  the  croune  to 
come  in^  and  to  do  seruyoe  as  they  oughte  to  doo.  And  many  oom- 
playntes  were  made  vnto  air  Arthur  of  grete  wronges  that  were  done 
syn  the  dethe  of  kyng  Uther,  of  many  londes  that  were  bereued 
lordes,  knyghtes,  ladyes  &  gentilmen,  wherfor  kynge  Arthur  maade 
the  londes  to  be  yeuen  ageyne  vnto  them  that  oughte  hem. 

Whanne  this  was  done  that  the  kyng  had  stablisshed  alle  the 
countreyes  aboute  london,  thenne  he  lete  make  Syr  kay  sencial  of 
Englond,  and  nr  Baudewyn  of  Bretayne  was  made  Constable,  and 
nr  Ulfyus  was  made  chamberlayn.  And  sire  Brastias  was  maade 
wardeyn  to  wayte  vpon  the  northe  fro  Trent  forwardes  for  it  was  y^ 
Qrme  y*  most  party  the  kynges  enemyes.  But  within  fewe  yeres 
afler  Arthur  wan  idle  the  north  Scotland,  and  alle  that  were  vnder 
their  obeissannoe. 
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Also  Wal js  a  parte  of  it  helde  ayenst  Arthur,  but  he  ouereani 
hem  al  as  he  djd  the  remenaunt  tfaurgh  the  noble  prowesse  of  hym 
self  and  his  kny ghtes  of  the  roimd  table. 


Thenne  the  kyng  remeued  in  to  Walys,  and  lete  crye  a  grete 
feste  that  it  shold  be  holdyn  at  Pentecost  aHer  the  inooronjbdon  of 
hym  at  the  Cjte  of  Carlyon,  vnto  the  fest  come  kyng  Lott  of  Low- 
thean,  and  of  Orkeney,  with  fyue  C  knyztes  with  hjrm.  Also  ther 
oome  to  the  feste  kynge  Uryens  of  gore  with  four  C  knyztes  with 
hym.  Also  ther  come  to  that  feeste  kyng  Najmtres  of  garloth  with 
seuen  C  knyghtes  with  hym.  Also  ther  came  to  the  feest  the  kynge 
of  Scotland  with  sixe  honderd  knyghtes  with  hym,  and  he  was  but  a 
yong  man.  Also  ther  came  to  the  feste  a  kyng  that  was  called  the 
kyng  with  the  honderd  knyghtes,  but  he  and  his  men  were  passyng 
wel  bisene  at  al  poyntes.  Also  ther  cam  the  kyng  of  Cardos  with 
fyue  honderd  knyghtes.  And  kyng  Arthur  was  glad  of  their 
comynge,  for  he  wende  that  al  the  kynges  and  knyghtes  had  come 
f(Nr  grete  loue,  and  to  haue  done  hym  worship  at  his  feste,  wheifbr 
the  kyng  made  grete  ioye,  and  sente  the  kynges  and  knyghtes  grete 
presentes.  But  the  k3mges  wold  none  receyue,  but  rebuked  the 
messagers  shamefully,  and  said  they  had  no  ioye  to  receyue  no  yeftes 
of  aberdles  boye  that  was  come  of  lowe  blood,  and  sente  hym  word, 
they  wold  none  of  his  yeftes.  But  that  they  were  oome  to  gy  ue  hjrm 
yeftes  with  hard  swerdys  betwixt  the  neck  and  the  sholders.  And 
tlierfore  they  came  thyder,  so  they  told  to  the  messagers  playnly, 
tor  it  was  grete  shame  to  all  them  to  see  sudie  a  boye  to  haue  a  rule 
of  soo  noble  a  reaume  as  this  land  was.  With  this  ansuer  the  mes- 
sagers departed  &  told  to  kyng  Arthur  this  ansuer.  Wherfor  by 
the  aduys  of  his  barons  he  took  hym  to  a  strong  towre  with  .▼•  C 
good  men  with  hym.  And  all  the  kynges  afore  ssid  in  a  maner  leyd 
a  syege  tofore  hym,  but  kyng  Arthur  was  well  vytailled.  And  with 
in  XV  dayes  ther  came  Merlyn  amonge  hem  in  to  the  Cyte  of  Carlyon, 
themie  aH  the  kynges  were  passyng  gladde  of  Merlyn,  and  asked 
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hym  for  what  cause  is  that  boye  Arthur  made  your  kynge.  Syres 
said  Merlyn,  I  shalle  telle  yow  the  cause  for  he  is  kynge  Utherpen- 
dragons  sone  borne  in  wedlok  goten  on  Igrayne  the  dukes  wyf  of 
Tyntigail,  thenne  is  he  a  bastard  they  said  al,  nay  said  Merlyn* 
After  the  deth  of  the  duke  more  than  thre  houres  was  Arthur 
bqgoten.  And  xiii  dayes  after  kyng  Uther  wedded  Igrajme.  And 
therfor  I  preue  hym  he  is  no  bastard.  And  who  saith  nay,  he  shal 
i)e  kyng  and  ouerccmie  alle  his  enemyes.  And  or  he  deye,  he  shalle 
be  long  kynge  of  all  Englond,  and  haue  vnder  his  obeyssaunce 
Walys,  3rrland  and  Scotland,  and  moo  reames  than  I  will  now 
reherce.  Some  of  the  kynges  had  merueyl  of  Merlyns  wordes  and 
demed  well  that  it  shold  be  as  he  said.  And  som  of  hem  lough  hym 
to  soome,  as  kyng  Lot,  and  mo  other  called  hym  a  wytche.  But 
thenne  were  they  accorded  with  Merlyn  that  kynge  Arthur  shold 
come  oute  and  speke  with  the  kynges,  and  to  come  sauf  and  to  goo 
sauf,  suche  suraunce  ther  was  made.  So  Merlyn  went  vnto  kynge 
Arthur,  and  told  hym  how  he  had  done,  and  badde  hym  fere  not 
but  come  oute  boldly  and  speke  with  hem,  and  spare  hem  not,  but 
ansuere  them  as  thdr  kynge  and  chyuetayn>  for  ye  shal  oueroome 
hem  all  whether  they  wille  or  nylle. 


Ca^itulttm  ix* 

Thenne  kynge  Arthur  came  oute  of  his  tour,  and  had  vnder 
his  gowne  a  Jesseraunte  of  double  may  lie,  and  ther  wente  with  hym 
the  Archebisshop  of  Caunterbury,  and  syr  Baudewyn  of  firetayne 
and  syr  kay ,  and  syre  Brastias,  these  were  the  men  of  moost  worship 
that  were  with  hjm.  And  whan  they  were  mette,  there  was  no 
mekenes  but  stoute  wordes  on  bothe  sydes,  but  alweyes  kynge 
Arthur  ansuerd  them  and  said,  he  wold  make  them  to  bowe  and  he 
lyued  wherfore  they  departed  with  wrath,  and  kjoige  Arthur  badde 
kepe  hem  wel,  and  they  bad  the  kynge  kepe  hym  weL  Soo  the 
kynge  retomyd  hym  to  the  toure  ageyne  and  armedhym  and  alle 
his  knyztes,  what  wiU  ye  do  said  Merlyn  to  the  kynges  ye  were 
better  for  to  stynte,  for  ye  Aalle  not  here  preuaille  thou^  ye  were 
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X  ao  many,  be  we  wd  auysed  to  be  aferd  of  a  dreme  reder  said  kyng 
Lot,  with  that  Merlyn  vanysshed  aweye,  and  came  to  kynge  Arthur, 
and  bad  hym  set  on  hem  fiersly,  &  in  the  mene  whyle  there  were 
thre  honderd  good  men  of  the  best  that  were  with  the  kynges,  that 
wente  strayghte  vnto  kynge  Arthur,  and  that  comforted  hym  gretely  • 
SjT  said  Merlyn  to  Arthur,  fyghte  not  with  the  swerde  that  ye  had 
by  myracle,  til  that  ye  see  ye  go  vnto  the  wers,  thenne  drawe  it  out 
and  do  your  best  So  forth  with  alle  kynge  Arthur  sette  vpon  hem 
in  th^  lodgyng.  And  syre  Bawdewyn  syre  Kay  and  syr  Brasdaa 
alewe  on  the  right  hand  8c  on  the  lyfte  hand  that  it  was  merueylle, 
and  alweyes  Kynge  Arthur  on  horsback  leyd  on  with  a  swerd  and 
dyd  merueillous  dedes  of  armes  that  many  of  the  kynges  had  grete 
ioye  of  his  dedes  and  hardynesse.  Thenne  Kynge  Lot  brake  out  on 
the  bak  syde,  and  the  kjng  with  the  honderd  knyghtes  and  kyng 
Carados,  and  sette  on  Arthur  fiersly  behynde  hym,  with  that  Syre 
Arthur  tomed  with  lus  knyghtes,  and  smote  behynd  and  before,  and 
ever  sir  Arthur  was  in  the  formest  prees  tyl  his  hors  was  slayixe 
▼ndemethe  hym.  And  therwith  kynge  lot  smote  doune  kyng 
Arthur.  With  that  his  four  knyghtes  receyued  hym  and  set  hym 
on  horsback,  thene  he  drewe  his  swerd  Excahbur,  but  it  was  so 
bryght  in  his  enemyes  eyen,  that  it  gaf  light  lyke  xxx  torchys.  And 
therwith  he  put  hem  on  bak,  and  slewe  moche  peple.  And  thenne 
the  oomyns  of  Carlyon  aroos  with  dubbis  and  stauys  and  slewe  many 
knyghtes,  but  alle  the  kynges  helde  them  to  gyders  with  her  knyghtes 
that  were  lefte  on  lyue,  and  so  fled  and  departed.  And  Merlyn 
come  vnto  Arthur,  and  councdlled  hym  to  folowe  hem  no  further. 


(EDaypttuItttn  jCt 

So  after  the  feste  and  ioumeye  kynge  Arthur  drewe  hym  vnto 
london,  and  soo  by  the  counceil  of  Merlyn  the  kyng  lete  calle  his 
barons  to  couoeil,  for  Merlyn  had  told  the  kynge  that  the  sixe  kynges 
that  made  warre  vpon  hym  wold  in  al  haste  be  awroke  on  hym  b 
on  his  landys,  wheifor  the  kyng  asked  counceil  at  hem  al,  they 
coude  no  counceil  gyue  but  said  they  were  bygge  ynough,  ye  saye 
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wel  said  Arthur.  I  tfaanke  you  for  your  good  oounge,  but  wil  ye 
al  that  loueth  me  speke  with  Merlyn  ye  knowe  wel  that  he  hfldi 
done  moche  for  me,  and  he  knoweth  many  thjmges,  &  whan  he  is 
i^ore  you,  I  wold  that  ye  prayd  hym  hertely  of  his  best  auyae. 
Alk  the  barons  sayd  they  wdd  pray  hjrm  and  desyre  hym.  Soo 
Meriyn  was  sente  for  &  fair  desyred  of  al  the  barons  to  gyue  them 
best  counceil.  I  shall  say  you  said  Merlyn  I  wame  yow  al,  your 
enemyes  are  passyng  strong  for  yow,  and  they  are  good  men  of  aimes 
as  ben  on  lyue,  &  by  thy s  tyme  they  haue  gotea  to  them  four  kynges 
mo,  and  a  myghty  duke,  and  onlesse  that  our  kyng  haue  more 
chyualry  with  hym  than  he  may  make  within  y*  boundys  of  his  own 
reame  and  he  fyghte  with  hem  in  batail,  he  shal  be  ouercome  k 
slayn,  what  were  best  to  doo  in  this  cause  said  al  the  barons.  I 
shal  telle  you  said  Merlyn  myne  aduys,  there  ar  two  bretfaeren 
beyond  the  see,  &  they  be  kynges  bothe  and  merudUous  good  men 
of  ho*  handes.  And  that  one  hy^te  Kynge  Ban  of  Benwic  And 
that  other  hyght  Kyng  Bors  of  gaule  that  is  Fraunce.  And  on 
these  two  Kynges  warrith  a  myghty  man  of  men  the  Kynge  Claudas, 
and  stryueth  with  hem  for  a  castel,  and  grete  werre  is  betwixt  them. 
But  this  Claudas  is  so  myghty  of  goodes  wherof  he  geteth  good 
Knyztes  that  he  putteth  these  two  kynges  moost  parte  do  the  werse, 
wherfor  this  is  my  counceil  that  our  kyng  and  souerayne  lord  sende 
Tnto  the  kynges  Ban  and  Bors  by  two  trusty  knyghtes  with  letters 
wel  deuysed,  that  and  they  wil  come  and  see  kynge  Arthur  and  his 
courte,  &  so  helpe  hym  in  his  warrys  that  he  wil  be  swome  Tnto 
them  to  helpe  them  in  their  warrys  ageynst  kynge  Claudas.  Now 
what  saye  ye  vnto  this  councdll  said  Merlyn,  thys  is  wd  councdlled 
said  the  kynge  &  alle  the  Barons,  right  so  in  alle  haste  ther  were 
ordeyned  to  goo  two  knyghtes  on  the  message  vnto  the  two  kynges. 
Soo  were  there  made  letters  in  the  plesaunt  wyse  aooordyng  vnto 
k]^  Arthurs  desyre,  Ulfyus  and  Brastias  were  made  the  messa- 
gers,  &  so  rode  forth  wel  horsed  and  wel  armed,  and  as  the  gyse  was 
that  tyme  &  so  passed  the  see  &  rode  toward  the  c^te  of  Benwyck^ 
and  there  besydes  were  viii  knyghtes  that  aspyed  them.  Apd  at  a 
atrayt  passage  th^  mette  wiUi  Ulfyus  &  Brastias,  &  wold  haue 
taken  hem  prysoners,  so  they  prayd  hem  that  they  myght  pasae,  for 
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they  were  messagers  vnto  kyng  Ban  &  Bors  sent  from  kynge  Arthur, 
thorfbr  said  the  viii  knyghtes  ye  shalle  dye  or  be  prysoners,  for  we 
ben  knyghtes  of  kyng  Claudas.  And  therwith  two  of  them  dresnd 
their  sperys,  and  Ulfyus  and  Brastias  dressid  theire  speres,  and  ranne 
to  gyder  with  grete  raundon.  And  Claudas  knyghtes  brack  thdr 
speres,  and  ther  to  hylde  and  bare  the  two  kny^tes  out  of  her 
aadels  to  the  erthe,  and  so  lefte  hem  lyeng  and  rode  her  wayes.  And 
the  other  sixe  knyghtes  rode  afore  to  a  passage  to  mete  wyth  hem 
ageyne,  and  so  Ulfyus  &  Brastias  smote  other  two  doun  And  so 
past  on  her  wayes.  And  at  the  fourth  passage  there  mette  two  for 
two,  and  bothe  were  leid  vnto  the  erthe,  so  ther  was  none  of  the  viii 
knyghtes  but  he  was  sore  hiurte  or  brysed.  And  whan  they  come  to 
Boiiwick  it  fortuned  ther  were  both  kynges  Ban  and  Bors.  And 
whan  it  was  told  the  kynges  that  there  were  come  messagers,  there 
were  sente  vnto  them  ii  knyghtes  of  worship,  the  one  hyghte  Lyonses 
lord  of  the  countrey  of  payame  and  Sir  phariaunce  a  worshipful 
knyght  Anone  they  asked  from  whens  they  came,  and  they  said 
from  kynge  Arthur  kyng  of  Englond,  so  they  took  them  in  theyre 
armes  and  made  grete  ioye  eche  of  other.  But  anon  as  the  ii 
kynges  wist  they  were  messagers  of  Arthurs,  ther  was  made  no  tary- 
enge,  but  forthwith  they  spak  with  the  knyghtes,  &  welcomed  hem  . 
in  the  feythfullest  wyse,  &  said,  they  were  most  welcome  vnto  them 
before  alle  the  kynges  lyujnage,  and  ther  with  they  kyst  the  letters 
&  delyuerd  hem.  And  whan  Ban  and  Bors  vnderstood  the  letters, 
thenne  were  they  more  welcome  than  they  were  before.  And  after 
the  hast  of  the  letters,  they  gaf  hem  this  ansuer  that  they  wold  ftil* 
fille  the  desyre  of  kynge  Arthurs  wrytyng  &  Ulfyus  &  Brastias  tary 
there  as  longe  as  they  wold,  they  shold  haue  suche  diere  as  my^te 
be  made  them  in  tho  marchys.  Thenne  Ulfyxis  &  Brastias  told  the 
kyng  of  the  adueture  at  their  passages  of  the  eyghte  knyztes.  Ha 
A  said  Ban  and  Bors  they  were  my  good  frendes.  I  wold  I  had 
wyst  of  hem  they  shold  not  haue  escaped  so.  So  Ulfius  &  Bras* 
tias  had  good  chere  and  grete  yeiles  as  moche  as  they  myghte  here' 
awey,  and  hadde  their  ansuere  by  mouthe  and  by  wrytynge  that  tho 
two  Kynges  wold  come  vnto  Arthur  in  all  the  hast  that  they  myste. 
So  the  two  Knyghtes  rode  on  a  fore,  and  passed  the  see,  and  come 
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to  their  lord  and  told  hym  how  they  had  flpedde,  wherof  Kjnge 
Arthur  was  passyng  gladde.  At  what  tyme  suppose  ye,  the  ii 
Kynges  wol  be  here.  Syr  said  they  afore  all  halowmasse.  Thenne 
the  kynge  lete  puruey  for  a  grete  feeste,  and  lete  crye  a  grete  Justes. 
And  by  all  halowmasse  the  two  kynges  were  come  ouer  the  see  with 
thre  honderd  kny ztes  wel  arayed  both  for  the  pees  and  for  the  weire. 
And  kyng  Arthur  mette  with  hem  x  myle  oute  of  4ondon,  and  ther 
was  grete  ioye  as  coude  be  thouzt  or  made.  And  on  al  halowmasse 
at  the  grete  feeste  sate  in  the  halle  the  thre  kjmges,  and  syre  kay 
sencial  serued  in  the  halle.  And  Syr  lucas  the  bottelere  that  was 
duke  Comeus  sone,  &  sir  gryflet  that  was  the  sone  of  Cardol,  these 
iii  knyztes  had  the  rule  of  alle  the  seruyse  that  serued  the  kynges. 
And  anon  as  they  had  wasshen  &  rysen,  al  knyztes  that  wold  juste 
made  hem  redy,  by  than  they  were  redy  on  horsbak  there  were  vii 
C  knyghtes.  And  Arthur  Ban  &  Bors  with  the  Archebisshop  of 
Caunterbury,  and  syre  Ector  kays  fader  they  were  in  a  place 
couerd  with  clothe  of  gold  lyke  an  halle  with  ladyes  and  gentil* 
wymmen  for  to  behold  who  dyd  best  and  thereon  to  gyue  jugement. 

And  kynge  Arthur  and  the  two  Kynges  lete  departe  the  vii  C 
knyghtes  in  two  partyes.  And  there  were  iii  C  knyghtes  of  the 
reame  of  Benwick  and  of  gaule  tomed  on  the  other  syde  than  they 
dressid  her  sheldes,  and  b^anne  to  couche  her  speres  many  good 
knyghtes.  So  Gryflet  was  the  first  that  mette  with  a  knyghte  one 
ladjrnas  and  they  mett  so  egerly  that  al  men  hadde  wonder.  And 
they  soo  faughte  that  her  sheldes  felle  to  pyeces,  and  hors  and  man 
felle  to  the  erthe.  And  bothe  the  irensshe  knyghte  and  the 
Englysshe  knyghte  lay  so  longe  that  alle  men  wend  they  had  ben 
dede.  Whan  lucas  the  botteler  sawe  Gryflet  soo  lye,  he  horsed  hym 
ageyne  anon,  and  they  two  dyd  merueillous  dedes  of  armes  with 
many  bachelers.  Also  syre  kay  came  oute  of  an  enbusshement  with 
fyue  knyghtes  with  hym,  and  they  sixe  smote  other  sixe  doune. 
But  syr  kay  dyd  that  day  merueillous  dedes  o£  annes^  that  ther  was 
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none  dyd  so  wel  as  he  that  day.  Thenne  ther  come  ladynas  & 
Grastian  two  knyghtes  of  fraunce,  and  dyd  passynge  wel  that  all 
men  preysed  them. 

Thenne  come  there  Syre  placidas  a  good  knyghte  and  mette 
with  syr  kay  and  smote  hym  doune  hors  and  man,  wherfore  Syre 
gryflet  was  wrothe  and  mette  with  Syre  pladdas  soo  harde  that  hors 
and  man  felle  to  the  erthe.  But  whan  the  .v.  knyghtes  wyst  that 
syr  kay  had  a  falle  they  were  wrothe  out  of  wyt  And  therwith 
eche  of  them  .t.  bare  doune  a  knyghte.  '  Whanne  kyng  Arthur  and 
the  two  kynges  sawe  hem  begyn  waxe  wrothe  on  bothe  partyes,  they 
lepte  on  smale  hakends,  and  lete  crye  that  all  men  shold  departe 
vnto  their  lodgynge.  And  so  they  wente  home  and  vnarmed  them 
and  so  to  euen  songe  and  souper.  And  after  the  thre  k3mges  wente 
in  to  a  gardyn,  and  gaf  the  pryoe  vnto  syre  kay  and  to  lucas  the 
bottelere,  and  vnto  Syre  Gryflet  And  thenne  they  wente  vnto  conn- 
cdl,  and  with  hem  gwenbaus  the  brother  vnto  syr  Ban  &  Bors  a 
wyse  Clerk,  and  thyder  wente  Uliyus  and  Brastias  and  Merlyn. 
And  after  they  had  ben  in  counc^,  they  wente  vn  to  bedde.  Ajid 
on  the  mome  they  herde  masse  and  to  dyner,  and  so  to  their  coun- 
oalle  and  made  many  argumentis  what  were  best  to  doo.  At  the  last 
they  were  concluded,  that  Merlyn  shold  goo  with  a  token  of  kyng 
Ban  and  that  was  a  rynge  vnto  his  men  and  kynge  Bors  and  Gracian 
&  placidas  sholde  goo  ageyne  and  kepe  thdre  castels  and  her  coun- 
treyes,  as  for  kynge  Ban  of  Benwick  and  kynge  Bors  of  Gaules  had 
ordeyned  hem,  and  so  passed  the  see  and  came  to  Benwyck.  And 
whan  the,  peple  sawe  kyng  Bans  rynge  &  gracian  and  placidas  they 
were  glad,  and  asked  how  the  kynges  ferd,  and  made  grete  ioye  of 
their  welfare  and  cordjrng,  and  accordynge  vnto  the  sou^rayne  lordes 
desyre,  the  men  of  warre  made  hem  redy  in  al  hast  possyble,  soo 
that  they  were  xv  M  on  hors  and  foot,  and  they  had  grete  plente  of 
vytaylle  with  hem  by  Merlyns  prouysyon.  But  gracian  and  placidas 
were  lefte  to  fumy^e  and  gamysshe  the  castels  for  drede  of  kynge 
Claudas.  ry^t  so  Merlyn  passed  the  see  wel  vytailled  bothe  by 
water  and  by  land.  And  whan  he  came  to  the  see,  he  sente  homo 
the  foote  men  ageyne  and  took  no  mo  with  hym,  but  x  M  men  on 
horsbok  the  moost  parte  men  of  armes  and  so  shypped  and  passed 
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the  see  in  to  Englond,  and  londed  at  Doner,  and  tfaofow  the  wytte 
of  Merlyn  he  lad  the  hoost  Northward  the  pryuyest  wey  th«t  coude 
be  thougfate  vnto  the  foreist  of  Bed^;rayne,  and  there  in  a  valey  he 
lodged  hem  secretely. 

Thenne  rode  Meiiyn  vnto  Arthur  and  the  two  kynges  &  tdid 
hem  how  he  had  sped,  wherof  they  had  grete  merueylle,  that  man 
on  erthe  myghte  spede  ao  soone,  and  goo  and  come.  So  Merlyn 
txM  them  x  M  were  in  the  forest  of  Bedegrayne  wel  armed  at  ai 
poyntes,  thenne  was  there  no  more  to  saye,  but  to  horsbak  wente  all 
the  hoost  as  Arthur  had  afore  piunieyed.  So  with  xx  M  he  passed 
by  nyghte  and  day,  but  ther  was  made  suohe  an  ordenauce  afore  l^ 
Merlyn  that  ther  shold  no  man  of  werr^  ryde  nor  go  in  no  oountrey 
on  this  syde  trent  water,  but  yf  he  had  a  token  from  kynge  Arthur, 
where  thorow  the  kynges  enemyes  durste  not  ryde  as  they  dyd  Id 
fore  to  aspye. 


Capttttlom  xiU 

AvD  800  within  a  lytel  space  the  thre  kynges  came  unto  the 
Castel  of  Bedegrayne,  and  fond  there  a  passynge  fayr  felauship  and 
wel  be  sene,  wherof  they  had  grete  ioye,  and  vytaille  they  wanted 
none.  This  was  the  cause  of  the  northeren  hoost  that  they  were 
rered  for  the  despyte  and  rebuke  the  syx  kjmges  had  at  Carlyon. 
And  tho  vi  kynges  by  her  meanes  gate  vnto  hem  fyue  other  kynges. 
And  thus  they  beganne  to  gadre  theyr  peple. 

And  how  they  sware  that  for  wele  nor  woo  they  shold  not  leue 
other,  tyl  they  had  destroyed  Arthur,  and  thenne  they  made  an  oth. 
The  fyrst  that  beganne  the  othe  was  the  duke  of  Candebenet,  that  he 
wold  brynge  with  hym  v  M  men  of  armes  the  which  were  redy  on 
horsbak.  Thenne  sware  kynge  Brandegoris  of  stranggore  that  he 
wold  brynge  v  M  men  of  armes  on  horsbak.  Thenne  sware  kynge 
Chu^uaus  of  Northumberland  he  wold  brynge  thre  thousand  men 
of  armes,  thenne  sware  the  kyng  of  the  C  knyghtes  that  was  a 
passynge  good  man  and  a  jooge  that  he  wold  brynge  four  thousand 
men  of  armes  on  horsbak,  thenne  ther  siwore  kynge  Lott  a  paa^yng 
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good  kny zt  and  syre  Gawayns  fader  that  he  wdd  hrynge  y  M  men 
of  annes  on  bonbak«  Also  ther  swore  kynge  Uryence  that  was  syr 
Uwayns  fSuler  of  the  lond  of  gore  and  he  wold  brynge  yi  M  men  of 
annes  on  horsbaL  Also  ther  swore  kyng  Idres  of  Comewaille  that 
he  wold  faiynge  t  M  men  of  armes  on  horsbaL  Also  ther  swore 
kyng  cardelmans  to  brynge  y  M  me  on  horsbaL  Also  ther  swore 
kjrng  Agwysaunoe  of  Irelond  to  brynge  y  M  of  annes  mi  horsbak. 
Also  ther  swore  kyng  Nentres  to  brynge  y  M  men  of  annes  on 
horsbaL  Also  there  swore  kynge  Carados  to  brynge  y  M  men  of 
armes  on  horsbak.  Soo  her  hool  boost  was  of  clene  men  of  armes 
on  horsbak  fyfty  thousand  and  a  foot  x  thousand  of  good  memnes 
bodyes,  thenne  were  they  soon^  redy  and  mounted  ypcm  hors  and 
sente  forth  thar  fore  rydars,  for  these  xi  kynges  in  her  wayes  l^d  a 
sy^  ynto  the  castel  c^  Bed^;rayne,  and  so  they  departed  and  drewe 
toward  Arthur  and  lefte  fewe  to  abyde  at  the  syege  for  the  castel  of 
Bed^;rayne  was  holden  of  kynge  Arthur,  and  the  men  that  were 
thoyn  were  Arthurs. 


Capitnlttttt  xiiU 

Soo  by  Merlyns  aduys  ther  were  sente  fore  rydars  to  skumme 
the  Countreye,  &  they  mette  with  the  fore  rydars  of  the  north,  and 
made  hem  to  telle  whiche  wey  the  hooste  cam,  and  thenne  they  told 
it  to  Arthur,  and  by  kyng  Ban  and  Bors  counoeill  they  lete  brenne 
and  destroye  alle  the  contrey  afore  them  there  they  Add  lyde. 

The  kynge  with  the  honderd  knyghtes  mette  a  wonder  dreme 
tiro  nyghtes  a  fore  the  bataille,  that  ther  blewe  a  grete  wynde  & 
bkwe  doun  her  casteLs  and  her  townes,  and  after  that  cam  a  water 
and  bare  hit  all  awey.  Alle  that  herd  of  the  sweuen  said,  it  was  a 
token  of  grete  bataylL  Thenne  by  coimo^  of  Merlyn  whan  they 
wist  whiche  wey  the  xi  kynges  wold  ryde  and  lodge  that  nyghte.  At 
mydnyght  they  sette  ypon  them  as  diey  were  in  theyr  pauelyons. 
But  the  scoute  watche  by  her  boost  cryed  lordes  att  aimes  for  here 
be  your  enemyes  at  your  hand. 
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€apitalnm  xiiiU 

Thevne  kynge  Arthur  and  kynge  Ban  and  Kynge  Bon  with 
her  good  and  trusty  knyghtes  set  on  hem  so  fyersly  that  he  made 
tfaem  ouer  throwe  her  pauelions  on  her  hedys,  but  the  xi  kynges  by 
manly  prowesse  of  armes  tooke  a  fayre  champayne,  but  there  was 
dayne  that  morowe  tyde  x  M  good  mennys  bodyes.  And  so  they 
had  afore  hem  a  strong  passage  yet  were  they  fyfty  M  of  hardy  men. 
Thenne  it  drewe  toward  day,  now  shaUe  ye  doo  by  myne  aduys  said 
Merlyn  vnto  the  thre  kynges  I  wold  that  kynge  Ban  and  kynge 
Bors  with  her  felauahip  of  x  M  men  were  put  in  a  wood  here  besyde 
in  an  enbusshement  and  kepe  them  preuy,  and  that  they  be  leid  or 
the  ly^t  of  the  daye  come,  and  that  they  stere  not  tyll  ye  and  your 
knyghtes  haue  foughte  with  hem  longe.  And  whanne  hit  is  daye 
\jf^t  dresse  your  bataille  euen  afore  them  and  the  passage  that  they 
maye  see  alle  your  hooste.  For  thenne  wyl  they  be  the  more  hardy 
when  they  see  yow  but  aboute  xx  M,  and  cause  hem  to  be  the  gladder 
to  sui&e  yow  and  youre  boost  to  come  ouer  the  passage.  All  the 
thre  kynges  and  the  hoole  barons  sayde  that  Merlyn  said  passyngly 
wel,  and  it  was  done  anone  .as  Merlyn  had  deuysed.  Soo  on  the 
mom  whan  ejrther  boost  sawe  other,  the  boost  of  the  north  was  weU 
comforted.  Thenne  to  Ulfyus  and  Brastias  were  delyuerd  thre 
tfaowsand  men  of  armes,  and  they  sette  on  them  fyersly  in  the  pas- 
sage, and  slewe  on  the  ryght  hand  and  on  the  lyft  hand  that  it  was 
W(mder  to  telle. 

Whanne  that  the  enleuen  kynges  sawe  that  there  was  so  fewe 
a  felauship  dyd  suche  dedes  of  armes  they  were  ashamed  and  sette 
on  hem  agayne  fyersly,  and  ther  w^as  syr  Ulf3rus  hors  slajme  under 
hym^  but  he  dyd  merueyllously  well  on  foote.  But  the  Duke  Eustace 
of  Cambenet  and  Kynge  Claryaunce  of  Northumberland,  were  alweye 
gfeuous  on  Ulfyus,  thenne  Brastias  sawe  his  felawe  ferd  so  with  al^ 
he  smote  the  duke  with  a  spere  that  hors  &  man  fell  doune,  that  sawe 
kjmg  Claryaunce  and  retomed  vnto  Brastias,  and  eyther  smote  other 
800  that  hon  &  man  wente  to  the  erthe,  and  so  they  lay  long  asto- 
nyed,  &  their  hors  knees  farast  to  the  bard  bone.    Thenne  cam  Syr 
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kay  the  aencyal  with  syxe  felawes  with  hym,  and  dyd  passjmg  wel, 
with  that  cam  the  xi  kynges,  and  ther  was  Gryflet  put  to  die  erthe 
hors  &  man  and  lueas  the  bottelere  hors  and  man  by  kynge  Bran- 
degorys  and  kyng  Idres  &  kyng  Agwysaunce,  thene  waxed  the 
medle  passynge  hard  on  bothe  partyes,  whan  syre  kay  sawe  Gryflet  -- 
on  foote,  he  rode  on  kyng  Nentres  &  smote  hym  doun  and  lad  his 
hors  vnto  S3rr  gryflet  8c  horsed  hym  ageyne.     Also  syr  Kay  with  the    - 
3ame  spere  smote  doun  kyng  Lott,  &  hiurt  hym  passyng  sore,  that 
sawe  the  kyng  with  the  C  knyztes  and  ran  vnto  syr  kay  and  smote 
hym  doune  and  toke  his  hors,  &  gaf  hym  kyng  Lott  wherof  he  said 
gramercy.  whan  syr  Gryflet  sawe  syr  kay  8c  lucas  the  bottelere  on 
foote,  he  took  a  sharp  spere  grete  and  square,  and  rode  to  pynel  a   — 
good  man  of  armes,  and  smote  hors  and  man  doune.     And  thenne 
he  tooke  his  hors,  and  gaf  hym  vnto  syr  kay.     Thenne  kynge  Lot 
saw  kyng  Nentres  on  foote,  he  ranne  vnto  M elot  de  la  roche,  8c  smote 
hym  doune  hors  and  man  8c  gaf  kyng  Nentres  the  hors  8c  horsed  hym 
ageyne.     Also  the  kyng  of  the  C  knyztes  sawe  kynge  Idres  on  foot 
thenne  he  ran  vnto  Gwymyart  de  bloy  and  smote  hym  doune  hors 
and  man  8c  gaf  kynge  Idres  the  hors  8c  horsed  hym  ageyne,  8c  kyng 
Lot  smote  doun  Ckryaunce  de  la  foreist  saueage  8c  gaf  the  hors 
vnto  duke  Eustace.    And  so  whanne  they  had  horsed  the  kynges 
ageyne  they  drewe  hem  al  xi  kynges  to  gyder  and  said  they  wold  be 
reuenged  of  the  dommage  that  they  had. taken  that  day.      The    - 
meane  whyle  cam  in  syr  Ector  with  an  egyr  countenaunce,  and 
found  Ulfyus  and  Brastias  on  foote  in  grete  perylle  of  deth  that  were 
fowle  defoyled  vnder  hors  feet     Thenne  Ardiur  as  a  lyon  ranne  - 
vnto  kynge  Cradelment  of  North  Walys,  and  smote  hym  thorowe 
the  lyfle  syde  that  the  hors  and  the  kynge  fylle  doune.    And  thenne 
he  tooke  the  hors  by  the-rajme,  and  ladde  hym  vnto  Ulfyus  8c  said    - 
haue  this  hors  myn  old  frend,  for  grete  nede  hast  thow  of  hors. 
gramercy  said  Ulfyus.  thenne  syre  Ardiur  dyd  so  merueillously  in 
armes  that  all  men  had  wondyr.     Whan  the  kynge  with  the  C 
knyghtes  sawe  kyng  Cradelment  on  foote,  he  ranne  vnto  syre  Ector 
that  was  wel  horsed,  syr  kayes  fader,  and  smote  hors  and  man  doune, 
and  gaf  the  hors  vnto  the  kynge,  and  horsed  hym  ageyne,  and  when 
kyng  Arthur  sawe  the  kyng  ryde  on  syr  Ectcm  hors  he  was  wroth 
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and  with  his  swerd  he  smote  the  kynge  oa  the  hdme,  that  a 
quarter  of  the  helme  and  shdde  fyll  doune,  and  so  the  swerd  carf 
doune  vnto  the  hors  neck,  and  so  the  kyng  &  the  hors  fyll  doune  to 
the  ground.  Thenne  syr  kay  cam  vnto  syr  Morgan(»e  aendal  with 
the  kyng  of  the  C  kny^tes  8c  smote  hym  doun  hors  and  man,  and 
hid  the  hors  vnto  his  fader  sjrre  Ector,  thenne  syr  Ector  ranne  vnto 
a  knyght  hyghte  lardans,  &  smote  hors  Si  man  doune,  &  lad  the  hors 
Ynto  syr  Brastias  that  grete  nede  had  of  an  hors  and  was  gretely  de« 
foyled.  Whan  Brastias  beheld  lucas  the  botteler  that  lay  lyke  a  dede 
man  vnder  the  horse  feet,  and  euer  syr  Giyflet  dyd  meruollously  for  to 
resoowe  hym,  and  thoe  were  alweyes  xiiii  knygfates  on  syr  lucas,  & 
thenne  Brastias  smote  one  of  hem  on  the  hehne,  that  it  wente  to  the 
teeth,  &  he  rode  to  another  and  smote  hym  that  the  arme  iBewe  in  to 
the  feld.  Thene  he  wente  to  the  third  and  smote  hym  on  the  sholder 
that  bolder  and  arme  flewe  in  the  feld.  And  whan  Gryflet  sawe 
FQSOOwes,  he  smote  a  knyght  on  the  tempils  that  hede  8c  hehne  wente 
to  the  erthe,  and  gryflet  took  the  hors  <£  that  knyght  8c  lad  hym 
vnto  syr  lucas,  8c  bad  hym  mounte  vpon  the  hors  8c  reuenge  lus 
hurtes.    For  Brastias  had  alayne  a  knyg^te  to  fore  8c  horsed  gryflet 


Thsnkb  lucas  sawe  kyng  Agwjrsaunce  that  late  hadde  slayne 
Morys  de  la  roche,  and  lucas  ran  to  hym  with  a  short  spere  that  was 
grete,  that  he  gaf  hym  suche  a  fisdle  that  the  hors  felle  doun  to  the 
erthe.  Also  lucas  found  there  on  fote  bloyas  de  la  flaundres  and  syr 
Gwynas  ii  hardy  knyztes  8c  in  that  woodenes  that  lucas  was  in,  he 
slewe  ii  bachelers  8c  horsed  hem  ageyn,  thene  waxid  the  batail  pas- 
qnag  hard  on  both  partyes,  but  arthur  was  glad  y^  his  knyztes  were 
horsed  ayene  8c  thene  they  foughte  to  gyders  that  the  noyse  and 
sowne  rang  by  the  water  8c  the  wood.  Wherfor  kyng  Ban  and 
kyng  bors  made  them  redy  and  dressyd  theyr  sheldes  and  hameys, 
and  they  were  so  coiiragyous  that  many  Knyghtes  shoke  8c  beuerd 
for  q^tenes.  All  this  whyle  lucas  and  Gwynas  8c  bryaunte  8c  Bellyas 
of  Flaundrys  hdde  strong  medle  ayenst  yi  kynges,  that  was  kynge 
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Lott,  kynge  Nentres^  kjug  Brand^orys,  Eyng  Idres^  kyng  Uryens 
&  kyng  Agwysaunce.  Soo  with  the  helpe  of  syre  kay  &'of  syr 
gryflet,  they  helde  these  yi  kynges  hard  that  vimethe  they  had  oay 
power  to  defend  them.  But  whan  syr  Arthur  sawe  the  batail  wdid 
not  be  endyd  by  no  maner,  he  ferd  wood  as  a  lyon,  St  stered  his  hors 
here  &  there  o&the  right  hand  &  on  the  lyft  hand  that  he  styiite  not 
tyl  he  had  slayne  xx  knyztes.  Also  he  wounded  kyng  Lot  sore  on 
the  sholder  and  made  hym  to  leue  that  ground,  for  syre  kay  & 
gryflet  dy d  with  kjmg  Arthur  there  grete  dedes  of  aimes.  Thenne 
UUyus  and  Brastias,  &  sir  Ector  encountred  ageynst  the  duke  Eus- 
tace &  kyng  Cradehnent  &  kyng  Cradehnat  &  kynge  Claryaimoe  of 
Northumberland  &  kyng  Carados  &  ageynst  the  kjmg  with  the  C 
knyztes.  So  these  knyztes  encountred  with  these  kynges  that  they 
made  them  to  auoyde  the  grounde.  thene  Eyng  Lott  made  grete 
dool  for  his  donuna^  &  his  felawes,  &  said  vnto  the  x  kynges  but 
yf  ye  wil  do  as  I  deuyse  we  shalle  be  slayn  8c  destroyed,  lete  me 
haue  the  kynge  with  the  C  Knyztes  8c  kyng  Agwysaunce  &  kyng 
Idres  and  the  duke  of  Canbenec,  8c  we  v  Kynges  wol  haue  xv  M 
men  of  armes  with  ts  8c  we  wille  go  on  parte,  wyle  ye  vi  Kynges 
hblde  the  medle  with  xii  M.  and  we  see  that  ye  haue  fouzten 
with  hem  Icxig  thene  will  we  come  on  fyersly,  8c  ellys  shall  we  neuer 
matche  hem  said  kynge  Lot  but  by  this  meane.  So  they  departed 
as  they  here  deuysed,  8c  vi  kynges  made  her  party  strong  agqmst 
Arthur  and  made  grete  warre  longe.  In  the  meane  whyle  brake  the 
eobusshement  of  Kynge  Ban  and  kynge  bors,  and  Lyonses  and 
Pharyaunce  had  the  aduant  garde,  and  they  two  knyghtes  mette 
with  kyng  Idres  and  his  fdauship,  and  there  b^an  a  grete  medele  of 
farekyng  of  speres  and  smytynge  of  swerdys  with  sleynge  of  men  and 
horses.    And  kyng  Idres  was  nere  at  discomforture. 

That  sawe  Agwysaunce  the  kynge  and  put  lyonses  and  pha- 
ryaunce in  poynte  of  dethe,  for  the  duke  of  Canbenek  came  on  with 
all  with  a  grete  felauship,  soo  these  two  knyghtes  were  in  grete 
daunger  of  their  lyues  that  they  were  fa3na  to  retome  but  alweyes 
they  rescowed  hem  self  and  th^  felauship  merueillously.  Whan 
kynge  Bors  sawe  tho  knyghtes  put  on  bak  it  greued  hym  soie,  thene 
he  cam  on  so  fast  that  Ub  felauship  semed  as  blak  as  Inde.    Whan 
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kyng  Lot  had  agpyed  kynge  bors,  he  knewe  hym  wel,  thenne  he 
aaid  O  Jhesu  defende  vs  fro  deth  &  horryble  maymes,  fiv  I  see 
wel  we  ben  in  grete  pery lie  of  dethe,  for  I  see  yonder  a  kynge  one  of 
the  most  worshipfullest  men  8c  one  of  the  best  knyztes  of  Uie  world 
ben  enclyned  vnto  his  felauship,  what  is  he  said  the  kynge  with  the 
C  knyztes,  it  is  said  kyng  Lot  kyng  bors  of  gaule.  I  merueile 
how  tfiey  come  in  to  this  countreye  without  wetynge  of  vs  all.  It 
was  by  Merlyns  auyse  said  the  knyghte.  As  for  hym  sayd  kynge 
Carados,  I  wylle  enoountre  with  kynge  bors,  and  ye  wil  resoowe  me 
whan  myster  is,  go  on  said  they  al,  we  wil  do  all  that  we  may,  thenne 
kyng  Carados  &  his  boost  rode  on  a  softe  pace  tyl  that  they  come 
as  nyghe  kynge  Bors  as  a  bowe  draughte,  thenne  eyther  batiull  lete 
th^  hors  renne  as  fast  as  they  mygfate.  And  Bleoberys  that  was 
godson  vnto  kynge  Bors  he  bare  his  chyef  standard,  that  was  a 
passynge  good  kny^te.  Now  shall  we  see  said  kyng  Bors  hou  these 
qprtheren  bretons  can  here  the  armes,  8c  kyng  bors  encountred  with 
a  kny^t,  and  smote  hym  thorow  out  with  a  spere  that  he  fel  dede 
vnto  the  erthe,  and  after  drewe  his  swerd  8c  dyd  merueillous  dedai 
of  armes  that  all  partyes  had  grete  woder  theraf,  8c  his  knyztes 
failled  not  but  dyd  thor  part,  8c  kyng  Carados  was  smyten  to  the 
erthe.  With  that  came  the  kyng  with  the  C  knyztes  8c  rescued 
kyng  Carados  myztely  by  force  of  armes,  for  he  was  a  passyng  good 
kny^^t  of  a  kynge,  8c  but  a  yong  man. 


Caqpitaltttit  xHoU 

Br  than  come  in  to  the  feld  kynge  Ban  as  fyers  as  a  lyon  with 
bandys  of  grene,  8c  therupon  gold.  Ha  a  said  kyng  Lot  we  must 
be  disoomfyte,  for  yonder  I  see  the  moste  valyaunt  knyght  of  the 
world,  and  the  man  of  the  most  renoume,  for  suche  ii  bretheren  as 
is  kyng  Ban  8c  kyng  bors  ar  not  lyuynge,  wherfore  we  must  nedes 
voyde  or  deye.  And  but  yf  we  auoyde  manly  and  wysely,  ther  is 
but  dethe.  whanne  kjmge  Ban  came  in  to  the  bataill,  he  cam  in  so 
fiersly,that  the  stiokes  redounded  ageyne  firo  the  woode  and  the  water, 
wherfor  kynge  Lott  wepte  for  pyte  and  doole  that  he  sawe  so  many 


good  knyztes  take  theyr  ende.    But  thorowe  the  grete  force  of  kyng 

Ban  they  made  both  the  Northeren  bataylles  that  were  departed, 

hurtled  to  gyders  for  grete  drede,  and  the  thre  kynges  &  their 

knyghtes  slewe  on  euer  that  it  was  pyte  on  to  behold  thai  multitude 

of  the  people  that  fledde.     But  kynge  Lott  and  Kynge  of  the  hon- 

derd  knyztes  8c  kynge  Morganore  gadred  the  peple  to  gyders  pas- 

syng  knyghtly,  and  dyd  grete  prowesse  of  armes,  and  helde  the 

bataill  all  that  daye  lyke  hard.     Whanne  the  kynge  of  the  honderd 

knyghtes  beheld  the  grete  damage  that  kynge  Ban  dyd,  he  threst 

ynto  hym  wyth  his  hors  and  smote  hym  on  hyhe  vpon  the  helme  a 

grete  stroke  and  stonyed  hym  sore.     Thenne  kynge  Ban  was  wroth 

with  hym,  and  folowed  on  hym  fyersly,  the  other  sawe  that,  and  cast 

vp  hb  sheld  &  spored  his  hors  forward.     But  the  stroke  of  kynge 

Ban  felle  doune  and  carfe  a  cantel  of  the  sheld,  and  the  swerd  slode 

doune  by  the  hauberk  heh3mde  his  back,  fc  cut  thorow  the  trappere 

of  stele,  and  the  hors  euen  in  two  pyeces  that  the  swerd  felte  the 

erthe.    Thenne  the  kynge  of  the  C  knyghtes  voyded  the  hors  lyghtly 

and  with  his  swerd  he  broched  the  hors  of  kyng  Ban  thorow  and 

thorow,  with  that  kynge  Ban  voyded  ly^tly  from  the  deede  hors, 

and  thenne  kjmge  Ban  smote  at  the  other  so  egrely,  and  smote  hym 

on  the  helme  that  he  felle  to  the  erth.    Also  in  that  yre  he  feld  k3mg 

Morganore  and  there  was  grete  slaughter  of  good  knyghtes  and 

moche  peple,  by  than  come  in  to  the  prees  kjmge  Arthur,  and  fond 

Kynge  Ban  stondynge  among  dede  men  and  dede  hors  fyghtynge  on 

foote  as  a  wood  lyon,  that  ther  came  none  nyghe  hym  as  fer  as  he 

myght  reche  with  his  swerd,  but  he  caughte  a  greuous  buffet  wherof 

Kynge  Arthur  had  grete  p3rte.     And  Arthur  was  so  blody  that  by 

his  shelde  ther  myght  no  man  knowe  hym,  for  all  was  blood  and 

braynes  on  his  swerd.     And  as  Arthur  loked  by  hym  he  sawe  a 

knyght  that  was  passyngly  wel  horsed,  and  therwith  syre  Arthur  ranne 

to  hym,  and  smote  hym  on  the  helme  that  his  swerd  wente  vnto  his 

teeth,  and  the  knyght  sanke  doune  to  the  erthe  dede,  &  anon 

Arthur  tooke  the  hors  by  the  rayne  and  ladde  hym  vnto  k3nige  Ban 

&  said  fair  broder,  haue  this  hors,  for  ye  haue  grete  myster  therof  & 

me  repenteth  sore  of  your  grete  dammage.     Hit  shall  be  soone  r&- 

uengid  said  Kynge  Ban,  for  I  truste  in  god  myn  eure  is  not  sudie 
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but  some  of  them  may  sore  repente  thys.     I  wed  wel  said  ArtfauTy 
for  I  see  your  dedes  full  actual.     Neuertheles  I  myghte  not  come  at 
yow  at  that  tjrme.  But  whanne  Kynge  Ban  was  mounted  on  horsbaky 
thenne  there  beganne  newe  bataill  the  whyche  was  sore  and  hard, 
and  passyng  grete  slaughter.     And  so  thurgh  grete  force  Kynge 
Arthur,  Kynge  Ban  and  Kynge  Bors  made  her  knyghtes  a  litel  to 
withdrawe  them.     But  alwey  the  xi  Kynges  with  her  chyualrye 
neuer  tomed  bak,  and  so  withdrewe  hem  to  a  lytil  woode,  and  so 
ouer  a  Ijrtyl  lyuer,  &  there  they  rested  hem,  for  on  the  nyghte  they 
myghte  haue  no  rest  on  the  feld.     And  theiie  the  xi  kynges  and 
knyghtes  put  hem  on  a  hepe  all  to  gyders  as  men  adrad  and  out  of 
all  comforte,  but  ther  was  no  man  myghte  passe  them,  they  helde 
hem  so  hard  to  gyders  bothe  behynde  and  before  that  kynge  Arthur 
bad  merueille  of  their  dedes  of  armes  and  was  paasynge  wrothe.     A 
syr  Arthiu:  said  kynge  Ban  and  kynge  Bors  blame  hem  noughte. 
For  they  doo  as  good  men  ouzt  to  doo.     For  by  my  feith  said  kyng 
Ban,  they  are  the  best  fyghtyng  men  and  kny^tes  of  moost  prow- 
ease  that  euer  I  sawe  or  herd  speke  of.    And  tho  xi  kynges  are  men 
of  grete  worship.     And  yf  they  were  longyng  vnto  yow,  there  were 
no  kynge  vnder  the  heuen  hadde  suche  xi  knyghtes  and  of  sucha 
worship.     I  may  not  loue  hem  said  Arthur,  they  wold  destroye  me, 
that  wote  we  wel  said  kynge  Ban  and  Kynge  Bors,  for  they  are  your 
mortal  enemyes,  and  that  hath  ben  preued  afore  hand.     And  this 
day  they  haue  done  theire  parte,  and  that  is  grete  pyte  of  theire  wil* 
fiilnes.      Thenne  alle  the  xi  kynges  drewe  hem  to  gyder.     And 
thenne  said  kynge  Lott,  lordes  ye  must  other  wayes  than  ye  do,  or 
els  the  grete  losse  is  behynde,  ye  may  see  what  peple  we  haue  lost, 
and  what  good  men  we  lese,  by  cause  we  waytte  alweyes  on  these 
foote  men,  and  euer  in  sauynge  of  one  of  the  foote  men  we  lese  x 
horttnen  for  hym,  therfore  this  i3  myne  aduys,  lete  vs  put  our  foote 
men  from  vs,  for  it  is  nere  nyghte.     For  the  noble  Arthur  wille  not 
tary  on  the  foote  men,  for  they  maye  saue  hem  self,  the  woode  is 
nere  hand.     And  whan  we  horsmen  be  to  gyders,  Icke  euerycfae 
of  yow  kynges  lete  make  suche  ordinaunce  that  n<Hie  breke  vpon 
payne  of  dethe.    And  who  that  seeth  ony  man  dresse  hym  to  flee, 
lightly  that  he  be  slayne,  for  it  is  better  Uiat  we  slee  a  coward  than 
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tharow  a  coward  alle  we  to  be  slayne.  How  saye  ye  said  kynge 
Lett,  ansuere  me  all  ye  kynges,  it  is  wel  said  quod  kynge  Nentres, 
so  said  the  kynge  of  the  honderd  knyghtes,  the  same  saide  the  kynge 
Canidos  and  kyng  Uryence,  so  dyd  kynge  Idres  and  kyng  brande* 
gorys,  and  so  dyd  kyng  Cradulmas  and  the  duke  of  Cadebenet,  the 
same  said  kyng  Claiyaunoe  &  kyng  Agwysaunce  and  sware  they 
wold  neuer  faiUe  other  neyther  for  lyf  nor  for  detlie.  And  who  so 
that  fledde  but  did  as  they  dyd  shold  be  slayne,  Thenne  they 
amended  their  hameys  and  ryghted  thdre  sheldes  and  tooke  newe 
9pExy%  and  sette  hem  on  theire  thyes  and  stode  stiUe  as  hit  had  ben  a 
plompe  of  wood. 


Cagpitttlttm  x:i>iU 

Whaiote  Syre  Arthur  and  kjmge  ban  and  bors  byhelde  them 
and  all  her  knyghtes  they  preysed  hem  moche  for  their  noble  chere 
of  diyualrye  for  the  hardyest  fyghters  that  euer  they  herd  or  sawe. 
With  that  there  dressyd  hem  a  xl  noble  knyghtes  and  saide  vnto  the 
thre  kynges,  they  wold  l»^ke  their  bataille,  these  were  her  names. 
Lyonses,  pharyaunce,  Ulfyus,  brastias,  Ector,  kaynes,  lucas  the 
bottelere,  Gryflett  la  fyse  de  dieu,  mariet  de  la  roche,  Gwynas  de 
bloy,  briat  de  la  foreyst  saueage,  bellaus,  Moryans  of  the  castel 
maydjrns,  flanedreus  of  the  castel  of  ladyes,  Annecians  that  was 
kjrnge  bors  godsone  a  noble  kny^t,  ladjrnas  de  la  rouse,  Emerause, 
Caulas,  Gracyens  le  castelejm,  one  bloyse  de  la  caase,  and  syre  Col- 
greueaunce  de  gorre,  all  these  knyztes  rode  on  a  fore  ¥ath  sperys  on 
their  thyes,  and  spored  their  horses  myghtely  as  the  horses  myzte 
lenne.  And  the  xi  kynges  with  parte  of  her  knyztes  russched  with 
iheir  horses  as  fast  as  they  myzte  with  their  q>eres,  &  ther  they 
dyd  on  both  partyes  merurillous  dedes  of  armes,  soo  came  in  to  the 
thycke  of  the  prees  Arthur  ban  8c  bors  &  slewe  doune  right  on  both 
handes  that  her  horses  went  in  blood  vp  to  the  fytlokys.  But  euer 
the  xi  Kynges  and  thor  hooste  was  euer  in  the  vysiage  of  Arthur, 
wherfore  Ban  and  Bors  had  grete  merueille  consyderyng  the  grete 
slauzter  that  there  was,  but  at  the  last  they  wer«  drynen  abak  ouer 
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a  lytil  ryuer,  with  that  came  Merlyn  on  a  grete  black  hors,  and  said 
vnto  arthur  thow  hast  neuer  done,  hast  thou  not  done  ynough^  of 
thre  score  thousand  this  day  hast  thow  lefte  on  lyue  but  xv  M,  and 
it  is  tyme  to  saye  ho  for  god  is  wrothe  with  the  that  thow  wolt  neuer 
haue  done,  for  yonder  xi  kynges  at  this  tyme  wyll  not  be  ouer- 
throwen,  but  and  thow  tary  on  them  ony  lenger,  thy  fortune  wille 
tome  and  they  shall  encreace.  And  therfor  withdrawe  yow  vnto 
your  lodgyng  and  reste  you  as  soone  as  ye  may  and  rewarde  your 
good  knyztes  with  gold  and  with  syluer,  for  they  haue  wel  deserued 
hit,  there  may  no  rychesse  be  tn  dere  for  them,  for  of  so  fewe  men 
as  ye  haue  ther  were  neuer  men  dyd  more  of  prowesse  than  they 
haue  done  to  day,  for  ye  haue  matched  this  day  with  the  beste 
fyghters  of  the  world,  that  is  trouthe  said  kyng  Ban  and  bors.  Also 
said  Merlyn,  withdrawe  yow  where  ye  lyst,  for  this  thre  yere  I  dar 
vndertake  they  shalle  not  dere  yow.  And  by  than  ye  shalle  here 
newe  tydynges.  And  thenne  Merlyn  said  vnto  arthur,  these  xi 
kynges  haue  more  on  hand  than  they  are  ware  of,  for  the  Sarasyns 
ar  londed  in  their  countreyes  mo  than  xl  M  that  brenne  and  dee, 
and  haue  leid  syege  att  the  castel  Wandesborow  and  make  grete 
destruction,  therfore  drede  yow  not  this  thre  yere. 

Also  S3nre  al  the  goodes  that  ben  goten  at  this  bataiU  lete  it  be 
serched.  And  whanne  ye  haue  it  in  your  handys  lete  it  be  gyuen 
frely  vnto  these  two  kynges  Ban  and  Bors  that  they  may  rewarde 
theyr  knyghtes  with  all.  And  that  shaUe  cause  straungers  to  be  of 
better  wyll  to  do  yow  seruyse  at  nede.  Also  ye  be  able  to  reward 
youre  owne  knyghtes  of  your  owne  goodes  whan  someuer  it  lyketh 
you.  It  is  wel  said  qd  Arthur,  and  as  thow  hast  deuysed  so  shal  it 
be  done.  Whanne  it  was  delyuerd  to  Ban  &  Bors  they  gaf  the 
goodes  as  frely  to  their  knyztes  as  irely  as  it  was  yeuen  to  them. 
Thenne  Merlyn  took  his  leue  of  Arthur  and  of  the  ii  kynges  for  to 
go  and  see  his  mayster  Bleyse  that  dwelde  in  Northumberland,  and 
so  he  departed  and  cam  to  his  maister  that  was  passyng  glad  of  his 
oomynge,  &  there  he  tolde,  how  Arthur  and  the  two  kynges  had 
sped  at  the  grete  batayU,  and  how  it  was  ended,  and  told  the  names 
of  euery  kyng  and  kny^t  of  worship  that  was  there.  And  soa 
Bleyse  wrote  the  bataill  word  by  word  as  Merlyn  told  bym  how  it 
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b^an,  &  by  whomc,  &  in  lyke  wyse  how  it  was  endyd^  and  who  had 
the  werre.  All  the  batails  that  were  done  in  arthurs  dayes,  merlyn 
dyd  his  maister  Bleyse  do  wiyte.  Also  he  did  do  wryte  all  the 
batails  that  euery  worthy  knyght  dyd  of  arthurs  Courte.  After  this 
Merlyn  departed  from  his  mayster  and  came  to  kynge  Arthur  that 
was  in  the  castel  of  Bedegrayne,  that  was  one  of  the  castels  that 
stond}^  in  the  forest  of  Sherewood.  And  Merlyn  was  so  disguysed 
that  kynge  Arthur  knewe  hym  not,  for  he  was  all  be  furred  in  black 
shepe  skynnes  and  a  grete  payre  of  bootes,  and  a  bowe  and  arowes 
in  a  russet  gowne,  and  broughte  wild  gyse  in  his  had,  and  it  was  on 
the  mome  after  candelmas  day,  but  kyng  Arthur  knewe  hym  not 
Syre  said  Merlyn  vnto  the  kynge,  wil  ye  gyue  me  a  yefte,  wherfor 
said  kyng  Arthur  shold  I  gyue  the  a  yefte  chorle.  Sir  said  Merlyn 
ye  were  better  to  gyue  me  a  yefte  that  is  not  in  your  hand  than  to 
lese  grete  rychesse,  for  here  in  the  same  place  there  the  grete  bataill 
was  is  grete  tresour  hyd  in  the  erthe,  who  told  the  so  chorle  said 
Arthur.  Merl3m  told  me  so  said  he,  thenne  Ulfyus  and  Brastias 
knew  hym  wel  ynough  and  smyled.  Syre  said  these  two  knyghtes 
it  is  Merlyn  that  so  speketh  vnto  yow,  thenne  kyng  arthur  was 
gretely  abasshed  and  had  merueyll  of  Merlyn,  8c  so  had  kynge  Ban 
and  kynge  Bors,  and  soo  they  had  grete  dysport  at  hym.  Soo  in 
the  meane  whyle  there  cam  a  damoysd  that  was  an  erlys  doughter,  his 
name  was  Sanam,  and  her  name  was  Lyonors  a  passynge  fair  damoy- 
sel,  and  30  she  cam  thyder  for  to  do  homage  as  other  lordes  dyd  after 
the  grete  bataill.  And  kyng  Arthur  sette  his  loue  gretely  vpon  her 
and  so  dyd  she  vpon  hym,  and  the  kyng  had  adoo  with  her,  and  gat 
on  her  a  child,  his  name  was  Borre  that  was  after  a  good  knyghte 
and  of  the  table  round,  thenne  ther  cam  word  that  the  kyng  Ryence  of 
Northen  Walys  maade  grete  werre  on  kynge  Lodegreance  of  camyl- 
yard,  for  the  whiche  thyng  arthur  was  wroth  for  he  loued  hym  wd 
and  hated  kyng  Ryence,  for  he  was  alwey  ageynst  hym.  So  by 
ordenaunce  of  the  thre  kynges  that  were  sente  home  vnto  Benwyck, 
alle  they  wold  departe  for  drede  of  kynge  Claudas  and  pharyaunce 
and  Antemes  and  Grasians  and  lyonses,  payame  with  the  leders  of 
tho  that  shold  kepe  the  kynges  landys. 
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And  thenne  kynge  Arthur  and  kynge  Ban  &  kyng  Bors  de* 
parted  with  her  felauship  a  xx  M  and  came  within  vi  dayes  in  to  the 
countrey  of  Camyliarde,  and  there  reacowed  kynge  Lodegreounoe 
and  slewe  ther  mocfae  people  of  kynge  Ryenoe  vnto  the  nombre  of  x 
M  men  and  put  hym  to  flyghte.  And  thenne  had  these  thre  kynges 
grete  chere  of  k}mg  Lodegreaunce  that  thanked  them  of  their  grete 
goodnesse  that  Uiey  wold  reuenge  hym  of  his  enemyes,  and  there 
hadde  Arthur  the  fyrst  syght  of  gweneuer  the  kynges  doughter  of 
Camylyard,  and  euer  after  he  loued  her.  After  they  were  weddyd 
as  it  tcJleth  in  the  booke.  Soo  breuely  to  make  an  ende,  they  took 
theyr  leue  to  goo  in  to  theyre  owne  Countreyes  for  kynge  Claudai 
dyd  grete  destruction  on  their  landes.  Thenne  said  Arthur  I  wille 
goo  with  yow.  Nay  said  the  kynges  ye  shalle  not  at  this  tyme,  for 
ye  haue  moche  to  doo  yet  in  these  landes,  therfore  we  wille  deporte, 
and  with  the  grete  goodes  that  we  haue  goten  in  these  landes  by 
youre  yeftes  we  shalle  wage  good  knyghtes  &  withstande  the  kynge 
Claudas  malyce,  for  by  the  grace  of  god  and  we  haue  n^e  we  wiUe 
sende  to  yow  for  youre  socour.  And  yf  ye  haue  nede  sende  for  ts, 
and  we  wille  not  tary  by  the  feythe  <k  our  bodyes.  Hit  shalle  not 
saide  Merljrn  nede  that  these  two  kynges  come  ageyne  in  the  wey  of 
wene.  But  I  knowe  wdi  kynge  Arthur  roaye  not  be  longe  fixm 
yow,  for  within  a  yere  or  two  ye  shalle  haue  grete  nede.  And  thenne 
shalle  he  reuenge  yow  on  youre  enemyes  as  ye  haue  done  on  his.  For 
these  xi  kjmges  shal  deye  all  in  a  day  by  the  grete  myghte  and 
prowesse  of  annes  of  ii  valyaunt  knyghtes  as  it  telleth  after,  her 
names  ben  Balj^  le  Saueage  and  Balan  his  broder  that  ben  merueil* 
lous  good  knyghtes  as  ben  ony  lyuyng. 

Now  tome  we  to  the  xi  kynges  that  retomed  vnto  a  <^te  that 
hyghte  Sorhaute,  the  whiehe  C3rte  was  within  kynge  Uryens,  and  ther 
they  refresshed  hem  as  wel  as  they  myght,  and  made  leches  serdie 
theyr  woundys  and  sorowed  gretely  for  the  dethe  of  her  peple,  with 
that  ther  came  a  messager  and  told  how  ther  was  comen  in  to  their 
landes  people  that  were  laules  as  wel  as  sarasyns  a  xl  M  and  haue 
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brent  8c  alayne  al  the  peple  that  they  may  come  by  withoute  mercy, 
and  haue  leyd  syege  on  the  castel  of  Wadisborow.  Alias  aayd  the 
xi  kynges  here  is  sorow  vpon  sorou.  And  yf  we  had  not  warryd 
ageynst  Arthur  as  we  haue  done,  he  wold  soone  reuenge  vs,  as  for 
kyng  Lodegryaunce  he  loueth  Arthur  better  dian  vs.  And  aa  for 
kyng  Ryence,  he  hath  ynough  to  doo  with  Lodegreans,  for  he  hath 
leyd  syege  vnto  hym.  Soo  they  oonsentyd  to  gyder  to  kepe  alle  the 
marches  of  Comewayle^  of  walys  and  of  the  northe,  soo  fyrst  they 
putte  kynge  Idres  in  the  Cyte  of  Nauntys  in  Brytayne  with  iiii  thow- 
sand  men  of  armes,  to  watche  bothe  the  water  and  the  land.  Also 
they  put  in  the  cyte  of  Wyndesan  kynge  Nauntres  of  garlott  with 
four  thousand  knyghtes  to  watche  both  on  water  and  on  lond.  Also 
they  had  of  other  men  of  werre  moo  than  eyght  thousand  for  to  for- 
lyfye  alle  the  fortresses  in  the  marches  of  ComewayUe.  Also  they 
put  moo  knyztes  in  alle  the  marches  of  walys  and  Scotland  with  many 
good  men  of  armes,  and  soo  they  kepte  hem  to  gyders  the  space  of 
thre  yere.  And  euer  alyed  hem  with  myghty  kynges  and  dukes  and 
lordes.  And  to  them  felle  kynge  Ryence  of  North  walys,  the  whiche 
was  a  myghty  man  of  men  8c  Nero  that  was  a  mighty  man  of  men. 
And  all  this  whyle  they  fumysshed  hem  and  gamysshed  hem  of  good 
men  of  armes  and  vytaille  and  of  alle  maner  of  abylement  that  pre- 
tendith  to  the  werre  to  auenge  hem  for  the  bataille  of  Bedegrayne,  as 
it  telleth  in  the  book  of  auentures  folowynge. 


Cajpftulum  xix* 

Thkne  afler  the  departyng  of  kyng  Ban  and  <^  kyng  Born 
kynge  Arthur  rode  vnto  Carlyon.  And  thyder  cam  to  hym  kyng 
Lots  wyf  of  Orkeney  in  maner  of  a  message,  but  she  was  sente  thyder 
to  aspye  the  Courte  of  kynge  Arthur,  and  she  cam  rychely  bisene 
with  her  four  sones,  gawayn,  Gaherys,  Agrauaynes,  and  Gareth  with 
many  other  knyghtes  and  ladyes,  for  she  was  a  passynge  fayr  lady, 
wherfore  the  kynge  cast  grete  loue  vnto  her,  and  desyred  to  lye  by 
her,  so  they  were  agreed,  and  he  begate  vpon  her  Mordred,  and  she 
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was  his  syster  on  the  moder  syde  Igrayne.  So  ther  she  rested  her  « 
moneth  and  at  the  last  departed.  Thenne  the  kjmg  dremed  a  mer* 
ueillous  dreme  wherof  he  was  sore  adrad.  But  al  this  tyme  kyng 
Arthur  knewe  not  that  kjmg  Lots  wyf  was  his  syster.  Thus  was 
the  dreme  of  Arthur,  hym  thought  ther  was  come  in  to  this  land 
Gryffons  and  Serpentes.  And  hym  thoughte  they  brente  and  slough 
alle  the  peple  in  the  lad.  And  thenne  hym  thou^te,  he  faughte 
with  hem,  and  they  dyd  hym  passynge  grete  harme,  and  wounded 
hym  ful  sore,  but  at  the  last  he  slewe  hem.  Whanne  the  kynge 
awaked,  he  was  passynge  heuy  of  his  dreme,  and  so  to  put  it  oute  of 
thoughtes,  he  made  hym  redy  vnih  many  knyghtes  to  ryde  on  hunt- 
ynge.  As  soone  as  he  was  in  the  forest,  the  kyng6  sawe  a  grete  hert 
afore  h}rm,  this  herte  wille  I  chace  said  kynge  Arthur.  And  so  he 
spored  the  hors,  and  rode  after  longe.  And  so  by  fyne  force  ofle  he 
was  lyke  to  haue  smyten  the  herte,  where  as  the  kynge  had  chaced 
the  herte  soo  long  that  his  hors  had  loste  hys  brethe  and  fylle  doune 
dede.  Thenne  a  yoman  fette  the  kynge  another  hors.  So  the  kyng 
sawe  the  herte  enbusshed  and  his  hors  dede,  he  sette  hym  doune  by 
a  fonta3me  and  there  he  fell  in  grete  thoughtes.  And  as  he  satte  so 
hym  thoughte  he  herd  a  noyse  of  houndes  to  the  somme  of  xxx. 
And  with  that  the  kynge  sawe  oomyng  toward  hym  the  straungest 
best  that  ever  he  sawe  or  herd  ofj  so  the  best  wente  to  the  welle  and 
drank,  and  the  noyse  was  in  the  bestes  bely  lyke  vnto  the  questyng 
of  XXX  coupyl  houndes,  but  alle  the  whyle  the  beest  dranke  diere  was 
no  noyse  in  the  bestes  bely,  and  therwith  the  best  departed  with  a 
grete  noyse,  wherof  the  kyng  had  grete  merueyll.  And  so  he  was  in 
a  grete  thoughte,  and  therwith  he  fell  on  slepe.  Ryght  so  ther  came 
a  knyght  a  foote  vnto  Arthur,  and  sayd  knyght  full  of  thought  and 
slepy,  telle  me  yf  thow  sawest  a  straunge  best  passe  this  waye.  Suche 
one  sawe  I  said  kynge  Arthur,  that  is  past  two  myle,  what  wold  y% 
with  the  best  said  arthur.  Syre  I  haue  folowed  that  best  long  tyme, 
and  kyld  myne  hors,  so  wold  god  I  had  another  to  folowe  my  quest, 
lyzte  so  came  one  with  the  kynges  hors,  and  whan  the  knyght  sawe 
the  hors,  he  prayd  the  kyng  to  yeue  hym  the  hors,  for  I  haue 
folowed  this  quest  this  xii  moneth,  and  other  I  shal  encheue  hym  or 
blede  of  the  best  blood  of  my  body.    Pellinore  that  tyme  kynge 
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fidoived  dw  questynge  best,  and  after  his  deth  ar  Palamydes  fcAtmeA 
hit 
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Syb  kny^te  said  the  kynge  leue  that  quest,  and  sufire  me  to 
haue  hit,  and  I  wyll  folowe  it  another  xii  moneth. .  A  foole  said 
the  knyghte  vnto  Arthur,  it  is  in  veyne  thy  desyre,  for  it  shalle  neuer 
ben  encheued  but  by  me,  or  my  next  kyn,  there  with  he  sterte  vnto 
the  kynges  hors  and  mounted  in  to  the  sadel,  and  said  gramercy  this 
hors  is  myn  owne,  wel  said  the  kynge  thow  mayst  take  myn  hors  by 
fbrce  but  and  I  myzte  preue  the  whether  thow  were  better  on  hors- 
bak  or  I,  wel  said  the  knyght  seke  me  here  whan  thow  wolt  and  here 
nygh  this  wel  thow  shalt  fynde  me,  and  soo  passyd  on  his  weye. 
thenne  the  kyng  sat  in  a  study  and  bad  his  men  fetche  his  hors  as 
faste  as  euer  they  myghte.  Ryght  soo  came  by  hym  Merlyn  lyke  a 
child  of  xiiii  yere  of  age  and  salewed  the  kyng,  and  asked  hym  why 
he  was  so  pensyf .  I  may  wel  be  pensjrf  sayd  the  kynge,  for  I  haue 
sene  the  mefueyllest  syzt  that  euer  I  sawe,  that  knowe  I^wel  said 
Merlyn  as  wel  as  thy  self  and  of  all  thy  thoughtes,  but  thow  art  but 
a  foole  to  take  thought,  for  it  wylle  not  amend  the.  /Also  I  knowe 
what  thow  arte,  and  who  was  diy  fader,  and  of  whome  thow  were 
begoten,  kynge  Utherpendragon  was  thy  fader,  and  begat  the  on 
Igrayne,  that  is  fals  said  kyng  Arthur,  how  sholdest  thou  knowe  it, 
for  ihaw  arte  not  so  old  of  yeres  to  knowe  my  fader,  yes  sayd  Mer- 
lyn I  knowe  it  better  than  ye  or  ony  man  lyuynge.  )  I  wiUe  not 
Inleue  the  said  Arthur  and  was  wroth  with  the  child.  Soo  departed 
Merlyn  and  came  ageyne  in  the  lykenes  of  an  old  man  of  iiii  score* 
yere  of  age,  wherof  the  kjmge  was  ryght  glad,  for  he  semed  to  bo 
ryghte  wyse. 

Thenne  saide  the  old  man  why  are  ye  so  sad.  I  maye  wel  be 
heuy  said  Arthur  for  many  thynges.  Also  here  was  a  chyld  and 
told  me  many  thynges  that  me  semeth  he  shold  not  knowe,  for  he 
was  not  of  age  to  knowe  my  fader,  yes  said  the  dd  man,  the  child 
told  yow  trouthe,  and  mote  wold  he  haue  tolde  yow  and  ye  wolde 
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fiaue  suffired  hym.  But  ye  haue  done  a  thynge  late  that  god  is  dis- 
pleasyd  with  yow^^for  ye  haue  layne  by  your  syster,  and  on  her  ye 
haue  goten  a  chyM  that  ^alle  destroye  yow  and  all  the  knyg^tes  of 
your  realme.  What  are  ye  said  Arthur  that  telle  me  these  tydynges. 
I  am  Merlyn,  and  I  was  he  in  the  childes  lykenes.  A  said  kyng 
Arthur  ye  are  a  merueiUous  man,  but  I  merueylle  moche,  of  thy 
wordes  diat  I  mote  dye  in  bataille.  Marueylle  not  said  Merlyn,  fc^ 
it  is  gods  wyll  youre  body  to  be  punysshed  for  your  fowle  dedes,  but 
I  may  wel  be  sory  said  Merlyn,  for  I  shalle  dye  a  shameful  deth  to 
be  put  in  the  erthe  quyck,  and  ye  shall  dye  a  worshipful  deth.  And 
as  they  talked  this,  cam  one  vnth  the  kjnges  hors,  and  so  the  kyng 
mounted  on  his  hors  and  Merljm  on  another  and  8o  rode  vnto  Car- 
lyon,  &  anone  the  kjrnge  asked  Ector  and  Ulfyus  how  he  was  bi- 
goten,  and  they  told  hym  Utherpendragon  was  his  fader  8c  quene 
Igrayn  his  moder,  thenne  he  sayd  to  Merlyn  I  wylle  that  my  mo- 
der  be  sente  for  that  I  may  speke  with  her.  And  yf  she  saye  so  her 
self,  thene  wylle  I  byleue  hit  In  all  hast  the  quene  was  sente  for, 
and  she  cam  &  brouj^te  inth  her  Morgan  le  fay  her  doughter  that 
was  as  fayre  a  lady  as  ony  myghte  be,  Sc  the  kynge  welocxned  Igrayne 
in  the  best  maner« 
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Rtght  800  cam  Ulfyus  &  saide  openly  that  the  kynge  and  aU 
myzt  here  that  were  fested  that  day,  ye  are  the  falsest  lady  of  the 
world  and  the  most  traitresse  vnto  the  kynges  person.  Beware  saide 
Arthur  what  thow  saist,  thow  spekest  a  grete  word.  I  am  wel  ware 
said  Ulfyus  what  I  speke,  &  here  is  my  gloue  to  preue  hit  vpon  any 
man  that  will  seye  the  contrary,  that  this  quene  Igrayne  is  causar  of 
yomr  grete  domage,  &  of  your  grete  werre.  For  and  she  wold  haue 
Ttterd  it  in  the  lyf  of  kyng  Utherpedragon  of  the  byrthe  of  yow, 
and  how  ye  were  begoten  ye  had  neuer  had  the  mortal  werrys  that 
ye  haue  had  for  the  moost  party  of  your  barons  of  your  realme 
knewe  neuer  ^hos  sone  ye  were,  nor  of  wluxne  ye  were  begoten,  8c 
she  that  baie  yow  of  her  body  shold  haue  n^ade  it  knowen  openly  in 
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excusyng  of  her  worship  &  yours,  &  in  lyke  wyse  to  aUe  the  reame, 
wherfor  I  preue  her  fids  to  god  and  to  yow  and  to  al  your  realme 
and  who  wyll  saye  the  contrary  I  wyll  preue  it  on  his  body. 

Thenne  spak  Igrayne  and  sayd  I  am  a  woman  and  I  may  not 
fyghte,  but  rather  than  I  shold  be  dishonoured,  ther  wold  some  good 
man  take  my  quaiel.  More  she  sayd,  Merlyn  knoweth  wel  and  ye  syr 
Ulfyus  how  kynge  Uther  cam  to  me  in  the  Castel  of  TyntagaiU  in  the 
lykeoes  of  my  l<M:d  that  was  dede  thre  houres  to  fore,  and  therby  gat 
a  child  that  nyg)it  upon  me.  And  after  the  xiii  day  kynge  Uther 
wedded  me,  and  by  his  oommaundement  whan  the  child  was  borne  it 
was  delyuerd  vnto  Merlyn  and  nouzysdied  by  hym,  and  so  I  sawe  the 
child  neuer  after,  nor  wote  not  what  is  his  name,  for  I  knewe  hym 
neuer  yet  And  there  Ulfyus  saide  to  the  queue  Merlyn  is  more  to 
blame  than  ye,  wel  I  wote  said  the  queue  I  bare  a  child  by  my  lord 
kyng  Uther,  but  I  wote  not  where  he  is  become,  thenne  Merlyn 
toke  the  kynge  by  the  hand  sayeng,  this  is  your  moder,  and  therwith 
syr  Ector  bare  wytnes  how  he  nourysshed  hym  by  Uthers  ccmdd^ 
maundement  And  ther  with  kynge  Arthur  toke  his  moder  queue 
Igrayne  in]  his  armes  and  kyst  her,  and  eyther  wepte  ypon  other. 
And  thenne  the  kyng  lete  make  a  feest  that  lasted  eyght  dayes. 
Thenne  on  a  day  ther  come  in  the  courte  a  squyer  on  hors  bak  led* 
yngd  a  knyg^t  before  hym  wounded  to  the  dethe,  and  told  hym  how 
ther  was  a  knyght  in  the  forest  had  rered  vp  a  pauelione  by  a  well 
and  hath  slayne  my  majrster  a  good  knyght,  his  name  was  mylis, 
wherfor  I  byseche  yow  Ihat  my  mayster  maye  be  buryed,  and  that 
somme  knyzt  maye  reuenge  my  maysters  detfi.  thenne  the  noyse  was 
grete  of  that  knyghtes  dethe  in  the  Court,  and  euery  man  said  his 
aduys,  thenne  came  Gryflett  that  was  but  a  squyer,  and  he  was  but 
yonge  of  the  age  of  the  kyng  Arthur,  soo  he  besoughte  the  kyng  for 
alle  his  seruyse  that  he  had  done  hym  to  gyue  hym  the  ordreof  knyg^t- 
hode. 


36 


e^itixlmn  xxlU 

Thou  arte  full  yong  and  tendyr  of  age  sayd  Arthur  for  to  take 
no  hyghe  an  ordre  on  the.  Sir  said  gryflet  I  byseche  yow  make  me 
knyzt  Syr  sud  Merlyn  it  were  grete  pyte  to  lese  Gryflet,  for  he 
wille  be  a  passynge  good  man,  whanne  he  is  of  age,  abydynge  with 
you  the  terme  of  his  lyf.  And  yf  he  auenture  his  body  with  yonder 
knyght  at  the  fontayne  it  is  in  grete  peryll  yf  euer  he  come  sgeyncj 
for  he  is  one  of  the  best  knyghtes  of  the  world,  and  the  stregyst  man 
of  armes,  wel  said  Arthur,  so  at  the  desyre  of  gryflet  the  kynge 
made  hym  knyght  Now  said  Arthur  vnto  syre  Gryflet,  Sythen  I 
haue  made  yow  knyghte  thow  muste  yeue  me  a  gyfte,  what  ye  will 
said  Gryflet,  thou  shalt  promyse  me  by  the  feythe  of  thy  body  whan 
thou  hast  Justed  with  the  knyght  at  the  fontayne,  whether  it  falle  ye 
be  on  foote  or  on  hors  bak,  that  ryght  so  ye  shal  come  ageyne  vnto 
me  withoute  makynge  ony  more  debate.  I  wyll  promyse  yow  said 
Gryflet  as  yow  desyre.  Thenne  toke  Gryflet  hb  hors  in  grete  haste, 
&  dressyd  his  sheld  and  toke  a  spere  in  his  hand  and  so  he  rode  a 
grete  wallop  tyll  he  cam  to  the  fontayne,  and  ther  by  he  sawe  a  ryche 
pauelion,  and  ther  by  vnder  a  clothe  stode  a  fayr  hors  wel  sadeled 
and  brydeled,  and  on  a  tree  a  shelde  of  dyucrse  colours  and  a  grete 
spere.  Thenne  Gryflet  smote  on  the  sheld  with  the  bott  of  his  spere 
that  the  shylde  felle  doune  to  the  ground,  ^th  that  the  kny^t  cam 
oute  of  the  pauelione,  &  sayd  fair  knyght  why  smote  ye  doun  my 
aheld,  for  I  wil  Juste  with  yow  said  gryflet,  it  is  better  ye  doo  not 
sayd  the  knyghte,  for  ye  are  but  yong  and  late  made  knyght,  and 
your  myghte  is  nothing  to  myn,  as  for  that  saide  Gryflet  I  wylle 
Juste  with  yow,  that  is  me  loth  said  the  knyght,  but  sythen  I  muste 
nedes  I  wille  dresse  me  therto,  of  whens  be  ye  sayd  the  knyzte,  syre 
I  am  of  Arthurs  courte.  So  the  two  knyghtes  ranne  to  gyder  that 
ryflets  spere  al  to  sheuered,  and  ther  with  all  he  smote  Gryflet 
thorowe  the  sheld  &  the  lyfte  syde,  and  brake  the  spere  that  the 
troncheon  stack  in  his  body,  that  hors  and  knyghte  fylle  doune. 
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Than  the  knyght  sawe  hym  lye  soo  on  the  ground,  he  alygfat 
and  was  passjnige  heuy,  for  he  wende  he  had  slayne  hym,  and  thenne 
he  vnlaced  his  helme  and  gate  hym  wynde,  and  so  with  the  troncheon 
he  set  hym  on  his  hors  and  gate  hym  wynde,  and  so  bytoke  hym  to 
god,  and  seid  he  had  a  myghty  hert  and  yf  he  myght  lyue  he  wokl 
preue  a  passynge  good  knyzt,  &  so  syr  Grjrflet  rode  to  the.  court 
where  grete  doole  was  made  for  hym.  But  thorowe  good  leches  he 
was  heled,  and  saued.  Ryght  so  cam  in  to  the  Courte  xii  knyztes  8c 
were  aged  men,  and  they  cam  from  themperour  of  Rome,  &  they 
asked  of  Arthur  truage  for  this  realme,  other  els  themperour  wold 
destroye  hym  &  his  land :  Wei  said  k3nig  Arthur  ye  are  messagers, 
therfor  ye  may  say  what  ye  wil  other  els  ye  shold  dye  therfore. 
But  this  is  myn  ansuer  I  owe  themperour  noo  truage  nor  none  will  I 
hold  hym,  but  on  a  fayr  felde  I  shall  yeue  hym  my  truage  that  shal 
be  with  a  sharp  spere,  or  els  with  a  sharp  swerd,  8c  that  shall  not 
be  long  by  my  faders  soule  Utherpendragon,  8c  therwith  the  me9- 
sagers  departed  passyngly  wroth,  8c  kyng  arthur  as  wroth,  for  in 
euyl  tyme  cam  they  thenne,  for  the  kyng  was  passyngly  wroth  for 
the  hurte  of  w  Gryflet,  8c  soo  he  commaunded  a  pryuy  man  of  his 
chambre,  that  or  hit  be  day  his  best  hors  and  armour  with  all  that 
longeth  vnto  his  persone  be  withoute  the  cyte  or  to  morowe  daye. 
Ryght  so  or  to  morow  day  he  met  with  his  man  and  his  hors  and 
so  mounted  vp  and  dressid  his  sheld,  8c  toke  his  spere  and  bad  his 
chamberlayne  tary  there  tyll  he  came  ageyne. 

And  so  Arthur  roode  a  sofle  paas  tyll  it  was  day,  8c  thenne  was 
he  ware  of  thre  chorles  chacynge  Merlyn,  and  wold  haue  sla3me  hym, 
thenne  the  kyng  rode  vnto  them,  and  bad  them  flee  chorles,  thenne 
were  they  aferd  whan  they  sawe  a  knyght  and  fled.  O  Merlyn  said 
Arthur,  here  haddest  thou  be  slayne  for  all  thy  craftes  had  I  not 
byn,  Nay  said  Merlyn  not  soo,  for  I  coude  saue  my  self  and  I  wold, 
and  thou  arte  more  nere  thy  deth  than  I  am  for  thow  gost  to  the  deth 
ward  8c  god  be  not  thy  frend.  So  as  they  wente  thus  talkyng,  they 
came  to  the  fontayne,  and  the  ryche  pauelione  there  by  hit,  thenne 
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kyng  Axiliur  nw  mve  irbere  sat  a  kny^t  anned  in  a  diayer.  Syr 
kny^t  said  Arthur^  for  what  cause  abydest  thow  here  that  ther  maye 
no  biyght  ryde  this  wey  but  yf  he  Juste  wyth  the  said  the  kyng,  I 
rede  the  leue  that  custome  said  Arthur.  This  customme  saide  the 
knyght  haue  I  vsed  and  wille  use  magre  who  saith  nay,  &  who  ia 
greued  with  my  custome,  lete  hym  am^ide  hit  that  woL  I  wil 
amende  it  said  Arthur.  I  shal  ddende  the  sayd  the  knyzt,  anon  he 
toke  his  hors  &  dressid  his  shylde  &  toke  a  spere  &  they  met  so  hard 
either  in  others  sheldes  that  al  to  sheuered  their  sperys,  ther  with 
^anone  Arthur  pulled  oute  his  swerd,  nay  not  so  said  the  kny^t,  it 
is  fayrer  sayd  the  knyzt  that  we  tweyne  renne  more  to  gyAen  with 
sharp  sperys.  I  wille  wel  said  Arthur  and  I  had  ony  mo  sperys.  I 
haue  ynow  said  the  knyzt,  so  ther  cam  a  squyer  and  brouzt  ii  good 
speiys,  and  Arthur  chose  one  &  he  another,  so  they  spored  their 
horses  &  cam  to  gyders  with  al  the  myghtes,  that  eyther  brak  her 
qwres  to  her  haniles,^thenne  Arthur  sette  hand  on  his  sward,  nay 
seid  the  knyght,  ye  shal  do  better,  ye  are  a  passynge  good  Juster  as 
euer  I  mette  with  al,  &  (mes  for  the  loue  of  the  hyghe  ordre  of  knyzt* 
bode  lete  ys  Juste  ones  ageyn.  I  assente  me  said  Arthur,  anone 
there  were  brought  two  grete  speiys,  and  euery  knyght  gat  a  spere, 
and  therwith  they  ranne  to  gyders  that  Arthurs  spere  al  to  sheuered. 
But  die  other  knyghte  hyt  hym  so  hard  in  myddes  of  the  shelde,  that 
horse  &  man  felle  to  the  orthe,  and  ther  with  Arthur  was  egre  8c 
pulled  oute  his  swerd,  and  said  I  will  assay  the  syr  knyghte  on  foote, 
for  I  haue  lost  the  honour  on  horsbak.  I  will  be  on  horsbak  said 
the  kny^t,  thene  was  Arthur  wrothe  and  dresad  his  sheld  toward 
hym  with  his  swerd  drawen,  whan  the  knyght  sawe  that,  he  alyghte, 
for  hym  thought  no  worship  to  haue  a  knyght  at  suche  auaille  he  to 
be  on  horsbak  and  he  on  foot,  and  so  he  alyght  &  dressid  his  sheld 
Tnto  Arthur  8c  ther  bega  a  strong  bataille  with  many  grete  strokes,  & 
800  hewe  with  her  swerdes  that  the  cantels  flewe  in  the  feldes,  and 
moche  blood  they  bledde  both,  that  al  the  place  there  as  they  fku^t 
was  ouer  bledde  with  blood,  and  thus  they  fought  long  and  rested 
hem,  and  thenne  they  wente  to  the  batayl  ageyne,  and  so  hurtled  to 
gyders  lyke  two  rammes  that  eyther  felle  to  the  erthe.  So  at  the  last 
they  smote  to  gyders  that  both  her  swerdys  met  euen  to  gyders.  But 
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the  swerd  of  the  knyght  smote  kyng  arthurs  swerd  in  two  pyeoes, 
wherfor  he  was  heuy.  theime  said  the  knyghte  vnto  Arthur^  thow 
arte  in  my  daunger  whether  me  lyst  to  saue  the  or  dee  the,  and  but 
thou  yelde  the  as  oueroome  and  recreaunt,  thow  shalt  deye,  as  for 
deth  said  kyng  arthur  welcome  be  it  whan  it  oometh.  But  to  yelde 
me  vnto  the  as  recreaunt  I  had  leuer  deye  than  to  be  soo  shamed. 
And  ther  with  al  the  kynge  lepte  vnto  PdUinore  &  tooke  hjm  by  the 
myddel  and  threwe  hym  doune  and  raced  of  his  hebne.  Whan  the 
knyght  felt  that,  he  was  adrad,  for  he  was  a  passjrnge  by^e  man  of 
myghte,  and  anone  he  broughte  Arthur  vnder  hym,  and  reaced  of  hia 
hehne  and  wold  haue  smy  ten  of  his  hede. 
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Theb  with  all  came  Merlyn  and  sayd  knyghte,  hold  thy  hand. 
For  and  thow  slee  that  knyghte  thow  puttest  this  reame  in  the 
grettest  dammage  that  euer  was  reame.  For  this  knyght  is  a  man  of 
more  worship  than  thou  wotest  of.  Why,  who  is  he  said  the  knyghte, 
it  is  kyng  Arthur.  Thenne  wold  he  haue  slayn  hym  for  diede  of 
his  wrathe,  and  heue  vp  his  swerd,  and  therwidi  Merlyn  cast  an  en- 
channtement  to  the  knyghte  that  he  felle  to  the  erthe  in  a  grete  slepe. 
Thenne  Merlyn  tooke  vp  kyng  Arthur  and  rode  forth  on  the  knyztes 
hors.  Alias  said  Arthur  what  hast  thou  done  merlyn,  hast  thow 
alayne  this  gobd  knyghte  by  thy  crafles,  there  lyueth  not  soo  worship- 
ful a  knyghte  as  he  was.  I  had  leuer  than  the  stynte  of  my  land  a 
yere  that  he  were  on  lyue,  care  ye  not  sayd  Merlyn,  for  he  is  holer 
than  ye,  for  he  is  but  on  slepe  fijod  will  awake  within  thre  houres.  I 
told  you  said  Merlyn  what  a  knyghte  he  was.  Here  had  ye  be 
slayn  had  I  not  ben.  Also  ther  lyueth  not  a  bygger  knyght  than 
he  is  one,  and  he  shal  here  after  do  yow  ryght  good  seruyse  &  hia 
name  is  Pellinore,  and  he  shal  haue  two  sones  that  shal  be  passyng 
good  men  sauf  one,  they  shalle  haue  no  felawe  of  prowesse  and  of 
good  Ijruynge,  and  her  names  shal  be  Persyual  of  waly s,  &  Lamerak 
of  waUs,  &  he  shal  telle  yow^  the  name  of  your  own  sone  bcgoten  of 
your  syster  that  shal  be  the  destruction  of  idle  this  royame. 
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RroHTE  so  the  kyng  and  he  departed  &  wente  un  tyl  an  ennyte 
that  was  a  good  man  &  a  grete  leche.  Soo  the  heremyte  serched  all 
his  woundys  8c  gaf  hym  good  salues,  so  the  kyng  was  there  thre 
dayes  &  thenne  were  his  woundes  wel  amendyd  thut  he  myght  ryde 
and  goo,  &  so  departed,  &  as  they  rode  Arthur  said  I  haue  no 
swerd,  no  force  said  Merlyn  here  by  is  a  swerd  that  shalle  be  yours 
and  I  may.  Soo  they  rode  tyl  they  came  to  a  lake  the  whiche  was  a 
fiiyr  water,  and  brood.  And  in  the  myddes  of  the  lake  Arthur  was 
ware  of  an  arme  clothed  in  whyte  samyte,  that  held  a  fayr  swerd  in 
that  hand,  loo  said  Merlyn  yonder  is  that  swerd  that  I  spak  of,  with 
that  they  sawe  a  damoisel  goyng  vpon  the  lake,  what  damoysd  is 
that  said  Arthiu*,  that  is  the  lady  of  the  lake  said  Merlyn.  And 
within  that  lake  is  a  roche,  and  theryn  is  as  fayr  a  place  as  ony  on  erthe 
and  rychely  besene,  and  this  damoysell  wylle  come  to  yow  anone, 
and  thenne  speke  ye  fayre  to  her  that  she  will  gyue  yow  that  swerd. 
Anone  with  all  came  the  damoysel  vnto  Arthur,  and  salewed  hjrm, 
and  he  her  ageyne.  Damoysel  said  Arthur,  what  swerd  is  that,  that 
yonder  the  arme  holdeth  aboue  the  water.  I  wold  it  were  mjrne,  for 
I  haue  no  swerd.  Syr  Arthur  kynge  said  the  damoysell,  that  swerdt 
is  myn,  And  yf  ye  will  gyue  me  a  yefte  whan  I  aske  it  yow,  ye  shal 
haue  it  by  my  feyth  said  Arthur.  I  will  yeue  yow  what  yefte  ye 
will  aske,  wel  said  the  damoisel  go  ye  in  to  yonder  barge,  &  rowe 
your  self  to  the  swerd,  and  take  it,  and  scaubart  with  yow,  &  I  will 
aske  my  ydle  whan  I  see  my  tyme.  So  syr  Arthur  8c  merlyn  alyght 
8c  tayed  their  horses  to  two  trees,  8c  so  they  went  in  to  the  ship,  8c 
whanne  they  came  to  the  swerd  that  the  hand  held,  syre  Arthur  toke 
it  vp  by  the  handels,  8c  toke  it  with  hym,  8c  the  arme  8c  the  had 
went  vnder  the  water,  8c  so  come  vnto  the  lond  8c  rode  forth,  8c  thene 
syr  Arthur  sawe  a  ryche  pauelion,  what  sygnyfyeth  yoder  pauelion, 
y^  is  y*  knyztes  pauelion  seid  merlyn  y^  ye  fouzt  with  last,  syr  Pelli- 
nore,  but  he  is  out,  he  is  not  there,  he  hath  a  doo  with  a  knyght  of 
yours  that  hyght  Egglame,  8c  they  haue  fouzten  to  gyder,  but  at  the 
last  Egglame  fledde  and  els  he  had  ben  dede,  8c  he  hath  chaoed  hym 
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euen  to  Carlyon,  and  we  shal  mete  with  hym  anon  in  the  hygh  wey, 
that  is  wel  sayd,  sidd  Arthur,  now  haue  I  a  sweid,  now  wiUe  I  wage 
bataill  with  hym  &  be  auenged  on  hym,  abr  ye  dial  not  so  said  Mer- 
lyn,  for  the  knyght  is  wery  of  fyghtyng  &  chacyng  so  that  ye  shal 
haue  no  worship  to  haue  a  do  with  hjrm.  .  Also  he  wiU  not  be  lyztly 
matched  of  one  knyzt  lyuyng,  8c  therfor  it  is  my  oounceil,  lete  hym 
passe,  for  he  shal  do  you  good  seruyse  in  shorte  tyme  &  his  sones 
after  his  dayes.  Also  ye  shal  see  that  day  in  short  space  ye  shal  be 
lizt  glad  to  yeue  hym  your  sister  to  wedde  whan  I  see  hym  I  wil  doo 
as  ye  aduyse  me  sayd  Arthur.  Thenne  syre  Arthur  loked  on  the 
swerd,  and  lyked  it  passynge  wel,  whether  lyketh  yow  better  sayd 
Merlyn  the  suerd  or  the.  scaubard.  Me  lyketh  better  the  swerd  sayd 
Arthur,  ye  are  more  unwyse  sayd  Merlyn,  for  the  scaubard  is  worth 
X  of  the  swerdys,  for  whyles  ye  haue  the  scaubard  vpon  yow  ye 
shaUe  neuer  lese  no  blood,  be  ye  neuer  so  sore  wounded  therfor  kepe 
wel  the  scaubard  alweyes  with  yow,  so  they  rode  vnto  Carlyon,  and 
by  the  wey  they  met  with  syr  Pellinore,  but  Merlyn  had  done  suche 
a  crafte,  that  pellinore  sawe  not  Arthur,  and  he  past  by  withoute 
ony  wordes.  I  merueylle  sayd  Arthmr  that  the  knyght  wold  not 
speke,  syr  said  Merlyn,  he  sawe  yow  not,  for  and  he  had  sene  yow 
ye  had  not  lygfatly  departed.  Soo  they  come  vnto  Carlyon,  whecof 
his  knyghtes  were  passynge  glad.  And  whanne  they  herd  of  his 
aventures,  they  merueiUed  that  he  wold  ieoparde  his  persone  soo 
alone.  But  alle  men  of  worship  said  it  was  mery  to  be  vnder  suche 
a  chyuetayne  that  wolde  put  his  persone  in  auenture  as  other  poure 
knyghtes  dyd. 


'  \ 


€npitalnm  xxH^iU 

This  meane  whyle  came  a  messager  from  kynge  Ryons  of  North- 
waljTS.  And  kynge  he  was  of  all  Ireland  and  of  many  lies.  And 
this  was  his  message  gretynge  wel  kynge  Arthur  in  this  manere  wy se 
sayaige,  that  kjrnge  Ryons  had  discomfyte  and  ouercome  xi  kynge^ 
and  everyche  of  hem  did  hym  hom^ige,  and  that  was  this,  they  gaf 
hym  their  berdys  dene  flayne  of,  as  moche  as  tfaer  was,  wherfor  the 

▼OL.  I.  6 
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mcnager  came  for  kyng  Arthurs  berd.  For  kyng  Ryons  had  pur^ 
fyled  a  mantel  with  kjnges  berdes,  and  there  lacked  one  place  of  the 
mantel,  wherfor  he  sente  for  his  b^  or  els  he  wold  entre  in  to  his 
landes,  and  brenne  and  slee,  &  neuer  leue  tyl  he  haue  the  hede  and 
the  herd.  Wei  sayd  Arthur  thow  hast  said  thy  message,  the  whiche 
is  the  most  vylaynous  and  lewdest  message  that  euer  man  herd  sente 
Tnto  a  kynge.  Also  thow  mayst  see,  my  berd  is  ful  yong  yet  to  make 
a  purfyl  of  lut  But  telle  thow  thy  kynge  this,  I  owe  hym  none 
homage,  ne  none  of  mjn  elders,  but  or  it  be  longe  to,  he  shall  do  me 
homage  on  bothe  his  kneys,  or  els  he  shall  lese  his  hede  by  the  feith 
of  my  body,  for  this  is  the  most  shamefullest  message  that  eu/at  I 
held  ipdce  ij£.  I  haue  aspyed,  thy  kyng  met  neutf  yet  with  wor- 
shipful man,  but  telle  hym,  I  wyli  haue  his  hede  withoute  he  doo 
me  homage,  thenne  the  messi^er  departed. 

Now  is  there  ony  here  said  Arthur  that  knoweth  kyng  Byons, 
Ihenne  ansuerd  a  knyght  that  hyght  Naram.  Syre  I  knowe  the 
kynge  wel,  he  is  a  passyng  good  man  of  his  body,  as  fewe  ben  lyu- 
ynge,  and  a  passyng  prowde  man,  and  sir  doubte  ye  not,  he  wille 
make  warre  on  yow  with  a  myghty  puyssaunce,  wel  said  Arthur  I 
shall  ordejrne  for  hym  in  short  tyme. 


Ca^itttlttm  xxHoiiU 

Thene  kyng  arthur  lete  sende  for  al  the  childre  bom  on  may 
day  begote  of  lordes  &  bom  of  ladyes,  far  Merlyn  told  kynge  Arthur 
that  he  that  shold  destroye  hym,  shold  be  borne  in  may  day,  wherfor 
he  sent  for  hem  all  vpon  payn  of  deth,  and  so  ther  were  founde  many 
lordes  sones,  and  all  were  sente  vnto  the  kynge,  and  soo  was  Mordred 
sente  by  kyng  Lotts  wyf,  and  all  were  put  in  a  ship  to  the  see,  and 
some  were  iiii  wekes  old  and  some  lasae.  And  so  by  f<Mtune  the 
shyp  drofe  vnto  a  castel  and  was  al  to  ryuoi  and  destroyed  the  most 
part  sauf  that  Mordred  was  cast  vp  and  a  good  man  fonde  hym,  and 
nourysdied  hym  tyl  he  was  xiiii  yere  (dde,  &  thenne  he  brou^t 
hym  to  the  Court,  as  it  rdieiceth  afterward  toward  the  ende  of  the 
deth  of  Arthur.    So  many  lordes  and  barons  of  this  reame  were 
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displeasyd,  far  her  children  were  so  lost,  and  many  put  the  wjte  on 
Merlyn  more  than  on  Arthur,  so  what  for  drede  and  for  loue  they 
helde  their  pees.  But  whanne  the  messager  came  to  kynge  Byons, 
thenne  was  he  woode  oute  of  mesure  and  purueyed  hym  for  a  grete 
hoost  as  it  rehercyth  after  in  the  book  of  Baljn  le  saueage  that 
fokyweth  next  after,  how  by  aduenture  Baljm  gat  the  sweid. 


SxpUcit  Uiix  fxbmuii. 
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Sncivit  Itter  0tntnlm9. 


K  the  dethe  of  Utiieipendragon  regtwd 

ur  his  aoae,  the  whiche  had  grete  werre 

i  dayes  for  to  gete  al  Englond  in  to  Mb 

.     For  there  were  many  kynges  within 

eidme  a[  Englond  and  in  Walys,  Scot- 

aod  Cornewaille.    Soo  tt  befeUe  on  a 

,  whanne  kyng  Arthur  was  at  Ixmdcm 

came  a  kny^t  and  toldo  the  kynge  ^- 

fiyiiges  how  that  the  kynge  Byons  of  North- 

walys  had  rered  a  grete  n(«nbre  of  peple,  and  were  eatryd  in  to  the 

land  and  brente  and  alewe  the  kynges  true  liege  peple,  yf  this  be 

true  aaid  Arthur,  it  were  grete  shame  vnto  myn  estate,  but  that  he 

wae  myghtely  withstand,  it  is  trouthe  sayd  the  kny^te,  for  I  sawe 

fthe  boost  my  self.  Wei  eaide  the  kynge,  lete  make  a  crye,  that  aO 
the  lordes  kny^tes  and  gentylmen  of  armes  shold  drawe  vnto  a  castel 
called  Camelot  in  tho  dayes,  and  ther  the  kynge  inM  lete  make  a 
coudcqI  general  and  a  grete  Justes.  So  whan  the  kynge  was  oome 
thyder  with  all  his  baronage  and  lodged  as  they  semed  best,  ther 
was  come  a  damrasel  the  whiche  was  sente  cm  message  &om  the  grete 
lady  lylle  of  auelyon.  And  whan  she  came  biftne  kynge  Arthur, 
she  told  Srom  whome  she  came,  and  how  she  was  sent  on  message 
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vnto  hym  for  these  causes.  Theime  she  lete  her  mantel  falle  that 
was  rychely  furred.  And  thenne  was  she  gyrd  with  a  noble  swerd 
wherof  the  kynge  had  merueill,  and  said  Damoysel  for  what  cause  are 
ye  gyrd  with  that  swerd,  it  bisemeth  yow  not  Now  shall  I  telle 
yow  said  the  damoysel.  This  swerd  that  I  am  gyrd  with  al  doth  me 
grete  sorowe  and  comberaunce,  for  I  may  not  be  delyuerd  of  this 
swerdy  but  by  a  knyghte,  but  he  must  be  a  passyng  good  man  of  his 
handes  and  of  his  dedes  and  withoute  vylonye  or  trecherye  and 
withbute  treason.  And  yf  I  may  fynde  suche  a  knyghte  that  hath 
alle  these  vertues,  he  may  druwe  oiit£  this  swerd  oute  of  the  shethe, 
for  I  haue  ben  at  kyng  Ryons,  it  was  told  me  ther  were  ^aasyng 
good  knyghtes,  and  he  and  alle  his  knyghtes  haue  assayed  it  and  none 
can  spede.  This  is  a  grete  merueill  said  Arthur,  yf  this  be  sothC)  I 
wille  my  self  assaye  to  drawe  oute  the  swerd,  not  presumynge  vpon 
my  self  that  I  am  the  best  knyghte,  but  that  I  will  begynne  to  drawe 
at  your  swerd  in  gyuyng  example  to  alle  the  Barons  that  they  shall 
assay  euerychone  after  other  whan  I  haue  assayed  it  Thenne  Arthur, 
toke  the  swerd  by  the  shethe  and  by  the  gyrdel  and  pulled  at  it 
egrely,  but  the  swerd  wold  not  oute.  Sire  s^d  the  damoysell  ye 
nede  not  to  pulle  half  so  hard,  for  he  that  shall  pulle  it  out  shal  do  it 
with  lytel  myghte,  ye  say  wel  said  Arthur.  Now  assaye  ye  al  my 
barons,  but  beware  ye  be  not  defoyled  with  shame  trechery  ne  gyle, 
thenne  it  wille  not  auaylle  sayd  the  damoyseU,  for  he  must  be  a  clene 
knyght  withoute  vylony  and  of  a  gentil  strene  of  fader  syde  and 
moder  syde.  Moost  of  all  the  barons  of  the  round  table  that  were 
there  at  that  tyme  assayed  alle  by  rowe,  but  ther  myght  none  spede, 
wherfor  the  damoysel  made  grete  sorow  oute  of  mesure  and  sayd 
Alias  I  wende  in  this  Courte  had  ben  the  best  kny^tes  withoute 
trechery  or  treson.  By  my  feythe  sayth  Arthur  here  are  good 
knyghtes  as  I  deme  as  ony  ben  in  the  world,  but  theyr  grace  is  not 
to  helpe  yow,  wherfor  I  am  displeai^d. 
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Cajpttulttm  iU 

Thbkke  felle  hit  soo  that  tyme,  ther  was  a  poure  knyghi  with 
k jnge  Arthur,  that  had  byn  prysoner  with  hjrm  half  a  yere  &  more 
for  ^ynge  of  a  knyghte,  the  whiche  was  oosyn  vnto  kynge  Arthur, 
the  name  of  this  knyght  was  called  Balen,  and  by  good  meanes  of 
the  barons  he  was  delyuerd  oute  of  pryson,  for  he  was  a  good  man 
named  of  his  body,  and  he  was  borne  in  northumberland,  and  soo  lie 
wente  pr3ruely  in  to  the  Courte,  and  sawe  this  aduentiire,  wherof  fait 
reysed  his  herte,  and  wolde  assaye  it  as  other  knyghtes  dyd,  but  fiir 
he  was  poure  and  pourely  arayed  he  put  hym  not  ferre  in  prees.  But 
in  his  herte  he  was  fully  assured  to  doo  as  wel  yf  his  grace  happed 
hym  as  ony  knyght  that  there  was.  And  as  the  damoysel  toke  her 
leue  of  Arthur  and  of  alle  the  barons  so  departyng,  this  kny^t 
Balen  caUed  vnto  her  and  sayd  Damoysel  I  praye  yow  of  your 
curtosy,  suffre  me  as  wel  to  assay  as  these  lordes  thou^  that  I  be  so 
pourely  clothed,  in  my  herte  me  semeth  I  am  fully  assured  as  somme 
of  these  other.  And  me  semeth  in  my  herte  to  spede  ryght  wel. 
The  damoysel  beheld  the  poure  knyght,  and  sawe  he  was  a  lykely 
man,  but  for  his  poure  arrayment  she  thoughte  he  shold  be  of  no 
wordiip  withoute  vylonye  at  trechery.  And  theiie  she  sayd  vnto  the 
knyght,  sir  it  nedeth  not  to  put  me  to  more  payn  or  labour,  for  it 
semeth  not  yow  to  spede  there  as  otlier  haue  failled.  A  fayr  Da- 
moysel said  Balen  worthynes  and  good  tatches  and  good  dedes  are 
not  only  in  arrayment,  but  manhood  and  worship  is  hyd  within  mans 
p^rsone  and  many  a  worshipful  knyghte  is  not  knowen  vnto  alle 
people,  and  therfore  worship  and  hard3messe  is  not  in  arayment. 
By  god  sayd  the  damoysel  ye  say  sothe,  therfor  ye  shal  assaye  to  do 
what  ye  may.  Thenne  Balen  took  the  swerd  by  the  gyrdel  and 
ahethe,  and  drewe  it  out  easyly,  and  when  he  loked  on  the  swerd  hit 
pleasyd  hym  moche,  thenne  had  the  kynge  and  alle  the  barons  grete 
merueille  that  Balen  hadde  done  that  auenture,  many  knyghtes  had 
grete  despyte  of  Balen,  Certes  said  the  damoysel,  this  is  a  passynge 
good  knyght  and  the  best  that  euer  I  found  and  moost  of  wmhip 
withoute  treson,  trechery  or  vylony,  and  many  merueylles  shalle  he 
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da  Now  gentyl  and  curtois  kny^t  yeue  m^  the  swerd  ayene,  nay 
said  Balen,  for  this  swerd  wylle  I  kepe  but  it  be  taken  from  me  with 
fatcey  wel  saide  the  damoysel  ye  are  not  wyse  to  kepe  the  swerd  from 
me,  for  ye  shalle  slee  with  the  swerd  the  best  frende  that  ye  haue 
and  the  man  that  ye  moste  loue  in  the  world,  and  th/e  swerd  shalle  be 
your  destruction.  I  shal  take  the  aduenture  sayd  Balen  that  god 
wille  ordeyne  me,  but  the  sweid  ye  shalle  not  haue  at  this  tyme  by 
the  feythe  of  my  body,  ye  shalle  repente  hit  within  short  tyme  sayd 
the  damoysel.  For  I  wold  haue  the  swerd  more  for  your  auaylle 
than  for  myne,  for  I  am  passyng  heuy  for  your  sake.  For  ye  wil 
not  byleue  that  swerd  shal  be  youre  destruction,  and  that  is  grete 
pyte,  with  that  die  damoysel  departed  makynge  grete  sorowe.  Anpne 
after  Balen  sente  for  his  hors  and  armour,,  and  soo  wold  departe  fro 
the  Courte  and  toke  his  leue  of  k3mge  Arthur,  nay  sayd  the  kynge 
I  suf^x)6e  ye  wyll  not  departe  so  liztdy  fro  this  felauship.  I  sup- 
pose ye  are  displeased  that  I  haue  shewed  yow  unkyndenes.  Blame 
me  the  lasse,  for  I  was  mys  senformed  agejoist  yow,  but  I  wende  ye 
had  not  ben  suche  a  kny^t  as  ye  are  of  worship  and  prowesse,  and 
yf  ye  ^11  abyde  in  this  courte  amoog  my  felauship,  I  shalle  so 
auaunce  yow  as  ye  shalle  be  jdeased,  god  thanke  your  hyhenes  said 
Balen,  your  bounte  and  hyhenes  may  no  man  preyse  half  to  the  va-> 
lewe,  but  at  this  tyme  I  must  nedes  departe,  besechyng  yow  alwey 
of  your  good  grace.  Truly  said  the  kynge  I  am  ryght  wrothe  for 
your  departjHQg.  I  |»ray  yow  £aire  knyghte,  that  ye  tary  not  long^ 
and  ye  shal  be  ryght  welocxne  to  me,  &  ,to  my  barons,  and  I  shalle 
am^ide  all  mysse  that  I  haue  done  ageynst  yow.  god  thanke  your 
grete  lordship  said  Balen,  and  therwith  made  hjrm  redy  to  departe. 
Thenne  the  moost  party  of  the  knygfates  of  the  round  table  sayd  that 
Balen  did  not  this  auenture  al  only  by  myghte  but  by  wy tchecraft 
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The  meane  whyle  that  this  knygfat  was  makyng  hym  redy  to 
departe,  there  came  in  to  the  Court  alady  that  hyght  the  lady  of  the 
lake.    And  she  came  on  horsbak  rydiety  bysene,  and  salewed  kynge 
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Arthur,  and  there  asked  hym  a  yefte  that  he  promysed  her  whan  she 
gaf  hym  the  swerd,  that  is  sothe  said  Arthur,  a  gyfle  I  promysed 
yow,  but  I  haue  forgoten  the  name  of  my  swerd  that  ye  gaue  me. 
The  name  of  it  said  the  lady  is  Excalibur  that  is  as  moche  to  say 
as  cut  stele,  ye  saye  wdi  saide  the  kynge.  Aske  what  ye  wil  and  ye 
shall  haue  it,  and  hit  lye  in  my  power  to  yeue  hit,  wel  sayd  the  lady, 
I  aske  the  heede  of  the  knyghte  that  hath  wonne  the  swerd,  or  ds 
the  damoysels  heede  that  broughte  hit  I  take  no  force  though  I 
haue  bothe  their  hedes,  for  he  slewe  my  broder  a  good  knyzte  and 
a  true,  and  that  gentilwoman  was  causar  of  my  faders  deth.  Truly 
said  kynge  Arthur  I  maye  not  graunte  neyther  of  her  hedes  widi 
my  worship,  therfor  aske  what  ye  wille  els,  and  I  shall  fulfiUe  your 
desyre.  I  wil  aske  none  other  thyng  said  the  lady.  Whan  Balyn 
was  redy  to  departe  he  sawe  the  lady  of  the  lake  that  by  her  menes 
had  slayne  Baljrns  moder  and  he  had  soughte  her  thre  yeres,  and 
whan  it  was  told  hym  that  she  asked  his  hede  of  kynge  Arthur  he 
went  to  her  streyte  and  said  euyl  be  you  foude,  ye  wold  haue  my 
hede,  and  therfore  ye  shall  lese  yours,  and  with  hys  swerd  lyghtly  he 
smote  of  hir  hede  before  kjrnge.  Arthur,  alias  for  shame  sayd  Arthur 
why  haue  ye  done  so,  ye  haue  shamed  me  and  al  my  Courte,  for  this 
was  a  lady  that  I  was  beholden  to,  and  hyther  she  came  vnder  my 
sauf  oonduyte.  I  shalle  neuer  foryeue  you  that  trespas.  Sir  said 
Balen  me  forthynketh  of  your  displeasyr,  for  this  same  lady  was  the 
untruest  lady  lyuynge,  and  by  enchauntement  and  sorssery  she  hath 
ben  the  destroyer  of  many  good  knyghtes,  and  she  was  causer  that 
my  moder  was  brente  thorow  her  falshede  and  trechery.  What 
cause  soo  euer  ye  had  said  Arthur  ye  shold  haue  forborne  her  in  my 
presence,  therfor  thynke  not  the  contrary  ye  shalle  repente  it,  for 
suche  another  despyte  had  I  neuer  in  my  Courte,  therfor  withdrawe 
yow  oute  of  my  Courte  in  al  hast  that  ye  may.  Thenne  Balen  toke 
vp  the  heed  of  the  lady  and  bare  it  with  hym  to  hbhostry,  and  there 
he  met  with  his  squyer  that  was  sory  he  had  diqpleasyd  kyng  Arthur, 
and  so  they  rode  forth  oute  of  the  town.  Now  said  Balen  we  must 
departe,  take  thow  this  hede  and  here  it  to  my  frendys,  and  telle 
hem  how  I  haue  sped,  and  telle  my  frendys  in  Northumberland  that 
my  most  foo  is  deed.    Also  telle  hem  how  I  am  oute  of  pfyson,  and 
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what  aueture  befelle  me  at  the  getjmg  of  this  swerd.  Alias  said  the 
squyar  ye  are  gretely  to  blame  for  to  displease  kyng  Arthur,  as  for 
that  said  Balen  I  wylle  hyhe  me  in  al  the  hast  that  I  may  to  mete 
with  kynge  Byons  and  destroye  hym  eyther  els  to  dye  therfor,  and 
yf  it  may  happe  me  to  wynne  hym,  thenne  wille  kynge  Arthur  be 
my  good  and  gracious  lord.  Where  shall  I  mete  with  yow  saide  the 
squyer,  in  kynge  Arthurs  Court  said  Balen,  so  his  squyer  and  he 
departed  at  that  tyme,  thenne  kynge  Arthur  and  alle  the  Court  made 
grete  doole  and  had  shame  of  the  deth  of  the  lady  of  the  lake,  theniie 
the  kyng  biuryed  her  rychely. 


Cajpintltttn  iiiU 

At  that  tyme  ther  was  a  knyghte,  the  whiche  was  the  kynges 
sone  of  Irelond  and  his  name  was  Launoeor,  the  whiche  was  an 
orgulous  knyzt,  and  counted  hym  self  one  of  the  best  of  the  Courte, 
and  he  had  grete  despyte  at  Balen  for  the  encheuynge  of  the  swerd 
that  ony  shold  be  acounted  more  hardy  or  more  of  ptowesse,  and  he 
asked  kynge  Arthur  yf  he  wold  gyue  hym  leue  to  ryde  after  Balen 
and  to  reuenge  the  despyte  that  he  had  done.  Doo  your  best  said 
Arthur,  I  am  right  wroth  with  Balen,  I  wold  he  were  quyte  of 
the  despyte  that  he  hath  done  to  me  and  to  my  Courte.  Thenne 
this  Launoeor  wente  to  his  hostry  to  make  hym  redy.  In  the  meane 
whyle  cam  Merlyn  vnto  the  Court  of  kyng  Arthur  and  there  was 
told  hym  the  aduenture  of  the  swerd  and  the  deth  of  the  lady  of  the 
lake*  Now  shall  I  saye  yow  said  Merlyn,  this  same  damoysel  that 
here  standeth  that  broughte  the  swerde  vnto  your  Court,  I  shalle 
telle  yow  the  cause  of  her  comynge,  she  was  the  falsest  damoysel  that 
lyueth,  say  not  so  said  they.  She  hath  a  broder  a  passynge  godd 
knyght  of  prowesse  and  a  ful  true  man,  and  this  damoysel  loued 
another  knyght  that  helde  her  to  peramoiur,  and  this  good  knyght 
her  broder  mett  with  the  knyght  that  held  her  to  peramour  and  slewe 
hym  by  force  of  his  handes.  Whan  this  fals  damoysel  vnderstood  thys, 
she  wente  to  the  lady  lyle  of  Auelione,  and  besought  hei'  of  help,  to 
be  auengyd  on-,  her  owne  broder. 

VOL.  J.  H 
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AKd  so  this  lady  lyle  of  AueHon  tdce  her  this  twerd  that  she 
broughte  with  her,  and  t<dd  there  shold  doo  man  pulle  it  oute  of  the 
shethe  but  yf  he  be  one  of  the  best  knyghtes  of  this  reame,  and  he 
shold  be  hard  and  fill  of  prowesse,  and  with  that  swerd  he  shold  alee 
her  broder,  this  was  the  cause  that  the  damoysel  came  in  to  this 
Courte.  I  knowe  it  as  wel  as  ye^  wolde  god  she  had  not  comen  in 
to  thy  8  Courte,  but  she  came  neuer  in  felauship  of  worship  to  do  good 
but  alweyes  grete  harme,  and  that  knygfat  that  hath  encheued  the 
suerd  shal  he  destroyed  by  that  suerd,  for  the  whiche  wil  be  grete 
dommage,  for  ther  ly  ueth  not-  a  knyzt  of  more  prowesse  than  he  is, 
and  he  shalle  do  vnto  yow  my  lord  Arthur  grete  Honour  and  kynde- 
nesse,  and  it  is  grete  pyte  he  shall  not  endure  but  a  whyle,  for  of  his 
strengthe  and  hardynesse  I  knowe  not  his  matche  lyuynge.  Soo  the 
knynght  of  Irelonde  armed  hym  at  al  poyntes,  and  diessid  his  shelde 
on  his  sholder  and  mounted  vpon  horsback  and  toke  his  spere  in  his 
hand,  and  rode  after  a  grete  paas  as  moche  as  his  hors  myght  goo, 
and  within  a  lytd  space  on  a  montayne  he  had  a  ^ghte  of  Balyn,  and 
with  a  lowde  voy s  he  ayed  abyde  knyght,  for  ye  shal  abyde  whether 
ye  will  or  nyll,  and  the  sheld  that  is  to  fore  you  shaUe  not  helpe. 
Whan  Balyn  herd  the  noyse,  he  toumed  his  hors  fyersly,  and  saide 
faare  knyghte  what  wiUe  ye  with  me,  wille  ye  Juste  with  me,  ye  said 
the  Irys^e  knyghte,  therfor  come  I  after  yow,  perauenture  said 
Balyn  it  had  ben  better  to  haue  hold  yow  at  home,  for  many  a  man 
w^ieth  to  putte  his  enemy  to  a  rebuke,  and  ofte  it  falleth  to  hym 
self,  of  what  oourte  be  ye  sente  fix>  said  Balyn.  I  am  come  fro  the 
Courte  of  kjrnge  Arthur  sayd  the  knyghte  of  Irlond,  that  come  hyder 
fbr  to  reuenge  the  despyte  ye  dyd  this  day  to  kyng  arthur  and  to  his 
oourte.  Wel  said  Balyn,  I  see  wel  I  must  haue  adoo  with  yow  that 
me  forthynketh  for  to  greue  kyng  arthur  or  ony  of  his  courte,  and 
your  quard  is  ful  symple  said  Balyn  vnto  me,  for  the  lady  that  is 
dede,  dyd  me  grete  dommage  &  els  wold  I  haue  ben  lothe  as  ony 
knyghte  that  lyueth  for  to  slee  a  lady.  Make  yow  redy  sayd  the 
knyght  launccor,  and  dresse  yow  vnto  me,  for  that  one  shalle  abyde 
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in  the  feld^  thernie  they  toke  their  speret,  and  cam  to  gyden  as 
modie  83  their  horses  my^t  dryue,  and  tlie  Irysshe  knyght  smote 
Baljn  on  the  sheld  that  alle  wente  sheuers  of  his  spere,  &  Balyn  hy  t 
hym  thorugh  the  sheld^  and  the  hauberk  perysshed,  &  so  percyd 
thuigh  his  body  and  the  hors  croppe,  and  anon  tomed  his  hors  fyersly 
and  drewe  oute  hb  sweid  and  wyste  not  that  he  had  slayn  hym,  and 
tfaenne  he  sawe  hym  lye  as  a  dede  corps. 


Ca^itttlutn  ^U 

Thenne  he  loked  by  hym  and  was  ware  of  a  damoysel  that  came 
ryde  ful  fast  as  the  hors  myghte  ryde  on  a  fa3nr  palfroy,  and  whan 
she  aspyed  that  kunoeor  was  slayne^  she  made  sorowe  oute  of  me- 
sure  and  sayd,  O  Balyn  two  bodyes  thou  hast  slayne  and  one  herte 
and  two  hertes  in  one  body,  and  two  soules  thow  hast  lost  And 
therwitfa  she  toke  the  swerd  from  her  loue  that  lay  ded  and  fylle  to 
the  ground  in  a  swowne.  And  whan  she  aroos  she  made  grete  dole 
out  of  mesure,  the  whiche  wrawe  gveued  Bslyn  passyn^y  sore,  and 
he  wente  ynto  her  for  to  haue  taken  the  swerd  oute  of  her  had  but 
she  helde  it  so  fiut,  he  my^te  not  take  it  oute  of  her  hand  onles  he 
diold  haue  hurte  her,  and  sodenly  she  sette  the  pomell  to  the  ground, 
and  rofe  her  self  thorow  the  body.  Whan  balyn  a^yed  her  dedes 
he  was  passynge  heuy  in  his  herte  and  ashamed  that  so  fair  a  da^ 
mojrsell  had  destroyed  her  sdf  (ofr  the  loue  of  his  deth.  Alias  said 
Balyn  me  repeteth  sore  the  deth  of  this  knyght  fixr  the  loue  of  this 
damoysel,  for  ther  was  moche  true  loue  betwize  them  bothe,  and  for 
sorowe  myght  not  lenger  behold  hym  but  tomed  his  hors  and  loked 
toward  a  grete  forest  and  ther  he  was  ware  by  die  armesof  hisbroder 
Balan,  and  whan  they  were  mette  they  putte  of  her  helmes  and 
kyssed  to  gyders  and  wepte  for  ioye  and  pyte.  Thenne  Balan  sayd, 
I  lytel  wende  to  haue  met  with  yow  at  this  Bodayne  auenture.  I  am 
lyght  glad  o£  your  delyueraunoe  and  of  youre  dolorous  prysonement, 
£br  a  ma  told  me  in  the  castel  of  four  stones  that  ye  were  delyuerd, 
&  that  man  had  sene  you  in  the  court  of  kynge  Arthur,  &  therfor  I 
cam  hyder  in  to  this  countrey,  fiir  here  I  supposed  to  fynde  you. 


52 

Boga  the  knyzt  balyn  told  his  broder  of  his  aduenture  of  the  sweid  & 
c^thedethof  the  lady  of  the  lake,  &  how  kyng  arthur  was  displeai^d 
with  hjm  wherfor  he  sente  this  knyzt  after  me  that  lyeth  here  dede, 
&  the  dethe  of  thb  damoyael  greuetlr  me  sore,  so  doth  it  me  said 
Balan,  but  ye  must  take  the  aduentuve  that  god  wil  (»deyne  yow. 
Truly  said  Balyn  I  am  ryght  heuy  that  my  lord  Arthur  is  dis[deasyd 
with  me,  for  he  b  the  moost  worshipful  knygfat  that  regneth  now  od 
erthe,  &  his  loue  will  I  gete  or  els  I  wil  put  my  lyf  in  auenture,  for 
the  kyng  Ryons  lyeth  at  a  syege  atte  castel  Tardbil  8e  thyder  will  we 
drawe  in  all  hast  to  preue  our  worship  &  prowesse  vpon  hym.  I  wil 
wel  said  Bahm  that  we  do  &  we  wil.helpe  eche  oth^  as  hrethereu 
ouast  to  do. 


Now  go  we  hens  said  balyn  &  li^l  be  we  met,  the  menc  whylo 
as  they  talked  ther  cam  a  dwarf  from  the  cy te  of  camelot  on  horsbak 
as  moche  as  he  myght  &  foud  the  dede  bodyes,  wherfcn*  he  made 
grete  (jble  &  pulled  out  his  here  for  sorou  &  saide  which  of  you 
knyztes  haue  done  this  dede,  where  by  askest  thou  it  said  balan,  for 
I  wold  wete  it  said  the  dwarfe,  it  was  I  said  balyn  that  slewe  this 
knyght  in  my  defendaut  for  hyder  he  cam  to  chaaoe  me  &  othar  I 
must  slee  hym  or  he  me,  &  this  damoysel  slewe  her  self  for  his  loue 
whiche  repenteth  me,  &  for  her  sake  I  shal  owe  al  wymmen  the  better 
loue.  Alias  said  the  dwarf  thow  hast  done  grete  dommage  vnto  thy 
self,  for  this  knyght  that  is  here  dede  was  aoe  of  the  most  yalyaunta 
men  diat  lyued,  and  trust  wel  balyn  the  kynne  of  this  knyght  wille 
chace  yow  thorowe  the  world  tyl  they  haue  slayne  yow.  As  for  that 
sayd  Balyn  I  fere  not  gretely,  but  I  am  ryghi  heuy  that  I  haue  dis* 
pleasyd  my  lord  kyng  arthur  for  the  deth  of  this  knyght  Soo  as  they 
talked  to  gyders  there  came  a  kyn^  of  Cwnewaille  iydynge,thewhiche 
hyghte  kynge  Mark.  Am)  whanne  he  sawe  these  two  bodyes  dede  and 
vnderstood  hou  they  were  dede  by  the  ii  knyghtes  aboue  saide^  thenne 
maade  the  kynge  grete  sorowe  for  the  true  loue  that  was  betwix  them, 
ik  siud  I  wil  not  departe  tyl  I  haue  on  this  erthe  made  a  tombe,  and 
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there  he  pyght  his  pauelions  and  soughte  thurgh  alle  llie  oountrey  to 
fynde  a  tombe,  and  in  a  chirche  they  found  one  was  fair  and  rydie, 
&  thenne  the  kynge  lete  put  hem  bodie  in  the  erthe  &  put  the  tombe 
vpon  hem,  and  wrote  the  names  of  them  boihe  on  the  tombe.  How 
here  lyeth  launoeor  the  kynges  done  of  Irlond  that  at  his  oWne  request 
was  dayne  by  the  handes  of  balyn,  &  how  his  lady  colombe  and 
peramoure  slewe  her  self  with  her  loues  swerd  for  dole  and  sorowe. 


The  mene  whyle  as  this  was  a  doyng,  in  cam  merlyn  to  kyng 
mark  seyng  alle  his  doynge  said,  Here  shalle  be  in  this  same  place  * 
the  grettest  bataUle  betwixt  two  knyghtes  that  was  or  euer  shall  be, 
and  the  truest  louers,  and  yet  none  of  hem  shalle  slee  other,  and 
there  Merl3m^  wrote  her  names  ypon  the  tombe  with  letters  of  gold 
that  shold  fyghte  in  that  place,  whos  names  were  Launcelot  de  lake,  ^ 
and  Trystram.  thow  art  a  merueillous  man  saide  kynge  Marke  vnto 
Merlyn  that  spekest  of  suche  merueilles,  thou  art  a  boystous  man  -- 
and  an  vnlykely  to  telle  of  suche  dedes,  what  is  thy  name  said  kynge  <-. 
Marke,  at  this  tjrme  said  Merl3m  I  wiU  not  telle,  but  at  that  tyme 
wlum  syr  Trystram  is  taken  with  his  souerayne  lady,  thenne  ye  shalle 
here  and  knowe  my  name,  &  at  that  tyme  ye  shal  here  tydynges  that 
shal  not  please  yow.  Thenne  said  merlyn  to  balyn  thou  hast  done 
thy  self  grete  hiurt  by  cause  that  thow  sauest  not  this  lady  that  slewe 
her  self  that  myght  haue  saued  her  &  thow  woldest,  by  the  feyth  of 
my  body  sayd  balyn  I  myght  not  saue  her  for  she  slewe  her  self 
sodenly.  Me  repenteth  saide  Merlyn  by  cause  of  the  dethe  of  that 
lady  thou  shalt  stryke  a  stroke  most  dolorous  that  euer  man  stroke 
excepte  the  stroke  of  oure  lorde,  for  thou  shalt  hurte  the  truest  knyzt 
&  the  man  of  most  worship  that  now  lyueth,  &  thorow  that  stroke  iii 
kyngdoms  shal  be  in  grete  pouerte  mysere  &  wretchidnes  xii  yere,  & 
the  knyzt  shal  not  be  hool  of  that  woud  many  yeres.  theiie  merlyn 
toke  his  leue  of  balyn  &  balen  said  yf  I  wist  it  were  soth  that  ye  say 
I  shold  do  sudie  a  peryllous  dede  as  that  I  wold  slee  my  self  to 
make  the  a  lyar,  therwith  merlyn  vanysshed  awey  sodenly,  and    - 
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thenne  balyn  and  his  broder  toke  her  leue  of  k3mge  Mark,  fyrst  saifl 
the  kjnge  telle  me  your  name,  syr  said  Balen  ye  may  see  he  bereth 
two  sw^es  ther  by  ye  may  csJle  hym  the  knyght  with  the  twp 
swerdes  &  soo  departed  kyng  marke  vnto  camelot  to  kynge  Arthur 
&  balyn  toke  the  wey  toward  kyng  Ryons,  and  as  they  rode  to 
gyder  they  mett  with  Merlyn  desguysed  but  they  knewe  hym  not. 
Whyder  ryde  yow  said  Merlyn,  we  haue  lytel  to  do  saide  the  ii  knyztes 
to  tell  the,  but  what  is  thy  name  said  Balen,  at  this  tyme  said  Mer* 
lyn  I  will  not  telle  it  tKe,  it  is  euyl  sene  said  the  knyghtes  that  thou 
art  a  true  man  that  thou  wolt  not  telle  thy  name,  as  for  that  sayd 
Merlyn,  be  hit,  as  it  be  may  I  can  telle  yow  wherfor  ye  ryde  thift 
wey  for  to  mete  kyng  Ryons  but  it  will  not  auaille  you  without  ye 
haue  my  oouncalL  A  said  Balyn  ye  are  Merlyn  we  wyl  be  rulyd  by 
your  couceill,  come  on  said  Merlyn  ye  shal  haue  grete  worship  & 
loke  that  ye  do  knyztely  for  yc  shal  haue  grete  nede,  as  for  that  said 
Balen  drede  yow  not  we  will  do  what  we  may. 


Cajpitttlttttt  («♦ 

Thenne  Merijrn  lodged  them  in  a  wode  atnonge  leuys  besyde 
the  hyhe  way  &  toke  of  the  brydels  of  thdj:  horses  &  put  hem  to 
gras  &  leid  hem  doun  to  reste  hem  tylle  it  was  nyhe  mydnyzt.  Thenne 
Merlyn  badde  hem  ryse,  &  make  Jiem  redy,  for  the  kjmge  was  nygh 
them  that  was  stolen  awey  from  his  boost  with  a  iii  score  horses  of 
his  best  knyztes  &  xx  of  hem  rode  to  fore  to  wame  the  lady  de  Vance 
that  the  kyng  was  bomyng,  for  that  nyzt  kyng  Ryons  shold  haue 
layn  with  her,  whiche  is  the  kyng  said  Balyn,  abyde  said  Merlyn 
here  in  a  streyte  wey  ye  shal  mete  with  hym  &  therwith  he  shewed 
Balyn  &  his  broder  where  he  rode,  anon  balyn  &  his  broder  mette 
with  the  kyng  &  smote  hym  doune  &  wounded  hym  fyersly  &  leid 
hym  to  the  ground,  &  there  they  slewe  on  the  ryght  hand  8c  the  lyfte 
hand  and  slewe  moo  then  xl  of  his  men,  &  the  remenaunt  fled,  thenne 
went  they  ageyne  to.  liyng  Ryons  &  wold  haue  slayn  hym  had  he 
not  yelded  hym  vnto  her  grace.  Thenne  said  he  thus  knyghtes  ful 
of  prowesse  slee  me  not,  for  by  my  lyf  ye  may  wyniie  &  by  my  dethe 
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ye  ahalle  wynne  noo  thynge.  Thome  tayd  these  two  knyg^tee  yt 
say  sothe  &  trouth,  and  so  leyd  hym  on  an  hors  lyttar.  With  that 
Merlyn  was  vanysshed  and  came  to  kyng  Arthur  afore  hand  &  told 
hym  how  his  most  enemy  was  taken  and  discomfyted,  by  whome  said 
kynge  Arthur,  by  two  knyghtes  said  Merlyn  that  wold  please  your  lord^ 
ship,  and  to  morowe  ye  shalle  knowe  what  knyghtes  diey  are.  Ancme 
after  cam  the  knyght  with  the  two  swerdes  and  balan  his  broder,  and 
brou^t  with  hem  kynge  Ryons  of  North  Walys  and  there  delyuerd 
hym  to  the  porters  and  diarged  hem  with  Hym,  &  soo  they  two  re* 
tomed  ageyne  in  the  daunyng  of  the  day,  kynge  Arthur  cam  thenne 
to  kyng  Ryons  and  said  Syr  kynge  ye  are  welcome,  by  what  auenfure 
come  ye  hyder,  syr  said  kyng  Ryons  I  cam  hyther  by  an  hard 
auenture,  who  wanne  yow  said  kyng  Arthur,  S3rre  said  the  kyng  the 
knyght  with  the  two  swerdes  &  his  broder  whicfae  are  two  merudiloua 
kny^tes  of  prowesse.  I  knowe  hem  not  sayd  arthur  but  moche  I 
am  beholden  to  them.  A  said  merlyn  I  sfaal  telle  yow  it  b  balen 
that  encheued  the  swerd  &  his  broder  balan  a  good  knyght,  ther 
ly ueth  not  a  better  of  prowesse  &  of  worthynesse,  and  it  shal  be  the 
grettest  dole  of  hym  that  euer  I  knewe  of  knyght,  for  he  shalle  not 
l<»ig  endiue.  Alias  saide  kynge  Ardiur  that  is  grete  pyte  for  I  am 
modie  beholdyng  vnto  hym,  &  I  haue  yll  deserued  it  vnto  hym  for 
his  kyndenes,  nay  said  Merlyn  he  shal  do  moche  more  for  yow,  and 
that  shal  ye  knowe  in  hast,  but  syr  are  ye  purueyed  said  Merlyn  for 
to  mome  the  hooste  of  Nero  kynge  Ryons  broder  wille  sette  on  yow 
or  none  with  a  grete  boost  and  therfor  make  yow  redy  for  I  wyl 
departe  from  yow. 


CapCtttlum  x^ 

Thbxns  kyng  Arthur  made  redy  his  boost  in  x  batails  and 
Nero  was  redy  in  the  felde  afore  the  castel  Tarabil  with  a  grete  boost, 
&  he  had  x  batails  with  many  mo  peple  than  Arthur  had.  Thenne 
Nero  had  the  vaward  with  the  moost  party  of  his  peple,  &  merl]^ 
cam  to  kyng  lot  of  the  yle  of  Orkeney,  and  helde  hym  with  a  tale  of 
prophecye  til  Nero  and  his  peple  were  destroyed,  &  ther  syr  kay  the 
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fiencyal  dyd  passyngly  wel  that  the  dayes  of  his  lyf  the  worebip  vrett 
neuer  fro  hym  &.  sir  heruys  de  reuel  did  merueillous  dedes  with  kynge 
Arthur,  and  kynge  Arthur  dewe  that  daye  xx  knyghtes  &  maymed 
xl.  At  that  tyme  cam  in  the  knyzte  widi  the  two  swerdys  and  his 
broder  Balan.  But  they  two  did  so  meruollously  that  the  kynge 
and  alle  the  knyghtes  meru^ed  of  them,  and  alle  they  that  behelde 
them  said  they  were  sente  from  heuen  as  aungels  or  deuyls  from 
helle,  &  kynge  Arthur  said  hymself  they  were  the  best  knyghtes 
that  eu^  he  sawe,  for  they  gaf  suche  strokes  that  all  m«n  had  woder 
o£  hem.  In  the  meane  whyle  came  one  to  kynge  Lott  and  told  hym, 
whyle  he  taiyed  there  nero  was  destroyed  and  slayne  with  al  his  peple. 
Alias  sayd  kynge  Lot  I  am  ashamed,  for  by  my  defaute  ther  is  many 
a  worshipful  man  slayne,  for  and'  we  had  ben  to  gyders  there  hadde 
ben  none  hooste  vnder  the  heuen  that  had  ben  able  for  to  haue 
matched  with  ts.  This  fayter  with  his  prophecye  hath  mocked  me. 
Al  that  dyd  Merlyn  for  he  knewe  wel  that  and  kyng  Lot  had  ben 
with  his  body  there  at  the  fyrst  bataille,  kynge  Arthur  had  be  slayne, 
and  alle  his  peple  destroyed,  &  wel  Merlyn  knewe  the  one  of  the 
kynges  shold  be  dede  that  day,  8c  loth  was  Merlyn  that  ony  of  them 
both  sholde  be  slajrne.  But  of  the  tweyne,  he  had  leuer  kyng  Lotte 
had  be  dayne  than  kynge  Arthur.  Now  what  is  best  to  doo  sayd 
kyng  Lot  of  Qrkeney  whether  is  me  better  to  treate  with  kynge 
Arthur  or  to  fyghte,  for  the  gretter  party  of  oure  peple  iu*e  slayne 
and  destroyed.  Syr  said  a  knyght  set  on  arthur  for  they  are  wery 
and  forfoughten  and  we  be  fresHhe.  As  for  me  sayd  kyng  Lot  I 
wolde  euery  knyght  wolde  do  his  parte  as  I  wold,  doo  myn.  And 
thenne  they  auaunoed  baners  and  smoten  to  gyders  and  al  to  sheuered 
their  speres,  and  arthurs  knyghtes  with  the  helpe  of  the  knyght  with 
two  swcrdes  &  his  broder  balan  put  kyng  lot  &  his  boost  to  the  werrc. 
But  alwey^s  kyng  Lot  helde  hym  in  the  formest  frunte  &  dyd  mer- 
ueillous dedes  of  armes,  for  alle  his  hooste  was  borne  up  by  his  handes 
for  he  abode  al  knyghtes.  alias  he  myght  not  endure  the  whidie  was 
grete  pyte  that  so  worthy  a  knyght  as  he  was  one  shold  be  ouer* 
matched  diat  of  late  tyme  afore  hadde  ben  a  knyght  of  kyng  Arthurs 
&  wedded  the  aster  of  kyng  arthur  &  for  kyng  Arthur  lay  by  kyng 
lots  wyf  the  whiche  was  arthurs  syster  &  gat  on  her  Mordred,  th^or 
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kyng  lot  held  ayest  Arthur.  So  ther  was  a  knyght  that  was  called 
the  knyghte  with  the  strautige  beeste,  and  at  that  tyme  his  ryght 
name  was  called  Pellinore,  the  whiche  was  a  good  man  of  prowesse, 
and  he  smote  a  myghty  stroke  att  kynge  Lot  as  he  fought  with  all 
his  enemyes^  and  he  fayled  of  his  stroke,  and  smote  the  hors  neck  that 
he  fylle  to  the  grounde  with  kyng  lot.  And  therwith  anon  Pellinore 
smote  hym  a  grete  stroke  thorow  the  helme  &  hede  vnto  the  browes 
&  thenne  alle  the  hooste  of  Orkeney  fled  for  the  deth  of  kynge  Lott, 
and  there  were  slayn  many  moders  sones.  But  kynge  Pellinore  bare 
the  wytte  of  the  deth  of  kynge  Lot,  wherfore  syr  Gawayne  reuenged 
the  deth  of  his  fader  the  x  yere  after  he  was  made  knyght  and  slewe 
kynge  Pellinore  with  his  owne  handes.  Also  there  were  slayne  at 
that  bataille  xii  kynges  on  the  syde  of  kyng  Lot  with  Nero,  and  alle 
were  buryed  in  the  chirche  of  saynt  Steuyns  in  Camelot,  and  the 
remenaimt  of  knyghtes  and  of  other  were  buiy  ed  in  a  grete  roche. 


Caypttttlum  xU 

So  at  the  enterement  cam  kynge  Lots  wyf  Morgause  with  her 
foure  sones  Gawayne,  Agrauayne,  Gaherys  and  Gareth.  Also  ther 
came  thyder  k]^  Uryens  syr  Ewayns  fkdar  and  Morgan  le  fay  his 
wyf  that  was  kyng  Arthurs  syster.  Alle  these  cam  to  the  entere- 
meat,  but  of  alle  these  xii  kjmges  k]mg  Arthur  lete  make  the  tombe 
of  kynge  Lot  passyng  rychely ^  and  made  his  tombe  by  his  owne,  and 
thenne  Arthur  lete  make  xii  ymages  of  laton  and  oouper,  &  ouer 
gylt  hit  with  gold  in  the  sygne  of  xii  kynges,  8c  echon  of  hem  helde 
a  tapyr  of  wax  that  brent  day  and  nyzt,  &  kyng  Arthur  was  made  in 
sygne  of  a  fygure  standynge  aboue  hem  with  a  swerd  drawen  in  his 
hand,  &  alle  the  xii  fygures  had  oountenaunce  lyke  vnto  men  that 
were  ouercome  All  this  made  M  erlyn  by  his  subtyl  craile  and  ther 
he  told  the  k]^  wha  I  am  dede,  these  tapers  shalle  brenne  no 
lenger,  and  soone  after  the  aduentures  of  the  Sangrayll  shalle  come 
among  yow  and  be  encheued.  Also  he  told  Arthur  how  Balyn  the 
worshif^ul  knyght  shal  gyue  the  dolourous  stroke,  wherof  shalle  fidle 
grete  vengeaimoe.    O  wh«?e  is  Balen  &  Balan  &  Pellinore  saide 
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kynge  Arthur,  as  for  Pellinore  sayd  Merlyn,  he  wyl  mete  with  yow 
soone.  And  as  for  Balyn  he  wille  not  be  longe  from  yow,  but  the 
other  broder  wil  departe  ye  shalle  see  hym  no  more.  By  my  feyth 
said  Arthur  they  are  two  merueyllous  knyghtes,  and  namely  Balyn 
passeth  of  prowesse  of  ony  knyghte  that  euer  I  found,  for  moche  be* 
holden  am  I  vnto  hym,  wold  god  he  wold  abyde  with  me.  Syr  sayd 
Merlyn  loke  ye  kepe  wel  the  scaubard  of  Excalibur,  for  ye  shalle 
lese  no  blood  whyle  ye  haue  the  scauberd  vpon  yow  though  ye  haue 
as  many  woundes  vpon  yow  as  ye  may  haue.  Soo  after  for  grete 
trust  Arthur  betoke  the  scauberd  to  Morgan  le  fay  his  syster,  and 
she  loued  another  knyght  better  than  her  husband  kynge  Uiyens  or 
kynge  Arthur.  And  she  wold  haue  had  Arthur  her  broder  slayne. 
And  therfor  she  lete  make  another  scauberd  lyke  it  by  enchaunte- 
ment  and  gaf  the  scauberd  Excalibur  to  her  loue,  and  the  knyghtet 
name  was  called  Accolon  that  after  had  nere  slayne  kyng  arthur. 
After  this  Merlyn  told  vnto  kynge  Arthur  of  the  prophecye,  that 
there  shold  be  a  grete  batail  besyde  Salysbury,  and  Mordred  his  owne 
sone  aholde  be  ageynste  hym.  Also  he  tolde  hym  that  Basdem^us 
was  his  cosyn  and  germayn  vnto  kynge  Uryence. 


Ca^ittilttm  xiU 

Wttrin  a  daye  or  two  kynge  Arthur  was  somwhat  seke,  and 
he  lete  pytche  his  pauelione  in  a  medowe,  8e  there  he  leyd  hym  doune 
on  a  paylet  to  slepe,  but  he  myght  haue  no  rest  Ryght  so  he  herd 
a  grete  noyse  of  an  hors  and  therwith  the  kynge  loked  oute  at  the 
porche  of  the  pauelione,  and  sawe  a  knyght  com}nige  euen  by  hym 
makyng  grete  dole.  Abyde  fair  syr  said  Arthur,  &  telle  me  wherfor 
thow  makest  this  sorowe,  ye  maye  lytel  amend  me  said  the  knyghte 
and  soo  passed  forthe  to  the  castel  of  Melyot  Anone  after  ther  cam 
balen,  and  whan  he  sawe  kynge  Arthur,  he  alyght  of  his  hors,  and 
cam  to  the  kynge  on  foote,  and  salewed  hym,  by  my  hede  saide 
Arthur  ye  be  welcome.  Sire  ryght  now  cam  rydynge  this  way  a 
knyght  makynge  grete  moome,  for  what  cause  I  can  not  telle,  wherfor 
I  wold  desyre  of  yow  of  your  curtosye  and  of  your  gentylnesse  to 
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fetche  ageyne  that  knyght,  eyther  by  force  or  els  by  his  good  wil.  I 
wil  do  more  for  your  lord^p  than  that  said  balyn,  and  so  he  rode 
more  than  a  paas  and  found  the  knyght  with  a  damoysel  in  a  forest 
&  said  sir  knyzt  ye  must  come  with  me  vnto  kynge  Arthur  for  to 
telle  hym  of  your  sorow,  that  wille  I  not,  sayd  the  knyghte,  for  hit 
wylle  scathe  me  gretely,  and  do  yow  none  auaylle,  syr  sayd  Balyn  I 
pray  yow  make  yow  redy  fqr  ye  must  goo  with  me,  or  ds  I  must 
fyghte  with  yow  and  brynge  yow  by  force,  and  that  were  me  loth  to 
doo.  Wylle  ye  be  my  waraunt  said  the  knyght  and  I  goo  with  yow^ 
ye  saide  Balyn  or  els  I  wylle  deye  tberfore.  And  so  he  made  hym 
redy  to  go  with  Balyn,  and  lefte  the  damoysel  stylle.  And  as  they 
were  euen  afore  kynge  Arthurs  pauelione,  there  came  one  inuysybel 
and  smote  thys  knyghte  that  wente  with  Balyn  thorow  oute  the  body 
wyth  a  spere.  Alias  sayd  the  knyght  I  am  slayne  vnder  youre 
coduy t  with  a  knyght  called  Garlcm,  therfor  take  my  hors  that  is  better 
than  yours  and  ryde  to  the  damoysel  and  folowe  the  quest  that  I  was 
in,  as  she  wyUe  lede  yow  and  reuenge  my  deth  whan  ye  may.  That 
shalle  I  doo  sayd  Balyn,  and  that  I  make  a  irowe  ynto  knyghtfaode, 
and  so  he  departed  from  thys  knyghte  with  grete  sorowe.  Soo  kyng 
Arthur  lete  berye  thys  knyght  rychely,  and  made  a  mensyon  on  his 
tombe,  how  thare  was  slayne  H^lews  le  berbeus,  and  by  whome  the 
trechery  was  done  the  knyght  garlon.  But  euer  the  damoysel  bare 
the  truncheon  of  the  spere  with  her  that  syr  Harlews  was  slayne 
withal. 


€^apitttlum  xiiU 

.  So  Balyn  and  the  damoysel  rode  in  to  a  forest,  &  tfaer  met  with 
a  kny^t  that  had  ben  on  huntynge,  and  that  knyght  asked  Balyn 
for  what  cause  he  made  so  grete  sorowe,  me  lyst  not  to  telle  yow 
saide  Balyn.  Now  saide  the  knyghte  and  I  were  armed  as  ye  be  I 
wolde  fyghte  wyth  yow,  that  shold  lytel  nede  sayd  Balyn.  I  am 
not  aferd  to  telle  yow,  and  told  hym  alle  the  cause  how  it  was.  A 
sayd  the  knyght  is  this  al.  Here  I  ensure  yow  by  the  feithe  of  my 
body  neuer  to  departe  fixxn  yow  wfayle  my  lyf  lasteth,  &  soo  they 
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-    wente  to  the  hoetry  and  armed  hem,  and  to  rode  fiirth  with  htlyn* 
And  as  they  came  by  an  herem3rtage  euen  by  a  Chyrche  yerd,  ther 
cam  the  knyghte  garlon  inuysybel  and  smote  thys  knyghte  Peryn  de 
mountebeliarde  thurgh  the  body  with  a  spere.  Alias  said  the  kny^te 
I  am  slayne  by  this  traytoure  knyghte  that  rydeth  Inuysyble.   Alias 
said  balyn  it  is  not  the  fyrst  despyte  he  hath  done  me,  and  there  the 
heremjTte  and  Balyn  bery ed  the  knyght  vnder  a  ry che  stone  and  a  tombe 
royal.  And  on  the  mome  they  fond  letters  of  gold  wry  ten,  how  syr  Ga» 
\J     weyn  shalle  reuenge  his  faders  deth  k3mge  Lot,  on  the  kynge  Pellinore. 
Anone  after  this  balyn  and  the  damoysel  rode  tyl  they  came  to  a  castel 
and  there  balyn  alyghte,  and  he  and  the  damoysel  wende  to  goo  in  to 
the  castel,  and  anone  as  balyn  came  within  the  castels  yate  the  portecoly s 
fylle  doime  at  his  bak,  and  there  felle  many  men  about  the  damoysel, 
and  wold  haue  slayne  her.  When  balyn  sawe  that,  he  was  sore  agreued, 
for  he  my^te  not  helpe  the  damoysel,  and  thenne  he  wente  vp  in  to 
the  toure  and  lepte  ouer  the  wallys  in  to  the  dyche,  and  hurte  hym 
not,  and  amme  he  pulled  oute  his  suerd  and  wold  haue  fouzten  with 
hem,  and  they  all  sayd  nay  they  wold  not  fyghte  with  hym,  for  they 
dyd  no  thjmg  but  thold  custome  of  the  castel,  and  told  hym  how  her 
lady  was  seke,  &  had  layne  many  yeres,  and  she  myghte  not  be  hole 
but  yf  she  had  a  dysshe  of  syluer  fill  of  blood  of  {i  dene  mayde  b  & 
kynges  doughter,  and  therfore  the  custcHne  of  this  castel  is,  therb 
shalle  no  damoysel  passe  this  way  but  she  shal  blede  of  her  blood  ia 
a  syluer  dysshe  fill,  wel  said  balyn  she  shal  blede  as  moche  as  she 
may  blede,  but  I  wille  not  lese  the  lyf  of  her  whyles  my  lyf  lasteth, 
&  soo  balyn  made  her  to  blede  by  her  good  will,  but  her  blood  halpe 
not  the  lady,  and  so  he  &  she  rested  there  al  nyght,  &  had  ther&. 
lygbt  good  chere,  and  on  the  mom  they  passed  on  their  wayes.    And 
as  it  telleth  after  in  the  sangraylle  that  syre  Percyualis  syster  halpe 
that  lady  with  her  blood  wherof  she  was  dede. 


Ca^itoltttn  xiiiU 

Theknb  they  rode  thre  or  .foure  dayes  and  neuer  mette  with 
inture,  and  by  happe  they  were  lodged  with  a  gentyll  man  that 


61 

was  a  ryche  man  and  well  at  ease.  And  as  they  sat  at  her  aouper 
balyn  herd  ouer  oomplayne  greuously  by  hym  in  a  chayer,  what  ia 
this  noyse  said  balen,  forsothe  said  his  hoost  I  wylle  telle  yow.  I  was 
but  late  att  a  Justynge,  and  there  I  Justed  with  a  knyghte  that  ia 
hroder  vnto  kynge  Pellam,  and  twyes  smote  I  hym  doune,  8c  thenne 
he  promysed  to  quy te  me  on  my  best  frynde,  and  so  he  wounded  my 
sone  that  can  not  be  hole  tyll  I  haue  of  that  knyghtes  blood,  and 
he  rydeth  alwey  Inuysyble,  but  I  knowe  not  his  name.  A  said 
Balyn,  I  knowe  that  knyght,  his  name  is  Garlon,  he  hath  slayne  two 
knyghtes  of  m}m  in  the  same  maner,  therfor  I  had  lever  mete  with 
that  knyght  than  alle  the  gold  in  this  reahne,  for  the  despyte  he 
hath  done  me,  wel  said  his  ooste  I  shalle  telle  yow  kynge  Pellam  of 
lystyneyse  hath  made  do  crye  in  all  this  countrey  a  grete  feest  that 
dial  be  within  these  xx  dayes,  &  no  knyght  may  come  ther  but  y£  he 
brynge  his  wyf  wyth  hym,  or  his  peramour,  8c  that  knyzte  youre 
enemy  and  myn  ye  shalle  see  that  daye.  Thenne  I  behote  yow  sayd 
Balyn  parte  of  his  blood  to  hele  youre  sone  with  alle.  We  wille  be 
forward  to  mome  sayd  his  oost  So  on  the  morne  they  rode  all  thre 
toward  Pellam,  and  they  had  xy  dayes  Journey  or  they  cam  thyder^ 
and  that  same  day  hepm  the  greete  feeste,  and  soo  they  alyght  and 
stabled  theyr  horses,  8c  went  in  to  the  Castel,  but  balyns  oost  myght 
not  be  leta  in  by  cause  he  had  no  lady,  thenne  Balyn  was  wel  re- 
oeyued  8c  brought  vnto  a  chamber  and  vnarmed  hym,  and  there  were 
brought  hym  robes  to  his  pleasyr,  and  wold  haue  had  Balen  leue  his 
swerd  behynde  hym.  Nay  sayd  Balen  that  doo  I  not  for  it  is  the 
customme  of  my  Countrey  a  knyghte  alweyes  to  kepe  his  wepen  with 
hym  and  that  customme  wylle  I  kepe,  or  els  I  wyll  departe  as  I 
cam,  thenne  they  gaf  hym  leue  to  were  his  swerd,  and  so  he  wente 
vnto  the  castel,  and  was  sette  amonge  knyghtes  of  worship  and  his 
lady  afore  hym.  Soone  balyn  asked  a  knyght,  is  ther  not  a  knyghte 
in  this  court  whos  name  is  Garlon,  yonder  he  goth  sayd  a  knyght, 
he  with  the  blak  face,  he  b  the  merueyllest  knyzt  that  is  now  lyuyng 
for  he  destroyeth  many  good  knyghtes,  for  he  goth  Inuysyble.  A 
wel  said  Balen  is  that  he,  thene  balyn  auysed  hym  long  yf  I  slee 
hym  here  I  shall  not  scape.  And  yf  I  leue  hym  now  perauentor  I 
thalle  neuer  mete  with  hym  ageyne  at  suche  a  steuen^  and  moch^ 
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harme  he  wille  doo  and  he  Ijrue.  Tber  with  this  Grarlon  wpyed  that 
this  Balen  behelde  hym,  and  thenne  he  came  and  smote  Balyn  on 
the  face  with  the  bak  of  his  hand,  and  sayd  knyzt  why  beholdest  thow 
me  so  for  shame  therfor  ete  thy  mete  and  doo  that  thow  cam  for. 
Thow  sayst  sothe  sud  Balyn,  this  is  not  the  fyrst  despyte  that  thow 
hast  done  me,  and  therfor  I  will  doo  that  I  cam  for  and  rose  vp 
fyersly  and  claue  his  hede  to  the  sholders,  gyue  me  the  truncheon 
sayd  Balyn  to  lus  lady  where  with  he  slewe  your  knygfate,  anone  she 
gaf  it  hjrm,  for  alwey  she  bare  the  troncheon  with  her.  And  ther 
with  Balyn  smote  hym  thurgh  the  body,  and  sayd  openly  with  that 
truncheon  thow  hast  slayn  a  good  knyghte,  and  now  it  stycketh  in 
thy  body.  And  thenne  Balyn  called  ynto  hym  his  boost,  sayenge, 
now  may  ye  fetche  Uood  ynough  to  hde  your  sone  with  all. 


Caypitttlom  xl)« 

Anone  all  the  knyghtes  aroos  from  the  tabyl  for  to  set  on  Balyn, 
and  kynge  PeUam  hym  self  aroos  vp  fyersly,  &  sayd  knyzt  hast 
thow  slayn  my  broder,  thow  shalt  dye  therfor  or  thou  departe,  wel 
said  balen  do  it  your  self,  yes  sayde  kyng  pellft,  ther  shall  no  mft 
haue  ado  with  the,  but  my  self  for  the  loue  ot  my  brMer.  Thenne 
kyng  Pellam  cauzt  in  his  hand  a  grym  wepen  and  smote  egrely  at 
balyn,  but  baljm  put  the  swerd  betwixe  his  hede  and  the  stroke,  and 
therwith  his  swerd  brest  in  sonda*.  And  whan  balyn  was  wepenles 
he  ranne  in  to  a  chamber  for  to  seke  somme  wepen,  and  soo  fro 
chamber  to  chamber,  and  no  wepen  he  ooude  fynde,  and  alweyes 
kynge  Pellam  afler  hym.  And  at  the  last  he  entryd  in  to  a  chambyr 
that  was  merucillously  wel  dyzte  and  rychely,  and  a  bedde  arayed 
with  clothe  of  gold  the  rychest  that  myghte  be  thought,  and  one 
lyenge  theryn,  and  therby  stode  a  table  of  dene  gold  with  four 
pelours  of  syluer,  that  bare  up  the  table,  and  vpon  the  table  stood  a 
merueillous  spere  straungely  wrought  And  whan  balyn  sawe  that 
spere,  he  gat  it  in  his  hand  and  tomed  hym  to  kyng  Pellam,  and 
smote  hym  passyngly  sore  with  that  spere  that  kynge  Pellam  felle 
doune  m  a  swoune,  and  therwith  the  castel  roofe  and  wallys  brake 
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and  fylle  to  the  erthe,  and  balyn  feDe  doune  so  that  he  myghte  not 
stere  foote  nor  hand.  And  so  the  moost  party  of  the  castel  that  was 
falle  doune  thonigh  that  dolorous  stroke  laye  vpon  Pellam  and  belyn 
thre  dayes. 


Caypitulum  xHoU 

Th£NNE  Merlyn  cam  thyder  and  toke  vp  Balyn  and  gat  hym  a 
good  hors  for  his  was  dede,  and  bad  hym  ryde  oute  of  that  countrey. 
I  w(Ad  haue  my  damoysel  sayd  ba]3m.  Loo  sayd  Merlyn  where 
she  lyeth  dede  &  kynge  Pellam  lay  so  many  yeres  sore  wounded, 
and  myght  neuer  be  hole  tyl  Galahad  the  haute  prynce  heled  hym 
in  the  quest  of  the  Sangraille,  for  in  that  place  was  part  of  the  blood 
of  our  lord  Jhesu  cryst  that  Joseph  of  Armathe  brougfate  in  to  this 
lond,  and  ther  hym  self  lay  in  that  ryche  bed.  And  that  was  the 
same  spere  that  Longeus  smote  oure  lorde  to  the  herte,  and  kynge 
Pellam  was  nyghe  of  Joseph  kynne,  and  that  was  the  moost  worship- 
ful man  that  lyued  in  tho  dayes,  and  grete  pyte  it  was  of  his  hurte, 
for  thorow  that  stroke  tomed  to  grete  dole  tray  and  tene.  Thenne 
departed  Balyn  from  Merlyn  and  sayd  in  tliis  world  we  mete  neuer 
no  more.  Soo  he  rode  forth  thorowe  the  fayr  countreyes  and  Cytees 
8c  fond  the  peple  dedc  slayne  on  euery  syde,  and  alle  that  were  on 
lyue  cryed  O  balyn  thow  hast  caused  grete  domroage  in  these 
cotrayes  for  the  dolorous  stroke  thow  gauest  vnto  kynge  Pella  thre 
contreyes  are  destroyed,  and  doubte  not  but  the  vengeaunce  wil 
falle  on  the  at  the  last  Whanne  Balyn  was  past  tho  oontrayes  he 
was  passyng  fayne,  so  he  rod^  eyzt  dayes  or  he  met  with  auenture. 
And  at  the  last  he  came  in  to  a  fayr  forest  in  a  valey  and  was  ware  of 
a  Toure.  And  there  besyde  he  sawe  a  grete  hors  of  werre  tayed  to 
a  tree,  and  ther  besyde  satte  a  fayr  knyght  on  the  ground  and  made 
grete  momynge  and  he  was  a  lykely  man  and  a  wel  made.  Balyn 
sayd  Grod  saue  yow  why  be  ye  so  heuy,  telle  me  and  I  wylle  amende 
it  and  I  may  to  my  power.  Syr  knyghte  said  he  ageyne  thow  doest 
me  grete  gryef,  for  I  was  in  mery  thoughtes  and  now  thou  puttest  me 
to  more  payne.    Balyn  wente  a  lytel  frmn  hym,  &  loked  on  his  hors^ 
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thenne  herd  Balyn  hym  saye  tlius,  a  fair  lady  why  haue  ye  broken 
my  promyBe,  for  diow  promysest  me  to  mete  me  here  by  none,  and 
I  maye  curse  the  that  euer  ye  gaf  me  this  swerd,  for  with  this  swerd 
I  slee  my  self^  and  pulled  it  oute,  and  therwith  Balyn  sterte  vnto 
hym  &  took  hym  by  the  hand,  lete  goo  my  hand  sayd  the  knyght  or 
els  I  shal  slee  the,  that  shal  not  nede  said  balyn,  for  I  shal  promyse 
yow  my  helpe  to  gete  yow  your  lady,  and  ye  wille  telle  me  where 
she  is,  what  is  your  name  sayd  the  knyght,  myn  name  is  Balyn  le 
saueage.  A  syr  I  knowe  yow  wd  ynough  ye  are  the  knyght  with 
the  two  swerdys  and  the  man  of  moost  prowesse  of  your  handes 
yuyng,  what  is  your  name  sayd  balen,  my  name  is  gamysshe  of  the 
mount  a  poure  mans  sone.  But  by  my  prowesse  and  hardynesse  a 
duke  hath  maade  me  knyght,  and  gaf  me  landes,  his  name  is  duke 
Hermel,  and  his  doughter  is  she  that  I  loue  and  she  me  as  I  demed, 
hou  fer  is  she  hens  sayd  Balyn,  but  vi  myle  said  the  knygfate.  Nov 
ryde  we  hens  sayde  these  two  knyghtes,  so  they  rode  more  then  a  paas 
tyll  that  they  cam  to  a  fayr  castel  wd  wallyd  and  dyched.  I  wylle 
in  to  the  castel  sayd  Balen,  and  loke  yf  she  be  ther.  Soo  he  wente 
in  and  serched  &o  chamber  to  chalnr,  and  fond  her  bedde  but  she  was 
not  there.  Thenne  Balen  loked  in  to  a  fayr  litil  gardyn,  and  vnder 
a  laurel  tre  he  sawe  her  lye  vpon  a  quylt  of  greae  samyte  and  a 
knyght  in  her  armes  fast  halsynge  eyther  other  and  vnder  their  hedes 
grasse  &  herbes.  Whan  Balen  sawe  her  lye  so  with  the  fowlest  knyghte 
that  euer  he  sawe  and  she  a  fair  lady,  thenne  Balyn  wente  thur^ 
alle  the  chambers  ageyne  and  told  the  knyghte  how  he  fond  her  as 
she  had  slepte  fast,  and  so  brou^t  hym  in  the  place  there  she  lay 
fast  slepynge. 


Cajpltttlam  xHoiU 

AKn  whan  Gamyssh  bdidd  hir  so  lyeng  for  pure  sorou  his 
mouth  and  nose  brast  oute  on  bledynge  and  with  his  swerd  he  smote 
of  bothe  their  hedes,  and  thenne  he  maade  sorowe  oute  of  mesure 
and  sayd  O  Balyn,  Moche  sorow  hast  thow  brought  vnto  me,  for 
haddest  thow  not  shewed  me  that  syght  I  shold  haue  passed  my 
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Borow,  forsoth  said  halyn  I  did  it  to  this  entent  that  it  sholde  better 
thy  courage,  and  that  ye  myght  see  and  knowe  her  falshede,  and  to 
cause  yow  to  leue  loue  of  suche  a  lady,  god  knoweth  I  dyd  none 
other  but  as  I  wold  ye  dyd  to  me.  Alias  said  gamysshe  now  is  my 
aorou  doubel  that  I  may  not  endure.  Now  haue  I  slayne  that  I 
moost  loued  in  al  my  lyf,  and  therwith  sodenly  he  roofe  hymself  on 
his  own  swerd  vnto  the  hyltys.  When  balen  sawe  that  he  dressid 
hym  thens  ward,  lest  folke  wold  say  he  had  slayne  them,  and  so  he 
rode  forth,  and  within  thre  dayes  he  cam  by  a  crosse,  &  theron  were 
letters  of  gold  wryte  that  said,  it  is  not  for  no  knyght  alone  to  ryde 
toward  this  Castel,  thene  saw  he  an  olde  hore  gentylman  oomyng 
toward  hym  that  sayd  Bal3nQ  le  Saueage  thow  passyst  thy  bandes 
to  come  this  waye,  theiror  tome  ageyne  and  it  will  auaille  the,  and 
he  yanysshed  awey  anone,  and  soo  he  herd  an  home  blowe  as  it  had 
ben  the  dethe  of  a  best  That  blast  said  Balyn  is  blowen  for  me.  For 
I  am  the  pryse  and  yet  am  I  not  dede,  anone  with  al  he  sawe  an 
honderd  ladyes  and  many  knyghtes  that  welcommed  hym  with  fayr 
semblaunt  and  made  hym  passyng  good  chere,  vnto  his  syght  and 
ledde  hym  in  to  the  castel,  and  ther  was  daunsynge  and  mynstralsye 
and  alle  maner  of  Joye.  Thenne  the  chyef  lady  of  the  castel  said, 
knyghte  with  the  two  suerdys  ye  must  haue  adoo  and  Juste  with  a 
knyght  hereby  that  kepeth  an  Iland,  for  tlier  may  no  man  pasfie  this 
way  but  he  must  Juste  or  he  passe,  that  is  an  vnhappy  customme 
said  Balyn  that  a  knyght  may  not  passe'  this  wey,  but  yf  he  Juste, 
ye  shalle  not  haiie  adoo  but  with  one  knyghte  sayd  the  lady.  Wei 
sayd  Bal3ni  syn  I  shalle  therto  I  am  redy  but  traueillynge  men  are 
ofte  wery  and  their  horses  to,  but  though  my  hors  be  wery,  my  hert 
is  not  wery.  I  wold  be  fayne  ther  my  deth  shold  be,  Syr  said  a 
knyght  to  Balyn,  me  thynketh  your  sheld  is  not  good.  I  wille  lene 
yew  a  byggar,  therof  I  pray  yow,  and  so  he  tooke  the  sheld  that  was 
vnknowen  and  lefle  his  owne  and  so  rode  vnto  the  Iland,  and  put 
hym  and  his  hors  in  a  grete  boote,  and  whan  he  came  on  the  other 
syde,  he  met  with  a  damoysel,  and  she  said,  O  knyght  balyn  why 
haue  ye  lefle  your  owne  sheld,  alias  ye  haue  put  your  self  in  grete 
daunger,  for  by  your  sheld  ye  shold  haue  ben  knowen,  it  is  grete 
pyte  of  yow  as  euer  was  of  knyght,  for  of  thy  prowesse  &  hardynes 
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thou  hast  i|o  felawe  lyuynge.  Me  repentetfa  said  balyn  that  euer 
I  cam  within  this  Countrey,  but  I  maye  not  tome  now  age3rne  for 
shame  and  what  auentuie  shalle  falle  to  me  be  it  lyf  or  dethe  I  wille 
take  the  aduenture  that  shalle  come  to  me,  &  thenne  he  loked  on 
his  armour,  &  vnderstood  he  was  wel  armed,  and  therwith  blessid 
him  and  mounted  vpon  his  hors. 


Thekke  afore  hym  he  sawe  come  rydynge  oute  of  a  castel  a 
knyght  and  his  hors  trapped  aD  reed  and  hymself  in  the  same  colour. 
Whan  this  knyghte  in  tlie  reed  beheld  Balya  hym  thought  it  shold 
be  his  broder  Balen  by  cause  of  his  two  swerdys,  but  by  cause  he 
knewe  not  his  sheld  he  demed  it  was  not  he.  And  so  they  auentryd 
theyr  speres  &  came  merueiUously  fast  to  gyders,  and  they  smote 
other  in  the  sheldes,  but  thdre  speres  and  theire  oours  were  soo  bygge 
that  it  bare  doune  hors  &  man  that  they  lay  bothe  in  a  swoun.  But 
balyn  was  brysed  sore  with  the  falle  of  his  hors,  for  he  was  wery  of 
trauaille.  And  Balan  was  the  fyrst  that  rose  on  foote  and  drewe  his 
swerd  and  wente  toward  Balyn,  and  he  aroos  and  wente  ageynst 
hym.  But  balan  smote  balyn  fyrste,  and  he  put  vp  his  shelde  and 
smote  hym  thorow  die  shelde  and  tamyd  his  helme,  thenne  Balyn 
amote  hym  ageyne  with  that  vnhappy  swerd  and  wel  nyghe  had 
fellyd  his  broder  Balan,  and  so  they  fought  ther  to  gyders  tyl  theyr 
brethes  fayl]^,  thenne  Balyn  loked  vp  to  the  castel  and  sawe  the 
Towres  stand  ful  of  ladyes.  Soo  they  went  vnto  bataille  agejme  and 
wounded  eueryche  other  dolefully,  and  thenne  they  brethed  oftymes, 
and  BO  wente  vnto  bataille  that  alle  the  place  there  as  they  fought 
was  blood  reed.  And  att  that  tyme  ther  was  none  of  them  bothe  but 
they  hadde  eyther  smyten  other  seuen  grete  woundes  so  that  the  lest 
of  them  myzt  haue  ben  the  dethe  of  the  myghtyest  gyaunt  in  this 
world. 

Thenne  they  wente  to  batail  ageyn  so  merueillously  that  doubte 
it  was  to  here  of  that  bataille  for  the  grete  blood  shedjnige.  And 
their  hawberkes  vnnailled  that  naked  th^  were  oa  euery  syde.    Atte 
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last  balan  the  yonger  brocler  withdrewe  hym  «  lytel  &  Idd  hym 
doune.  Thenne  said  balyn  le  Saueage  what  knyghte  arte  thow,  for 
or  now  I  found  neuer  no  knyzt  that  matched  me,  my  name  is  sud  he 
balan  broder  ynto  the  good  knyght  balyn.  Alias  sayd  balyn  that 
euer  I  shold  see  this  day,  and  therwith  he  felle  backward  in  a  swoune. 
Thenne  balan  yede  on  al  four  feet  and  handes  and  put  of  the  helme 
of  his  baroder  and  myght  not  knowe  hym  by  the  vysage,  it  was  so 
fill  hewen  and  bledde,  but  whan  he  awoke  he  sayd  O  balan  my  bro- 
der thow  hast  slajrne  me  and  I  the,  wherfbre  alle  the  wyde  world 
ahalle  speke  of  vs  bothe.  Alias  sayd  Balan  that  euer  I  sawe  this 
day  that  thorow  myshap  I  myght  not  knowe  yow,  for  I  aspyed  wd 
your  two  swerdys,  but  by  cause  ye  had  another  shild  I  demed  ye 
had  ben  another  knyzt  Alias  saide  Balyn  all  that  maade  an  vn- 
happy  knyght  in  the  castd,  for  he  caused  me  to  leue  myn  owne 
shelde  to  our  bothes  destructicm,  and  yf  I  myzt  l3rue  I  wold  destioye 
that  castd  for  ylle  customes,  that  were  wel  dcme  said  Balan,  For  I 
had  neuer  grace  to  departe  fro  hem  syn  that  I  cam  hyther,  for  here 
it  happed  me  to  slee  a  knyght  that  kepte  this  Iland,  &  syn  my^t  I 
neuer  departe,  and  no  more  shold  ye  broder  &  ye  myght  haue  dayne 
me  as  ye  haue  and  escaped  your  self  with  the  lyf.  Ryght  so  cam 
the  lady  of  the  Toure  with  iiii  knyghtes  and  vi  ladyes  and  vi  yomen 
vnto  them  and  there  she  herd  how  tliey  made  her  mone  eyther  to 
other  and  sayd  we  came  bothe  oute  of  one  tombe  that  is  to  say  one 
moders  bely.  And  so  shalle  we  lye  bothe  in  one  pytte.  So  Balan 
prayd  the  lady  of  her  gentylnesse  for  his  true  seruyse,  that  she  wold 
burye  them  bothe  in  that  same  place  there  the  bataille  was  done,  and 
she  graunted  hem  with  wepjrnge  it  shold  be  done  rychely  in  the  best 
maner.  Now  wille  ye  sende  for  a  preest  that  we  may  receyue  our 
sacrament  and  receyue  the  blessid  body  of  our  lord  Jhesu  cryst,  ye 
said  the  lady  it  shalle  be  done,  and  so  she  sente  for  a  preest  and  gaf 
hem  her  ryghtes.  Now  sayd  balen  whan  we  are  buryed  in  one 
tombe  and  the  mensyon  made  ouer  us,  how  ii  bretheren  slewe  edie 
other,  there  wille  neuer  good  knyght  nor  good  man  see  our  tombe 
but  they  wille  pray  for  our  soules,  8c  so  alle  the  ladyes  and  genlyl- 
wymen  wepte  for  py  te.  Thenne  anone  Balan  dyed,  but  Balyn  dyed 
not  tyl  the  mydnyghte  after^  and  so  were  they  buryed  bothe,  and 
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tlie  iady  lete  make  a  mensyon  of  Balan  how  he  was  ther  slayne  bj 
his  Intiders  handes,  but  she  knewe  not  balyns  name. 


In  the  mome  cam  Merlyn  and  lete  wryte  balyns  name  on  the 
tombe  with  letters  of  gold,  that  here  lyeth  balyn  le  Saueage  that  was 
the  knyzt  with  the  two  swerdes  and  he  that  smote  the  ddorous 
stroke.  Also  Merlyn  lete  make  there  a  bedde,  that  ther  shold  neuer 
man  lye  therin,  but  he  wente  oute  c^  his  wytte,  yet  Launcelot  de 
lake  f<»dyd  that  bed  thorow  his  noblesse,  and  anone  aAer  Balyn  was 
dede,  merlyn  toke  his  swerd,  and  toke  of  the  pomel  and  set  on  an 
other  pomel,  so  merljrn  bad  a  knyght  that  stode  afore  hym  handeld 
that  swerd,  and  he  assayed,  and  he  my^t  not  handle  hit  Thenne 
Merlyn  lough,  why  laugh  ye  said  the  knyghte,  this  is  the  cause 
said  Merlyn,  ther  shalle  neuer  man  handle  this  sueid  but  the  best 
knyght  of  the  world,  and  that  shalle  be  syr  Launcelot  or  els  Galahad 
his  sone,  and  Launcelot  with  this  suerd  shalle  slee  the  man  that  in 
the  world  he  loued  best  that  shalle  be  syr  Gawajrne.  Alle  this  he 
lete  wryte  in  the  pomel  of  the  swerd.  Thenne  Merlyn  lete  make  a 
Inrydge  of  yron  8c  of  stele  in  to  that  Iland,  and  it  was  but  half  a 
Sooie  brode,  &  there  shalle  neuer  man  passe  that  brydge  nor  haue 
hardynes  to  goo  ouer,  but  yf  he  were  a  passyng  good  man  and  a 
good  knyght  withoute  trechery  or  vylonye.  Also  the  scaubard  of 
Balyns  swerd  Merlyn  lefte  it  on  this  syde  the  Hand  that  galahad 
shold  fynde  it  Also  merlyn  lete  make  by  his  subtylyte  that  Balyns 
swerd  was  put  in  a  marbel  stone  standyng  vp  ryght  as  grete  as  a 
mylle  stone,  and  the  stone  houed  alweyes  aboue  the  water  and  dyd 
many  yeres,  and  so  by  adueture  it  swam  doun  the  streme  to  the 
Cyte  of  Camelot  that  is  in  englysshe  Wynchestre,  &  that  same  day 
galahad  the  haute  prynoe  came  with  kyng  Arthur,  and  soo  galahad 
bioughte  wyth  hym  the  scaubard  and  encheued  the  swerde,  that  was 
there  in  the  marbel  stone,  houynge  vpon  the  water.  And  on  Whyt- 
scHiday  he  encheued  the  swerd  as  it  is  reherced  in  the  book  of  Sfio* 
grayll.    Soone  after  this  was  done  Merlyn  ca  e  to  kyng  Arthur  and 
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told  hym  of  the  dolorous  stroke  that  Balyn  gaf  to  kyng  PeDam,  and 
how  Balyn  and  Balan  foughte  to  gyders  the  merueillous  batail  that 
euer  was  herd  of,  and  how  they  were  buryed  bothe  in  one  Tombe. 
Alias  said  kyng  Arthur,  this  is  the  grettest  p3rte  that  euer  I  herd 
telle  of  two  knyztes,  for  in  the  world  I  knowe  not  suche  two  knyghtes. 
Thus  endeth  die  tale  of  Balyn  and  of  Bahm  two  bretheren  bom  in 
northuberlad  good  kniztes. 


iktttttiif  tti  Ifttt* 
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CCapitnlam  jprtmuim 


^f  the  b^Qnmynge  of  Arthur  after  he  ww 

choeen  kyng  by  adueture  and  by  grace  (or 

the  most  party  of  the  barons  knewe  not  that 

he  was  Uther  peadragoni  stme,  But  as  Mer- 

lyn  made  it  openly  knowen.     But  yet  many 

kynges  &  lordea  helde  grete  werre  ayenrt 

hym  (at  that  cause.     But  wel  Arthur  ouer 

came  hem  alle,  for  the  mooete  party  die  dayes 

of  his  lyf  he  was  ruled  moche  by  the  ooun- 

cell  of  Merlyn.     Soo  it  fell  oo  a  tyme  kyng  Arthur  eayd  vnto  Merlyn, 

my  barons  wille  lete  me  haue  no  rest  but  nedes  I  muste  take  a  wyf, 

and  I  wylle  none  take,  but  by  thy  oouncoll  and  by  thyne  aduys,  U 

18  wel  done  said  Merlyn,  that  ye  take  a  wyf,  for  a  man  of  your 

bounte  and  noblesse  shold  not  be  without  a  wyf.     Now  is  ther  ony 

that  ye  loue  more  than  another,  ye  said  kyng  Arthur.     I  loue  gwe»- 

euer  the  kynges  dougfater  Lodegrean  of  the  land  of  Camelerd,  the 

whiche  holdeth  in  his  hows  the  table  round  that  ye  told  he  had  of  my 

fader  Uther.     And  this  damoysel  is  the  moost  valyaunt  and  fayrest 

lady  that  I  knowe  lyuynge  or  yet  that  euer  I  coude  tynde.     Syre 

myd  Merlyn  as  of  her  beaute  and  fayrenes  she  is  one  of  th«  fayrest 

aa  lyue,  -But  and  ye  loued  ber  not  »  wd  as  ye  doo,  I  abold  fynde 
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yow  a  damoysel  of  beaute  and  of  goodenesse  that  shold  lyke  jtow  & 
plese  yow  and  your  herte  were  not  sette.  But  there  as  a  mans  herte 
is  set,  he  wylle  be  lothe  to  retome,  that  is  trouth  said  kyng  Arthur, 
but  Merlyn  warned  the  kynge  oouertly  that  gweneuer  was  not  hoU 
some  for  hym  to  take  to  wyf ,  for  he  warned  hym  that  launoelot  shold 
loue  her  and  she  hym  ageyne,  and  so  he  tomed  his  tale  to  the  auen- 
tures  of  Sancgreal.  Thenne  merljm  des3rred  of  the  kynge  for  to 
haue  men  with  h3rm  that  shold  enquere  of  gweneuer,  and  so  the  kyng 
graunted  hym,  &  Merlyn  wente  forth  vnto  kyng  Lodegrean  of  Ca- 
myllerd,  &  told  hym  of  die  desyre  of  the  kyng  that  he  wdd  haue  vnto 
his  wyf  Gweneuer  his  doughter,  that  is  to  me  sayd  kyng  Lodegreans 
the  best  tydynges  thateuer  I  herd,  that  so  worthy  a  kyng  of  prowesse 
and  noblesse  wille  wedde  my  doughter.  And  as  for  my  landes  I 
wylle  gyue  hym  wyst  I  it  myght  please  hym,  but  he  hath  londes 
ynowe,  hjrm  nedeth  none,  but  I  shalle  sende  hym  a  gyfte  shalle  please 
hym  moche  more^  for  I  shalle  gyue  hym  the  table  round,  the  whiche 
Utherpendragon  gaue  me,  &  whan  it  is  ful  complete,  ther  is  an  C 
knyghtes  &  fjrfty.  And  as  for  an  C  good  knyghtes  I  haue  myself, 
but  I  fawte  .L,  for  so  many  haue  ben  slayne  in  my  dayes,  and  so 
Lodegreans  delyuerd  his  doughter  Gweneuer  vnto  Merlyn,  and  the 
table  round  with  the  C  knyghtes,  and  so  they  rode  fresshly  with 
grete  royalte,  what  by  water  and  what  by  lanc^  tyl  that  they  came 
nyghe  vnto  london* 


Ca^itnlttttt  ^ecmttitttiu 

Whanne  kyng  Arthur  herd  of  the  comyng  of  gweneuer  and  the 
C  knyghtes  with  the  table  round,  thenne  kynge  Arthur  maade  grete 
Joye  for  her  comyng,  and  that  ryche  presente,  and  said  openly  this 
fair  lady  is  paissyng  welcome  vnto  me,  for  I  haue  loued  her  longe. 
And  th^ore  ther  is  nothyng  so  lyef  to  me.  And  these  kny^tes 
with  the  round  table  pleasen  me  more  than  ryght  grete  rychesse. 
And  in  alle  hast  the  kynge  lete  ordeyne  for  die  maiyage  and  the 
Coronacyon  in  the  moost  honorable  wyse  that  ooude  be  deuysed* 
Now  Merlyn  said  kyng  Arthur,  goo  thow  and  aspye  me  in  al  thia 
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land  1  kny^tes  whiche  ben  of  most  prowewe  &  worahip.  Witlim 
short  tyme  merlyn  had  fo^nde  suche  knyztes  that  ahold  fulfyUe  xx 
and  viii  knyghtes  but  no  mo  he  coude  fjrnde.  Thenne  the  Bisahop 
of  Caunterbury  was  fette  and  he  blessid  the  sy^es  with  grete  Roy- 
alte  and  deuocyon,  and  there  sette  the  Tiii  and  xx  knyghtes  in  her 
syeges,  and  whan  this  was  done,  Merlyn  said  fayr  syrs  ye  must  al 
aryse  and  come  to  kyng  Arthur  for  to  doo  hym  homage,  he  will  haue 
the  better  wil  to  mayntene  yow,  and  so  they  arose  and  dyd  their 
homage,  8c  when  they  were  gone,  merlyn  fond  in  euery  syeges  letters 
of  gold  that  told  the  knyghtes  names  that  had  sy tten  therin.  But 
two  syeges  were  voyde.  And  so  ancHie  cam  yong  gawayn  &  asked 
the  kyng  a  yefte.  Aske  said  the  kyng,  &  I  shal  graunte  it  yow,  syr 
I  aske  diat  ye  wiU  make  me  knyzt,  that  same  day  ye  shall  wedde 
faire  Gueneuer.  I  will  do  it  with  a  good  wil  said  kjug  arthur  &  do 
vnto  yow  all  the  worship  that  I  may,  for  I  must  by  reaon  ye  ar  myn 
neuew  my  systers  sone. 


FoaxH  with  alle  ther  cam  a  poure  man  in  to  the  Courte  and 
broughte  with  hym  a  fayre  yonge  man  of  xyiii  y ere  of  age  rydynge 
vpon  a  lene  mare,  and  the  poure  man  asked  all  men  that  he  met, 
where  shall  I  fynde  k3mg  arthur,  yonder  he  is  sayd  the  knyghtes, 
wylt  thow  ony  thynge  with  hym,  ye  sayd  the  poure  man,  therfor  I 
cam  hyder,  anone  as  he  came  before  the  kyng  he  salewed  hym  and 
sayd  O  kyng  Arthur  the  floure  of  all  knyghtes  and  kynges  I  byseche 
Jhesu  saue  the.  Syr  it  was  told  me  that  at  this  tyme  of  your  ma- 
ryage  ye  wolde  yeue  any  man  the  yefte  that  he  wold  aske,  oute 
excepte  that  were  vnresonable,  that  is  trouth  said  the  kynge  suche 
cryes  I  lete  make,  and  that  will  I  holde  so  it  apayre  not  my  realme 
nor  myne  estate,  ye  say  wel  and  gradously  said  the  poure  man. 
Syre  I  aske  no  thyng  els  but  that  ye  wil  make  my  sone  here  a 
knyghte,  it  is  a  grete  thynge  thow  askest  of  me  said  the  kyng,  what  is 
thy  name  said  the  kyng  to  the  poure  nuui,  syr  my  name  is  Aryes  the 
Cowherd.  Whether  cometh  this  of  the  or  of  thy  sone  said  the  kyng. 
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Nay  gyre  said  Aiyes,  this  desyre  cometh  of  my  sone  and  not  of  me. 
For  I  shal  telle  yow  I  haue  xiii  aones,  &  alle  diey  will  falle  to  what 
laboure  I  put  them  &  wille  be  ryght  glad  to  doo  labour,  buf  this 
child  wylle  not  laboure  for  me  for  ony  thjrng  that  my  wyf  or  I  may 
doo,  but  alweyea  he  wille  be  shbtynge  or  castynge  dartes,  and  glad  for 
to  see  batailles  and  to  behold  knyghtes.  And  alweyes  day  and 
nyghte  he  desyreth  of  me  to  be  made  a  knyzt  What  is  thy  name 
sayd  the  k3mge  vnto  the  yonge  man.  Syre  my  name  is  Tor,  the 
kyng  beheld  hym  fast,  and  sawe  he  was  passyngly  wel  vysaged  and 
passyn^y  wel  made  of  his  yeres.  Wel  said  kyng  Arthur  ynto  Aryes 
the  Cowherd  fetche  al  thy  sones  afere  me  that  I  may  see  them,  and 
so  the  poure  man  did,  and  al  were  shapen  moche  lyke  the  poiure  man. 
But  Tor  was  not  lyke  none  of  hem  al  in  shap  ne  in  contenaunoe,  for 
he  was  moche  more  than  ony  of  hem.  Now  said  kyng  Arthur  ynto 
the  Cowherd,  where  is  the  swerd  he  shalle  be  maade  knyg^t  withal, 
it  is  here  sayd  Tor,  take  it  oute  of  the  shethe  sayd  the  kynge,  and 
requyre  me  to  make  yow  a  knyght.  Thenne  Tor  a^ght  of  his  mare 
and  pulled  oute  his  swerd  kndynge  and  requyrynge  the  k3n[ige,  that 
he  wold  maake  hym  knyght,  &  that  he  mygfate  be  a  knyght  of  the 
table  round.  As  for  a  knyzt  I  will  make  yow,  &  therwith  nnote 
hym  in  the  neck  with  the  swerd  sayeg  be  ye  a  good  knyzt,  &  so  I 
pray  to  god  so  ye  may  be,  &  ]rf  ye  be  of  prowesse  and  of  worthynesse 
ye  shalle  be  a  knyght  of  the  table  round.  Now  Merlyn  sayd  Arthur 
say  whether  thb  Tor  shaU  be  a  good  knygfate,  or  no,  ye  syre  he 
ought  to  be  a  good  knyght,  for  he  is  comen  of  as  good  a  man  as  ony 
is  on  lyue,  and  of  kynges  blood,  how  so  syr  sayd  the  kynge.  I  shalle 
telle  yow  sayd  Merljnii.  This  poure  man  Aiyes  the  cowherd  is  not 
his  fader,  he  is  no  ibyng  syb  to  hym,  for  kynge  Pellinore  is  lus&der. 
I  suppose  nay  said  the  Cowherd,  fetche  thy  wyf  afore  me  said  mer- 
lyn, and  she  shalle  not  say  nay.  Anon  the  wyf  was  fet  which  was 
afitir  houswyf,  and  there  she  ansuerd  Merlyn  M  womanly,  and  there 
she  told  the  kynge  and  Merlyn  that  whan  she  was  a  maide  & 
went  to  mylke  kyen,  ther  met  with  her  a  steme  knyj^t,  &  half  by 
fince  he  had  my  maidenhede,  &  at  that  tyme  he  Ingat  my  sane  Tor^ 
&  he  toke  awey  from  me  my  greyhound  that  I  had  that  tyme^with 
me,  &  saide  that  he  wold  kepe  the  greyhound  for  my  loue.    A  said 
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the  Cowbetd  I  wesais  aol  thjs,  but  I  maj  bUeue  it  wel,  far  he  had 
neucr  no  tatehes  of  me^-air  said  Tor  ynto  Merlyn  disbonoure  not  my 
moder,  syr  said  medyn  it  is  mare  for  your  worship  than  hurte)  fbr 
yoor  fader  is  a  good  man  &  a  kjmg,  &  he  may  ryght  wel  auairaoe 
you  and  your  moder^  for  ye  were  begolen  or  euer  die  waa  wedded^ 
that  ia  trouth  said  the  wyf ,  hit  is  the  laaae  giy  ef  vnto  me  8a3^  the 
Cowherd. 


Cajiititlttm  ^ttattunu 

So  on  the  monie  kyng  Pellxnore  cam  to  the  Court  of  kynge 
Arthur,  w)»che  had  grete  ioye  of  hjrm  and  told  hjm  of  Ttxr,  how  he 
was  his  sone,  and  how  he  hadde  made  hym  knyght  at  the  request  of 
the  Cowherd.  Whan  Pellinore  bdiekl  Tor,  he  pleasyd  hym  modie^ 
so  the  kyng  made  gawayae  knyght,  but  Tor  was  the  fyrst  he  made 
at  tlie  feest. 

What  is  the  cause  said  kyng  Arthur  that  ihefe  ben  two  plaeea 
▼oyde  in  the  sy^es.  Syre  said  Merlyn,  ther  sholle  no  man  syt  in 
tiio  places,  but  they  that  shaft  be  of  moost  worship.  But  in  the  sege 
periUous  there  shall  no  man  sytte  therin  but  one,  and  yf  ther  be  ony 
so  hardy  to  doo  it  he  shall  b&  destroyed,  8c  he  that  shalle  sytte  there 
shalle  haue  no  felawe.  And  therwitib  M^lyn  tooke  kynge  Pellinore 
l^  the  hand,  and  in  the  one  hand  next  the  two  seges  and  the  sege 
perjUous  he  said  in  open  audyence  this  is  your  place  and  best  ye  are 
worthy  to  sytte  therein  of  (my  that  is  here,  there  at  sat  syr  gauayne  in 
giete  enuy  &  told  Gaherys  his  broder,  yonder  knyghte  is  put  to  grete 
worship,  the  whidie  greueth  me  sore,  for  he  slewe  our  fader  k3mge 
Lot,  therfor  I  wille  slee  hym  said  Gauayne  with  a  swerd,  that  was 
sente  me  that  is  passyng  trenchaunt,  ye  shall  not  soo  said  Gaherys  at 
diis  tyme.  For  at  this  tyme  I  am  but  a  squyer,  and  whan  I  am  made 
knyght,  I  wd  be  auengyd  on  hym  and  therfor  broder  it  is  best  ye 
suflre  tyl  another  tyme  that  we  may  haue  hym  oute  of  the  Courte, 
for  &  we  dyd  so,  Ve  shold  trouUe  this  hyhe  feest  I  wyl  wel  said 
gauayn  as  ye  wylle. 
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Tbxnvb  was  the  hy^e  feeste  made  redy,  and  the  kjoge  was 
wedded  att  Camelott  vnto  Dame  Gweneuer  in  the  chirche  of  eqrnt 
steuyns  with  grete  sidempnyte.  And  as  euery  man  was  set  afUrhia 
degree,  Merlyn  wente  to  alle  the  knyghtes  of  the  round  taUe,  and 
bad  hem  sytte  styll  ^t  mxie  o£  hem  r^neue,  for  ye  shaUe  see  a 
straimge  imd  a  meru^lous  aduenture.  Ryght  so  as  they  sat  ther 
oame  i«ilnyng  in  a  whyte  Aert  in  to  the  halle  and  a  whyte  bniohet 
next  hym  and  xxx  coiq>le  of  black  rennyng  houndes  cam  after  with 
a  greete  crye»  and  the  hert  went  aboute  the  table  round  as  he  weal 
by  other  boordes,  the  whyte  brachet  boot  hym  by  the  buttok  &  pulled 
€ute  a  peesy  where  thurgh  the  herte  lepte  a  grete  lepe»  and  oaer- 
threwe  a  knyght  that  sat  at  the  boord  syde,  and  thorwith  the  hajti 
avoos  &  toke  vp  the  brachet,  &  so  went  forth  oute  of  the  halle  & 
toke  his  hors  and  rode  his  wey  with  the  brachet,  right  so  anone  vua 
in  a  lady  on  a  whyte  palfrey  &  cryed  aloude  to  kyng  Arthur.  Syxe 
sufie  me  not  to  haue  this  despyte  for  the  brieichet  was  myn  that  the 
knyj^  lad  aweye.  I  maye  not  doo  therwith  said  the  kynge.  'With 
this  there  came  a  knyght  rydynge  alarmed  on  a  grete  hors,  andtooke 
the  lady  awey  with  hym  with  force,  and  euer  she  cryed  and  made 
grete  dole.  Whanne  she  was  gone  the  kynge  was  glad  for  she  made 
suche  a  noyse.  Nay  said  merljrn,  ye  may  not  leue  this  aduetures  so 
lyghtdy.  For  these  adventures  must  be  brought  agayne  or  els  it 
wold  be  disworship  to  yow  and  to  your  feest.  I  wyll  said  the  kynge 
that  al  be  d<Hie  by  your  aduys.  Thame  saide  merlyn  lete  calle  syr 
gauayne,  for  he  must  brynge  ageyne  the  whyte  herte.  Also  syrye 
must  lete  calle  Syre  Tor,  for  he  must  brynge  ageyne  the  brachet, 
and  the  knyght  or  ek  slee  hjrm.  Also  lete  calle  kynge  Fdlinore  fixr 
he  must  brynge  ageyne  the  lady  and  the  kny^t  or  eb  slee  hym,  «m1 
these  thre  knyghtes  ahaUe  doo  merueillous  auetured  or  they  eome 
agqrn.  Thenne  were  they  called  al  thre  as  it  reherceth  afore,  and 
euerycfae  of  hem  toke  his  charge,  and  armed  them  surely.  But  air 
gauayne  had  the  fyrst  request,  and  dierfore  we  wiUe  begynneatbym. 
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Stek  gauajoe  roode  more  thim  a  paas  and  gaheryse  his  broder 
that  roode  with  hym  in  stede  of  a  squyer  to  doo  hym  fleniyBe.  Soo 
as  they  rode  they  sawe  two  knyztes  fyghte  <m  hordbak  passyng  sore, 
so  9jr  gauayn  &  his  broder  rode  betwixe  them,  and  asked  them  for 
what  cause  they  fbugfate  so,  the  one  knygfat  ansuerd  and  sayd,  we 
fyghte  for  a  symple  mater,  for  we  two  be  two  bretheren  bom  &  be- 
goten  of  one  man  8c  of  one  woman,  alias  said  ar  gauayn  why  do  ye 
so,  syr  said  the  elder,  ther  cam  a  whyte  hert  this  way  this  day  & 
many  houdes  chaced  hym,  &  a  whyte  braehet  was  alwey  next  hym, 
and  we  vnderstood  it  was  auenture  made  for  the  hyhe  feest  of  kynge 
Arthur,  and  therfore  I  wold  haue  gone  after  to  haue  wonne  me 
worship,  and  here  my  yonger  broder  said  he  wolde  go  after  the  herte, 
for  he  was  better  knyght  than  I.  And  for  this  cause  we  fdle  at 
debate,  &  so  we  thouzt  to  preue  whiche  of  vs  bothe  was  better  knyzt 
This  is  a  symple  cause  said  syr  gauayn,  vnoouth  me  ye  shold  debate 
with  al  &  no  broder  with  broder,  therfor  but  yf  ye  wil  do  by  my 
oouoeil  I  wil  haue  ado  with  yow,  that  is  ye  shal  yelde  you  vnto  m^ 
&  that  ye  go  vnto  kyng  Arthur  and  yelde  yow  vnto  his  grace,  sir 
knyzt  nid  the  li  bretheren  we  are  forfoughten  &  modie  blood  haue 
we  loste  thorow  our  wilfulnesse.  And  therfore  we  wolde  be  loth  to 
haue  adoo  with  yow,  thenne  do  as  I  will  haue  yow  said  sir  gauayne, 
we  wiUe  agree  to  fulfylle  your  wylle.  But  by  whom  shalle  we  saye 
that  we  be  thyder  sente,  ye  maye  say,  by  the  knyzt  that  foloweth 
the  quest  of  the  herte  that  was  whyte.  Now  what  is  your  name  sayd 
gauayne.  Sorlouse  of  the  forest  said  the  eldar  &  my  name  is  sayde 
the  yonger  Bryan  of  the  forest  and  soo  they  departed  and  wente  to 
the  kynges  Court,  and  Syr  gauayne  on  his  quest,  and  as  gaxtajne 
folowed  the  herte  by  the  crye  of  the  houndes  euen  afore  hym  dier 
was  a  grete  Ryuer,  and  the  hert  swamme  ouer,  and  as  syr  gauayne 
wdd  folowe  after,  ther  stode  a  knyght  ouer  the  other  syde  and  sayd, 
Syre  knygfate  come  not  ouer  after  this  herte,  but  yf  thou  wilt  Juste 
with  me,  I  wille  not  faille,  as  for  that  said  jrir  gauayn  to  folowe  the 
quest  that  I  am  in,  and  soo  maade  his  hors.to  swynune  ouer  the 
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water,  and  anone  they  gat  theire  speres,  and  ranne  to  gyder  Ail  hard, 
bat  syre  gauajne  smote  hym  of  his  hors,  and  thenne  he  tomed  his 
hors  &  bad  hym  yelde  hym.  Nay  sayd  the  knyght  not  so  thou^ 
thow  haue  the  better  of  me  on  horsbak.  I  pray  the  valyaunt  kny^t 
alyghte  a  foota  and  matche  we  to  gyders  with  swerdes.  What  is  youre 
name  said  syr  gauajrne.  Alardyn  of  the  Ilys  said  the  other,  thenne 
eyther  dressid  her  sheldes  and  smote  to  gyders,  but  sir  gauayne  smote 
hym  so  hard  thorow  the  hdme  that  it  went  to  the  braynes  and  the 
knyght  feDe  doune  dede.  A  said  Gahery  se  that  was  a  myghty  stroke 
of  a  yonge  knyght  . 


Caiiltttlttm  SbtpUtmnu 

THSm  Gauayne  and  Graheryse  rode  more  than  a  paas  after  the 
whyte  herte,  and  lete  slyppe  at  the  herte  thre  couple  of  greyhoundes, 
and  so  they  chace  the  herte  in  to  a  castel,  and  in  the  chyef  place  of 
the  castel  they  slewe  the  hert,  syr  gauayne  and  gaheryse  folowed 
after.  Ryght  soo  there  came  a  knyght  oute  of  a  chamber  with  a 
swerd  drawe  in  his  hand  and  dewe  two  of  the  greyhoundes  euen  ki 
the  syghte  of  syre  gauayne,  and  the  r^nenaunte  he  cfaaced  hem  with 
his  swerd  oute  of  the  castel.  And  whan  he  cam  ageyne  he  sayd,  O 
my  whyte  herte,  me  repenteth  that  thow  art  dede,  for  my  souerayne 
lady  gaf  the  to  me,  and  euyll  have  I  kepte  the,  and  thy  deth  shalle 
be  dere  bought  and  I  lyue,  and  anone  he  wente  in  to  his  chamber  and 
armed  hym,  and  came  oute  fyerdy,  &  there  mette  he  with  syr  gauayne, 
why  haue  ye  slayne  my  houndes  said  syr  gauayn,  for  they  dyd  but 
their  kynde,  and  leuer  I  had  ye  had  wroken  your  angre  vpon  me  than 
vpon  a  dom  best,  thow  saist  trouth  said  the  knyght  I  haue  auengyd 
me  (HI  thy  houndes  and  so  I  wille  on  the  or  thow  goo.  Thenne  syr 
Gauayne  alyght  a  foote  and  dressid  his  shelde  and  stroke  to  gyders 
myghtely,  and  clafe  their  sheldes  and  stoned  their  hehnes  and  brak 
their  hawberkes  that  the  blood  ranne  doune  to  their  feet  .  Atte  last 
syr  gauayne  smote  the  knyght  so  haid  that  he  felle  to  the  erthe,  and 
thenne  he  cryed  mercy,  and  yelded  hjnn,  and  besought  hjnn  as  he 
wa3  a  knyghte.and  gentylmazi,  to  saue  his  lyf,  thow  slialt  dye  said 
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0r  gMiiyne  fiir  tiefng  of  my  houndes.  I  wiDe  make  amendys  Mid 
the  knjig^t  Vnto  my  power.  Sjrr  gauayne  wdd  no  men^  hnie  but 
ndacyd  his  hehne  to  haue  stryken  of  his  hede.  Ryght  soo  came  his 
lady  oute  of  a  chamber  and  felle  aaex  hym,  and  900  he  onote  of  her 
hede  by  mytauenture.  Alias  saide  Gaheryse  that  is  fowk  and 
shamefully  done,  that  shame  ahal  neuer  from  yow.  Also  ye  shold 
gyue  mercy  vnto  than  that  aske  mercy,  for  a  knyzt  without  mercy  is 
withoute  worship.  Syr  gauayne  was  so  stonyed  of  the  d^  of  this 
fiur  lady,  that  he  wiste  not  what  he  dyd,  and  said  vnto  the  kny^t 
atyse  I  wille  gyue  the  mercy,  nay  nay  said  the  knyght,  I  take  no 
force  of  mercy  now,  for  thou  hast  slayne  my  loue  and  my  lady  that  I 
loued  best  of  alle  erthely  thynge.  Me  sore  repenteth  it  said  syr 
gauayn,  for  I  thoughte  to  stryke  vnto  the.  But  now  thow  shalt 
goo  vnto  kyng  Arthur  and  telle  hym  of  thyne  aduentures  and  how 
thdw  arte  ouercome  by  the  kny^te  that  wente  in  the  queste  of  the 
whyte  herte.  I  take  no  force  said  the  knyzt  whether  I  lyue  or  I  dye 
but  so  for  drede  of  deth  he  swcnre  to  goo  vnto  kyi^  Arthur,  &  he 
made  hym  to  here  one  greyhound  b^ore  hym  on  his  hors  and  an« 
other  bdiynde  hym.  What  byour  name  said  sir  gauayn  or  we  de- 
parte,  my  name  is  said  the  knyght  AUamor  of  the  manse,  soo  he 
dspaited  toward  Camebt 


Akd  syr  gauayne  went  in  to  the  caslel  and  made  hym  redy  to 
lye  there  al  nygfat,  and  wold  haue  vnarmed  hym,  what  wylle  ye  doo 
sayd  gaherjrse,  wylle  ye  vnarme  yow  in  this  Countrey ,  ye  quay  thynke 
ye  haue  many  enemyes  here,  they  had  not  sooner  sayd  that  word  but 
iher  eft  four  knygfates  wel  armed  and  assaylled  syr  gauayne  hard  and 
said  vntohjrm  diounewe  madeknyg^tthowhastshamed  thy  knyght* 
hode,  for  a  knyght  withoute  mercy  is  dishonoured.  Also  thow  hast 
sh^pe  a  fayr  lady  to  thy  grete  shame  to  the  worldes  ende,  and 
doubte  thow  not  thow  shalt  haue  grete  nede  of  mercy  or  thow  de* 
parte  fiom  vs.  And  therwith  one  of  hem  smote  syr  gauayne  a  grete 
stroke  that  ny^^  he  felle  to  the  erthe,  and  gaheryse  smote  hym 
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^tgBfUt  sarey  and  boo  they  were  on  the  one  syde  und  on  die  odier, 
that  sjr  ganajrne  and  gafaeryse  were  in  ieopardy  of  their  Ij^aeBj  and 
ene  with  a  bove  an  aidier  smote  syr  gauayne  thurz  the  arme  that  it 
greued  hym  wonderiy  sore.  And  as  they  shold  haue  ben  alajnoe, 
ther  cam  four  fair  ladyes,  and  besought  the  knyghtes  of  grace  fiar 
syre  gauayne,  and  goodely  atte  request  of  the  Uidyes  they  gaf  syr 
gauayne,  and  gaheryse  their  lyues,  &  made  hem  to  yelde  them  as 
prysoners,  thenne  gauayne  and  gaheryse  made  grete  dole.  Alias 
sayd  syre  gaua3me  myn  arme  greueth  me  sore.  I  am  lyke  to  be 
maymed  and  so  made  his  oomplaynt  pytoualy,  erly  on  the  morow 
ther  cam  to  syr  gauayne  one  of  the  four  ladyes^  that  had  herd  alle 
his  complaynte  and  said  syr  knyete  what  cher^  not  good  said  he  it 
is  your  owne  d^ulte  sayd  the  lady^  for  ye  haue  doone  a  passyi^ 
ibwle  dede  in  the  sleynge  of  the  lady,  the  whiche  wiU  be  grete  yyknj 
vnto.yow.  But  be  ye  not  a£  kynge  Arthurs  kyn.saide  the  lady,  yes 
truly  sayd  syr  gauayne,  what  is  your  name  ssade  the  lady,  ye  must 
telle  it  me  or  ye  passe,  my  name  is  gauayne  the  kyng  Lott  of  Orkeney 
sone,  and  my  moder  is  kynge  Arthurs  syster.  A  thenne  are  ye  nch 
uewe  vnto  kyng  Arthur  sayd  the  lady,  and  I  sl^alle  so  spekefor  yow 
that  ye  shall  haue  conduyte  to  go  to  kynge  Arthur  for  his  loue,  and 
80O  abc  departed,  and  told  the  foiure  knyghtes  how  thesre  prysoner 
was  kynge  Arthurs  neuewe,  and  his  nwie  is  syr  gauayne  kyng  Lots 
aooe  o[  Qrkeney,  and  they  gaf  hym  the  hcxtes  hede  by  cause  it  was 
in  his  quest  Thenne  anone  they  delyuerd  syr  Gauayne  Tnder.thia 
promyae  that  he  shold  bete  the  dede  lady  with  hym  in  this  maner. 
The  hede  of  her  was  hanged  aboute  his  neck  and  the  hole  body  of 
hyr  lay  before  hym  on  his  hors  mane.  Ryght  soo  rode  he  forth  ynto 
Camelot  And  anone  as  he  was  come  merlyn  desyred.  of  kyng 
Arthur  y^  Syre  Gauayne  shold  be  swome  to  telle  of  alle  his  auen- 
tures,  and  how  he  slewe  the  lady,  and  how  he  wold  gyue  no  mercy 
vnto  the  knyg^t,  where  thurgh  the  lady  was  slayne.  Thenne  the 
kynge  and  the  queue  were  gretely  displeasyd  with  syr  gauayn  for 
the  sleynge.  of  the  lady.  And  ther  by  ordenaunoe  of  the  queue  ther 
was  set  a  quest  of  ladyes  on  syr  gauayn^  and  they  juged  hym  for 
euer  whyle  he  lyued  to  be  with  all  ladyes  &  to  fyzte  for  her  quaiels, 
&  that  euer  he  ahold  be  curteys,  &  neuer  to  rcdfiise  mercy  to  hym> 


diat  asketh  mercy.  Thus  was  gauayne  sworne  vpon  the  four  euuan* 
gdfystes  that  he  shdd  neuer  be  ageynst  lady  ne  gentilwoman,  but  yf 
he  fought  for  a  lady,  and  his  adueraary  fouzt  for  another.  And 
thus  endeth  the  auenture  of  syr  gauayn  that  he  dyd  at  the  maiyage 
of  kyng  Arthur.    Amen. 


Caypltttlttiit  ix^ 

Trak  Syre  Tor  was  redy  he  mounted  ypon  his  hors  bak,  and 
rode  after  the  knyght  with  the  bradiet,  so  as  he  rode  he  mette 
with  a  dwarf  sodenly,  that  smote  hys  hors  on  the  hede  with  a  staf, 
that  he  wente  backward  his  spere  lengthe.  Why  dost  thou  so  said 
syre  Tor,  for  thou  shalt  not  passe  this  way,  but  yf  thow  Juste  with 
yonder  knyghtes  of  the  pauelions.  Thenne  was  Tor  ware  where  two 
pauelions  were,  8c  grete  sperys  stood  oute,  and  two  sheldes  henge  on 
trees  by  the  paueUons.  I  may  not  tary  said  syr  Tor,  for  I  am  in  a 
quest  that  I  must  nedes  folowe,  thou  shalt  not  passe  said  the  dwarf, 
and  therwith  alle  he  Uewe  his  home,  thenne  ther  cam  one  armed  on 
horsbak,  and  dressyd  his  shelde,  and  cam  fast  toward  Tor,  and  he 
dresnd  hym  ageynst  hym,  and  so  ranne  to  gyders  that  Tor  bare  hym 
from  his  hors,  and  anone  the  knyght  yeld  hjrm  to  his  mercy.  But 
syr  I  haue  a  felawe  in  yonder  pauelione  that  wille  haue  adoo  with 
yow  anone,  he  shall  be  welcome  said  syr  Tor.  Thenne  was  he  ware 
of  another  knyght  oomyng  with  grete  raundon,  and  eche  of  them 
dresnd  to  other,  that  merueille  it  was  to  see,  but  the  knyght  smote 
syre  Tor  a  grete  stroke  in  myddes  of  the  shelde  that  his  spere  all  to 
sheuered.  And  ayr  Tor  smote  hym  thurgh  die  sheld  by  lowe  of  the 
shdd  that  it  wente  thorow  the  ooost  of  the  knyzt,  but  the  stroke 
slewe  hym  not  And  therwith  syr  Tor  alyght  &  smote  hym  on  the 
helme  a  grete  stroke,  and  therwith  the  knyght  yelded  hym  and  be- 
souj^t  hym  of  mercy.  I  wille  wel  said  syr  Tor.  But  thou  and  thy 
felawe  must  goo  ynto  kynge  Arthur,  and  yelde  yow  prysoners  vn  to 
hym,  by  whome  shall  we  say  are  we  thyder  sente,  ye  shall  say  by  the 
kny^t  that  wente  in  the  quest  of  the  knyght  that  wente  with  the 
bradiet.    Now  what  be  your  ii  names  said  syr  Tor,  my  name  is  sayd 
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the  0oe  Sire  Fdot  of  Langduk)  &  my  name  is  said  the  other  Sir  Pety- 
pase  of  Wyndiylse.  Now  go  ye  forth  saide  syre  Tor  and  god  spede 
yow  8l  me.  Thenne  cam  the  dwarf  and  saide  vnto  syr  Tor^  I  praye 
yow  gyue  me  a  yefte.  I  wylle  wel  said  syr  Tor,  aske,  I  aske  no  more 
saide  the  dwarf,  but  that  ye  wille  suffire  me  to  doo  yow  seniyse,  for  I 
will  seme  no  more  recreaunt  knyghtesl  Take  an  hors  said  syr  Tor 
and  ryde  on  with  me.  .  I  wote  ye  ryde  after  the  knyght  with  the 
why te  bradiet,  and  I  shalle  brynge  yow  there  he  is  sayd  the  dwerf. 
And  soo  they  rode  thorow  oute  a  forest,  and  at  the  last  they  were 
ware  of  two  pauelions  euen  by  a  pryory  with  two  sheldes.  And  the 
one  shylde  was  enewed  with  whyte,  and  the  other  shelde  was  reed. 


€$ipitnlnm  x* 

Thbrwith  bjt  Tor  alyghte  and  toke  the  dwarf  bis  glayue,  and 
soo  he  cam  to  the  whyte  pauelione,  and  sawe  thre  damoysds  lye  in 
it,  and  one  paylet  slepyng,  &  so  he  wente  to  the  other  pauelione,  and 
found  a  lady  lyeng  slepyng  therin.  But  ther  was  the  whyte  brachet 
that  bayed  at  her  fast,  and  therwith  the  lady  yede  oute  of  the  paue-^ 
lione  &  all  her  damoysels.  But  anone  as  syr  Tor  aspyed  the  whyte 
brachet,  he  took  her  by  force  and  took  her  to  the  dwerf,  what,  wille 
ye  so  sayd  the  lady  take  my  brachet  firom  me,  ye  sayd  syr  Tor,  this 
brachet  haue  I  sought  from  kynge  Arthurs  Courte  hyder,  well  said 
the  lady,  knyght  ye  shalle  not  go  fer  with  her,  but  that  ye  shalle  be 
mette  and  greued.  I  shall  abyde  what  auenture  that  cometh  by  the 
grace  of  god,  and  so  mounted  vpon  his  hors,  and  passed  on  his  way 
towarde  Camelot,  but  it  was  so  nere  nyght  he  myzt  not  passe  but 
lytel  jTerther,  knowe  ye  ony  lodgyng  said  Tor,  I  knowe  none  said 
die  dwarf,  but  here  besydes  is  an  hermytage,  and  there  ye  muste 
take  lodgynge  as  ye  fynde.  And  within  a  whyle  they  cam  to  the 
heremytage  &  took  lodgyng,  and  was  there  gras  otys  and  breed  for 
their  horses  soone  it  was  sped,  and  full  hard  was  their  souper  but 
there  they  rested  hem  al  nyght  tyl  on  the  mome,  and  herd  a  masse 
deuoutely,  and  tooke  their  leue  of  the  heremyte,  and  syre  Tor  pray^ 
the  heremyte  to  pray  for  hym,  he  sayd  he  wold  and  betooke  hym  to 
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god.  And  soo  mounted  vpon  honbak  and  rode  towazdes  Camebt  a 
longe  whyle,  with  that  they  herd  a  knyzte  calle  lowde  that  came  after 
hem,  and  he  sayd  knyghte  abyde,  &  yelde  my  biachet  that  thow  took 
from  my  lady.  Syr  Tor  retomed  ageyne,  and  behdde  hym  how  he 
vras  a  semely  knyghte  and  wel  horsed  and  wel  anned  at  al  poyntea^ 
thenne  Syre  Tor  dressyd  his  ahelde  and  tock  his  sp^re  in  his  handea 
and  the  other  cam  fyeraly  vpon  hym,  and  smote  bothe  hors  &  man  to 
the  erthe,  anone  they  aroos  lygfately  and  drewe  her  swerdes  as  egrely 
as  lyoDs  and  put  ibeir  sheldes  afore  them  and  smote  thcnrow  the 
sheldes  that  the  canteb  felle  of  bothe  parses.  Also  they  tamyd 
thdr  hehnes  that  the  bote  blood  ranne  oute,  and  the  thyck  mayUes  of 
their  hawberkes  they  carfe  and  rofe  in  sonder  that  the  bote  blood 
ranne  to  the  erthe,  and  both  they  had  many  woundes  and  were  pass- 
yng  wery.  But  syr  Tor  aspyed  that  the  other  knyght  faynted,  and 
thenne  he  sewed  fast  vpon  hym  and  doubled  his  strokes  and  garte 
hym  go  to  the  erthe  on  the  one  syde,  thenne  Syre  Tor  bad  hym 
yelde  hym,  that  wille  I  not  said  Abilleus  whyle  my  lyf  lasteth  and 
the  soule  is  within  my  body  onles  that  thou  wilt  yeue  me  the 
brachet,  that  wylle  I  not  doo  sayd  syre  Tor,  for  it  was  my  quest  to 
brynge  ageyne  thy  brachet,  the  or  bothe. 


Cajpitttlttstt  xi« 

Wtth  that  cam  a  damoysel  rydynge  on  a  palfirey  as  fast  as 
•he  myzt  di3rue  and  cryed  with  a  lowde  voys  vnto  Syre  Tor,  what 
Wille  ye  with  me  sayd  syr  Tor.  I  byseche  the  said  the  damoysel 
jfbr  kynge  Arthurs  loue,  gyue  me  a  yefle.  I  requyre  the  gentyl 
knyght  as  thow  arte  a  gentilman.  Now  said  Tor,  Aske  a  yefte  and 
I  wille  gyue  it  yow,  gramercy  said  the  damoysel.  Now  I  aske  the 
hede  of  the  fak  knyght  Abelleus,  for  he  is  the  mooste  outragyous 
knyght  that  lyueth  &  the  grettest  murtherer.  I  am  loth  seid  syr  Tor 
of  that  gyfle  I  haue  gyuen  yow,  lete  hym  make  amendys  in  that  he 
hath  trespaced  vnto  yow,  now  said  the  damoysel  he  may  not,  for  he 
slewe  myn  owne  broder  afore  myn  owne  eyen  that  was  a  better 
knyght  than  he,  and  he  hadde  had  grace,  and  I  kneledhalf  anhouxe 
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afore  hym  in  die  myte  for  to  saue  my  broders  lyf  that  had  done  hym 
no  dammage  but  fou^t  vnih  hym  by  auenture  of  armes,  and  so  for 
al  that  I  ooude  do,  he  stroke  of  his  hede,  wherfore  I  requyre  the  as 
fhow  arte  a  true  knyght  to  gyue  me  my  yeAe  or  els  I  shd  shame  the 
in  al  the  Court  of  kyng  Arthur,  for  he  is  the  falsest  knyght  Ijoiynge 
and  a  grete  destroyer  of  good  knyghtes.  Thenne  whan  Abdleus 
herd  this,  he  was  more  aferd,  and  yelded  hym  and  asked  mercy.  I 
maye  not  now  saide  syr  Tor,  but  yf  I  shold  be  founde  fals  of  my 
promesse,  for  whyle  I  wold  haue  taken  you  to  mercy,  ye  wold  none 
aske  but  yf  ye  had  the  brachet  ageyn  that  was  my  quest  And  ther 
with  he  tooke  of  his  hehne,  and  he  aroos  and  fled,  and  syr  Tor  after 
hym  and  smote  of  his  hede  quy te.  Now  syr  said  the  damoysel,  it  is 
nere  nyght  I  pray  yow  come  &  lodge  with  me  here  at  my  place,  it 
is  here  fast  by.  I  will  wel  said  sir  Tor,  for  his  hors  and  he  had  ferd 
euyll  syn  they  departed  from  Camelot,  and  soo  he  rode  with  her  and 
had  passyng  good  chere  with  her,  and  she  ha^de  a  passyng  fair  dd 
knyght  to  her  husband  that  made  hym  passynge  good  chere  and  wel 
easyd  bothe  his  hors  and  he,  and  on  the  mome  he  herd  his  masse 
and  brake  his  fast  and  tooke  his  leue  of  the  knyghte  and  of  the  lady 
that  besought  hym  to  telle  hem  his  name.  Truly  he  said  my  name 
is  syr  Tor  that  was  late  made  knyght,  and  this  was  the  fyrst  queBle 
of  armes  that  euer  I  dyd  to  brynge  ageyn  that  this  knyght  AbeileiiB 
toke  awey  £ro  k3mg  arthurs  courte.  O  fayr  knyght  said  the  lady  and 
her  huslNmd,  and  ye  oome  here  in  oure  marches,  come  and  see  oure 
poure  lodgynge,  and  it  shalle  be  alweyes  at  your  conunaundement. 
Soo  sjrre  Tor  departed  and  came  to  Camelot  on  the  thyrdde  day  by 
noone,  and  the  kyng  &  the  queue  &  alle  the  Courte  was  passyng 
fiiyne  of  his  comyng  and  made  grete  ioye  that  he  was  come  agejme, 
for  he  wente  from  the  Court  with  lytel  socoiur,  but  as  kyng  Pellinore 
his  fader  gaf  hym  an  old  courser,  and  kyng  Arthur  gaf  hym  armour 
and  a  swerd,  and  els  had  he  none  other  socour,  but  rode  so  forthe 
hym  self  alone.  And  thenne  the  kyng  and  the  <}uene  by  merlyns 
aduys  made  hym  to  swere  to  telle  of  his  auentures,  and  soo  he  toid 
and  made  pryeues  of  his  dedes  as  it  is  afore  reheroed,  wherfor  the 
kyng  and  the  queue  made  grete  ioye,  nay  nay  saide  Merlyn  these 
hea  but  Jiqpes  to  that  he  shalle  doo,  for  he  shalle  preue  a  noble 
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knyght  of  prowesae  as  good  as  <mj  is  lyuyng  and  gentyl  and  cuiteb 
h  of  good  tatches  and  passyng  true  of  his  promesse,  and  neuer  shalle 
outrage,  where  thorow  Merlyns  wordes  kynge  Arthur  gaf  hym  an 
erldome  of  londes  that  felle  ynto  hym,  and  here  endeth  the  quest  of 
Syr  Tor  kynge  Pellenors  8one. 


Cajpitttlttin  xiU 

Thskxb  kynge  Pellinore  armed  hym  and  mounted  vpon  his 
hors  and  rode  more  than  a  paas  after  the  lady  that  the  knyzt  ladde 
awey.  And  as  he  rode  in  a  forest,  he  sawe  in  a  valey  a  damoysel 
atte  by  a  weUe  and  a  wounded  knyght  in  her  armes,  and  Pellenore 
salewed  her.  And  whan  she  was  ware  of  hym  she  cry ed  ouer  lowde, 
helpe  me  knygfate  for  crystes  sake  kynge  Pellinore  &  he  wold  not 
tarye  he  was  so  eger  in  his  quest,  and  euer  she  cryed  an  C  tymes 
after  help.  Whanne  she  sawe  he  wold  not  abyde,  she  prayd  vnto 
god  to  sende  hym  as  moche  nede  of  help  as  she  had,  and  that  he 
myzt  fele  it  or  he  dyed.  Soo  as  the  book  telleth  the  knyght  there 
dyed  that  there  was  wounded,  wherfbr  the  lady  for  pure  sorowe  slewe 
her  self  with  his  swerd.  ^s  kynge  Pellinore  rode  in  that  valey  he 
met  with  a  poure  man  a  labourer.  Sawest  thow  not  saide  Pellinore 
a  knyghte  rydyiige  and  ledynge  aweye  a  lady,  ye  said  the  man.  I 
sawe  that  knyght  and  the  lady  that  made  grete  dole.  And  yonder 
bynethe  in  a  valey  ther  shal  ye  see  two  pauelions  and  one  of  the 
knyztes  of  the  pauelions  chalengyd  that  lady  of  that  knyght  and  sayd 
she  was  his  cosyn  nere,  wherfor  he  shold  lede  her  no  ferther.  And 
800  they  waged  bataill  in  that  quarel,  the  one  saide  he  wold  haue  her 
by  force,  and  the  other  said  he  wold  haue  the  rule  of  her  by  cause  he 
was  her  kynnesman  and  wold  lede  her  to  her  kyn,  for  this  quarel  he 
lefte  them  fyghtynge.  And  yf  ye  wille  ryde  a  paas  ye  shalle  fynde 
them  fyghtyng,  and  the  lady  was  beleft  with  the  two  squyers  in  the 
pauelions,  god  thanke  the  sayd  kynge  Pellenore.  Thenne  he  rode  a 
wallop  tyll  he  had  a  syght  of  the  two  pauelions  and  the  two  knyghtes 
fyghtyng,  anon  he  rode  vnto  the  pauehons,  and  sawe  the  lady  that 
was  his  quest,  and  sayd  fayre  lady  ye  must  goo  with  me  vnto  the 
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court  of  kynge  Arthur.  Syr  knjght  said  the  two  squyers  that  were 
with  her  yonder  are  two  knyghtes  that  fyghte  for  thys  lady,  goa 
thyder  and  departe  them,  and  be  agreed  with  hem,  &  thenne  may  ye 
haue  her  at  your  pleas}rr,  ye  say  wel  sayd  kyng  Pellenore.  And 
anone  he  rode  betwixt  them  and  departed  hem  and  asked  hem  the 
cnuses  why  that  they  fought  Sir  knyght  said  the  one,  I  shalle  tdle 
yow,  this  lady  is  my  kynneswoman  nygh  myn  auntes  dough ter.  And 
whan  I  herd  her  complayne  that  she  was  with  hym  maulgre  her 
hede,  I  waged  bataille  to  fyghte  with  hym.  Syre  knyght  sayd  the 
other  whoos  name  was  Hontzlake  of  Wentland,  and  this  lady  I  gat 
by  my  prowesse  of  armes  this  day  at  Arthurs  courte,  that  is  vntruly 
said,  said  kynge  Pellenore,  for  ye  cam  in  sodenly  ther  as  we  were  at 
the  hyghe  feest  and  tooke  awey  this  lady  or  ony  man  myght  make 
hym  redy  an4  therfore  hit  was  my  quest  to  brynge  her  ageyne  and 
yow  bothe,  or  els  the  one  of  vs  to  abyde  in  the  felde,  therfor  the  lady 
shalle  goo  with  me,  or  I  vnlle  dye  for  it,  for  I  haue  promysed  hit 
kynge  Arthur.  And  therfor  fyghte  ye  no  more,  for  none  of  yow 
shalle  haue  no  parte  of  her  at  this  tyme.  And  yf  ye  lyst  to  fyzte 
for  her,  fyzte  with  me,  and  I  wille  defende  her;  wel  said  the  knyghtes 
make  you  redy,  and  we  shalle  assaille  yow  with  al  our  power.  And 
as  kynge  Pellenore  wold  haue  put  his  hors  fro  them  syr  Hontzlake 
roofe  his  hors  thorow  with  a  swerd  and  said.  Now  art  thow  on  foote 
as  wel  as  we  are.  Whan  kynge  Pellinore  aspyed  that  his  hors  was 
slayne,  lyztely  he  lepte  fix)m  his  hors,  and  pulled  oute  his  swerd,  and 
put  his  sheld  afore  hym,  and  sayde  knyghte  kepe  wel  thy  heede^  for 
thow  shalt  haue  a  buSet  for  the  sleyng  of  my  hors.  So  kyng  Pelle* 
nore  gaf  hym  suche  a  stroke  vpon  the  helme  that  he  dafe  the  hede 
doune  to  the  chynne  that  he  fylle  to  the  erthe  dede. 


Caypitnlum  xiiU 

And  thenne  he  tomed  hym  to  the  other  knyzte  that  was  sore 
wounded,  but  whan  he  sawe  the  others  buffet,  he  wold  not  fyghte, 
but  knded  doune  and  sayd  take  my  cosjm  the  lady  with  yow  at 
youre  request,  and  I  requyre  yow  as  ye  be  a  true  kny^^te,  put  her 
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to  no  ahante  nor  vykmy.  What  sayd  kytige  Pdlenore  wylle  y^  not 
fygfate  for  her,  no  syr  sayd  the  knyghte  I  -wylle  not  fyghte  with  suche 
a  knyzte  of  prowesse  as  ye  be,  wel  said  Pellenore,  ye  say  wel,  I 
promyse  yow  she  shall  haue  no  vylony  by  me  as  I  am  true  knyght, 
but  now  me  laeketh  an  hors  said  Pellinore,  but  I  wylle  haue  haQtz- 
lakes  hors,  ye  shalle  not  nede  sayd  the  kny^t,  for  I  shalle  gyue  joiw 
suche  an  hors  as  shalle  please  yow,  so  that  ye  wille  lodge  with  me, 
for  it  is  nere  nyg^te.  I  wille  wel  sayd  kynge  Pdlenore  abyde  with 
yow  al  nyg^te,  and  there  he  hadde  with  hym  ryght  good  chere,  and 
fitfyd  of  the  best  with  passynge  good  wpie  and  had  mery  rest  that 
nyghte.  And  on-  the  mome  he  herd  a  masse  and  dyned.  And 
thenne  was  brou^te  hym  a  fayre  bay  courser,  and  kynge  PeUeoors 
sadel  sette  vpon  hym.  Now  what  shalle  I  calle  yow  said  the  knyst 
in  Bs  moche  as  ye  haue  my  coeyn  at  your  desyre  of  yoiu*  quest  Syr 
I  dialle  telle  yow  my  name  is  kyng  Pdlenore  of  the  Ilys  and  knyghte 
of  the  table  round.  Now  I  am  glad  said  the  knyght  that  sui^e  a 
noble  man  shalle  haue  the  rule  of  my  oosyn.  Now  what  is  jour 
name  said  Pellenore,  I  pray  yow  telle  me.  Syr  my  name  is  syr 
Meliot  of  Logurs,  and  this  lady  my  oosyn  hyght  Nymue,  and  the 
knyghte  that  was  in  the  other  pauelione  is  my  swome  broder  a 
passynge  good  knyzte  and  his  name  is  Bryan  of  the  Ilys,  and  he  is 
fid  loth  to  do  wronge,  and  ful  lothe  to  fyghte  with  ony  man,  but  yf 
he  be  sore  souzt  on,  so  that  for  shame  he  may  not  leue  it.  It  is 
merueil  said  Pellinore  that  be  wille  not  haue  adoo  with  me,  syr  he 
wil  not  haue  adoo  with  no  man  but  yf  it  be  at  his  request.  Biyx^ 
hjrm  to  the  Courte  said  Pellenore  one  of  these  dayes.  Sjrr  we  wylle 
oouie  to  gyders,  and  ye  shalle  be  welcome  said  FelHnore  to  the  Coorte 
of  kynge  Arthur,  and  gretely  allowed  for  your  oomynge,  and  so  he  de- 
parted with  the  lady,  &  brouzt  her  to  Camelot*  Soo  as  they  rode  in  a 
Taley  it  was  ful  of  stones,  and  there  the  ladyes  hors  stumbled  and  threwe 
her  doun  that  her  arme  was  sore  biysed  and  nere  she  swounedfor  payne. 
Alias  syr  sayd  the  lady  myn  arme  is  out  of  lythe  wher  thorow  I  must 
ncdesresteme,  ye  shall  wel  said  kyngPeUinore,  and  so  he  alyzt  Tnder  a 
fajrr  tree  where  was  fayr  grasse  and  he  put  his  hors  therto,  andsoleyd 
hym  vnder  the  tree,  and  slepte  tyl  it  was  nyghe  nyght.  And  whan 
he  awdce,  he  wold  haue  ryden.    Sir  said  the  lady  it  is  so  derlie  that 
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je  may  aa  wel  ryde  backward  as  forward,  soo  they  abode  styll  & 
made  there  their  lodgyng.  Thenne  syr  PeQeiun^  put  of  bia  armour » 
thene  a  ly tel  afore  mydnyzt  they  herd  the  trottynge  of  an  hors,  be  ye 
styll  said  kyng  Pellenore,  for  we  ahalle  here  of  somme  auenture. 


d^itnlnm  xiiiU 

And  ther  with  he  armed  hym,  so  ryght  euen  afore  hym  ther 
met  two  knyghtes,  the  one  cam  froward  Camelot,  and  the  other  from 
the  northe,  and  eyther  salewed  other,  what  tydynges  at  Camdot  ssyd 
the  one,  by  my  hede  saide  the  other  ther  haue  I  ben  &  aspycfd  ^ 
oourte  ci  kynge  Arthur,  And  ther  is  sudie  a  felauship  they  may  neuer 
be  broken,  and  wel  nyghe  al  the  world  holdeth  with  Arthur,  for  iha 
is  the  floiur  of  chyualrye.  Now  for  this  cause  I  am  rydyng  in  to  the 
north  to  telle  our  chyuetayns  of  the  felauship  that  is  withholden  widi 
kyng  Arthur,  as  for  that  said  the  other  knyght  I  haue  brought  a 
remedy  with  me  that  is  the  grettest  poyson  that  euer  ye  herd  speke 
of  &  to  Camelot  wyll  I  with  it,  for  we  haue  a  frend  lyght  nygfae 
kyng  Arthur  and  wel  cherysshed  that  shal  poysone  kynge  Arthur, 
for  so  he  hath  promysed  oure  chyuetayns  &  receyued  grete  yefles  for 
to  do  it.  Beware  said  the 'other  knyght  of  Merlyn,  for  he  knowetil 
alle  thynges  by  the  deuyls  crafle,  therfbre  wille  I  not  lete  it  said'  the 
knygfate,  &  so  they  departed  in  sonder*  Anone  aAer  Pellinore  maacte 
hym  redy  and  his  lady  and  rode  toward  Camelot.  And  as  they  cam 
by  the  wel  there  as  the  wounded  knyght  was  and  the  lady,  there  he 
fond  the  knyghte  and  the  lady  eten  with  lyons  or  wylde  beestes  al 
sauf  the  hede,  wherfor  he  made  grete  sorowe  and  wepte  passynge  sore 
and  said  Alias  her  lyf  myghte  I  haue  saued,  but  I  was  so  fyers  in  my 
quest  therfcnre  I  wold  not  abyde.  Wherfore  make  ye  suche  dook 
said  the  lady.  I  wote  not  said  Pellinore,  but  my  herte  mometh  sore 
of  the  deth  of  her  for  she  was  a  passyngfayrlady  and  ayonge.  Now 
wylle  ye  doo  by  myne  aduys  said  the  lady,  take  this  knyghte  and 
lete  hym  be  buryed  in  an  heremytage,  and  thenne  take  the  ladyea 
hede  and  here  it  with  yow  vnto  Arthur.  Soo  kyng  Pellinore  took 
this  dede  knyght  on  his  sholders,  and  broughte  hym  to  the  heremytage 
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and  charged  the  heremyte  with  the  corps^  that  seniyse  ehold  be  done 
tfx  the  soule^  and  take  hb  hameys  for  your  payne,  it  shalle  be  done 
said  the  heremyte  as  I  wille  ansuer  vnto  god. 


And  ther  with  they  departed  and  cam  there  as  the  hede  of  the 
lady  lay  with  a  fiur  yelow  here  that  greued  kyng  Pellinore  passyn^y 
sore  whan  he  loked  on  hit,  for  moche  he  cast  his  herte  on  the  vysage. 
And  soo  by  none  they  came  to  Camelot,  and  the  kynge  and  the 
quene  were  passjrng  fayn  of  his  comynge  to  the  Courte.  And  there 
he  was  made  to  swere  vpon  the  four  euuangelystes  to  telle  the  trouth 
of  his  quest  from  the  one  to  the  other.  A  syr  Pellinore  sayd  quene 
Gweneuer  ye  were  gretely  to  blame  that  ye  saued  not  this  ladyes  ly£ 
Madame  said  Pellinore  ye  were  gretely  to  blame  and  ye  wold  not 
saue  your  owne  lyf  8c  ye  myzt,  but  sauf  your  pleasir  I  was  so  furyous 
in  my  quest  that  I  wold  not  abyde,  &  that  repenteth  me  &  shal  the 
dayes  of  my  lyf.  Truly  saide  Merlyn  ye  ou2t  sore  to  repente  it,  for 
that  lady  was  your  own  douzter  begoten  on  the  lady  of  the  rule,  &c 
that  knyght  that  was  dede  was  her  loue,  and  shold  haue  wedded  her, 
and  he  was  a  rygfat  good  knyght  of  a  yonge  man  and  wold  haue 
preued  a  good  man,  &  to  this  court  was  he  comyng  &  his  name  was 
sir  Myles  of  the  laudys,  &  a  knyzt  cam  behynde  hym,  &  slewe  him 
with  a  spere  8c  his  name  is  Lorayne  le  saueage  a  fals  knyzt  &  a 
coward,  8c  she  for  grete  sorow  8c  dole  slewe  her  self  with  his  swerd, 
and  her  name  was  Eleyne.  And  by  cause  ye  wold  not  abyde  and  helpe 
her,  ye  shalle  see  youre  best  frende  faylle  yow  whan  ye  be  in  the 
grettest  distresse  that  euer  ye  were,  or  shalle  be.  And  that  penauce 
god  hath  ordeyned  yow  for  that  dede,  that  he  that  ye  shalle  most 
truste  to  of  ony  man  alyue,  he  shalle  leue  yow  ther  ye  shalle  be 
slayne.  Me  forthynketh  said  kynge  Pellinore  that  this  shalle  me 
betyde  but  god  may  fordoo  wel  desteny.  Thus  whan  the  quest  was 
done  of  the  whyte  herte,  the  whiche  folowed  syr  gawayne  and  the 
quest  of  the  brachet  folowed  of  syr  Tor  Pellenors  sone,  it  the  quest 
of  the  lady  that  the  knyghte  tooke  aweye,  the  whiche  kyng  Pellinore 
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at  that  tyme  folowed.  Thenne  the  kyng  stably sshed  all  his  knygfates 
and  gaf  them  that  were  of  londes  not  ryche,  he  gaf  them  londes,  and 
charged  hem  neuer  to  doo  outragyousyte  nor  mordre,  and  alweyes  to 
flee  treason.  Also  by  no  meane  to  be  cruel,  but  to  gyue  mercy  vnto 
hym  thirt  «»keth  me«y  Tpcm  payn  of  forfeture  of  theb  w<«ririp  and 
lordship  of  kyng  Arthur  for  euennore,  and  alweyes  to  doo  ladyes, 
damoysels,  and  gentylwymmen  8ooour<  vpon  payne  of  dethe.'  Also 
that  no  man  take  noo  batails  in  a  wrongful  quarel  for  noo  lawe  ne 
for  noo  worldes  goodes.  Vnto  this  were  all;  the  knyghtes  swome  of 
the  table  round  both  old  and  yong.  And  euery  yere  were  they 
sworae  at  the  hyghe  feest  of  Pci&tecost 
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Jitqnttur  onattuis  Itter. 
CCapftuIu  Wrimtf. 


0  after  these  que§tyB  of  Syr  Gawyne,  Syre 

Tot,  and  kynge  PelUnore,  It  felle  so  that 

tferiyn  felle  in  a  dottage  on  the  danioUel 

hat  kyng  Pellmcwe  brougfate  to  Courte,  and 

he  was  one  of  the  damoysels  of  the  lake  that 

lyzte  Nyneue.     But  Merlyn  void  lete  haue 

ler  no  rest  but  alweyes  he  wold  be  with  her. 

Vnd  euer  she  maade  Merlyn  good  chere  tyl 

she  had  lemed  of  hym  al  maaer  thynge  that 

she  desyred  and  he  was  assoted  vpon  her  that  he  myghte  not  be 

Irmn  her.     Soo  on  a  tyme  he  told  kynge  Arthur  that  he  sholde  not 

dure  loDge,  but  for  al  his  craftee  he  shold  he  put  in  the  erthe  quyck 

and  so  he  told  the  kynge  many  thynges  that  shold  befalle,  but  alle- 

wsyes  he  warned  the  kynge  to  kepe  wel  his  swerd  and  the  scaubard, 

fcM:  he  told  hym  how  the  swerd  and  the  scaubard  shdd  be  stolen 

by  a  woman  from  hym  that  he  most  trusted.     Also  he  told  kynge 

Arthur  that  he  shold  myBse  hyni,  yet  had  ye  leuer  than  al  your 

landes  to  haue  me  ageyne.     A  sayd  the  kynge,  syn  ye  knowe  c£ 

your  aduenture  puruey  for  hit,  and  put  awcy  by  your  cniftes  that 
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myiauentiire.     Nay  said  Merlyn  it  wylle  not  be,  soo  he  departed 
from  the  kynge.    And  within  a  whyle  the  damoyael  of  the  lake  de- 
parted, and  Merlyn  wente  with  her  euermore  where  some  euer  she 
wente.    And  oftymes  merlyn  wold  haue  had  her  pryuely  awey  by 
his  subtyle  craftes,  thenne  she  made  hym  to  swere  that  heTc^oId 
neuer  do  none  enchauntement  vpon  her  yf  he  wold  haue  his  wyDe. 
And  so  he  sware.  so  she  and  Merlyn  wente  ouer  the  see  vnto  the 
land  of  Benwyck  there  as  kynge  Ban  was  kynge  that  had  grete 
wane  ageynst  kynge  Claudas,  and  there  Merlyn  ^ke  with  kynge 
Bans  wyf  a  fieur  lady  and  a  good,  and  her  name  was  Elayne,  and 
there  he  sawe  yonge  Launoelot,  there  the  quene  made  grete  sorowe 
for  the  mortal  werre  y^  kyng  claudas  made  on  bar  lord  and  on  her 
landes.     Take  none  heuynesse  said  Merlyn,  for  this  same  child 
within  this  xx  yere  shall  reuenge  yow  on  kynge  Claudas  that  all 
Crystendom  shalle  speke  of  it    And  this  same  child  shalle  be  the 
moost  man  of  worship  of  the  world,  and  his  fyrst  name  is  galahad^ 
that  knowe  I  wel  said  Merlyn.    And  syn  ye  haue  confermed  hym 
Launoelot,  that  is  trouthe  said  the  queue,  his  fyrst  name  was  Gala- 
had.   O  Merlyn  said  the  quene  shalle  I  Ijne  to  see  my  sone  suche  a 
man  of  prowesse,  ye  lady  on  my  parel  ye  shal  see  hit,  and  lyue  many 
wynters  after.    And  soo  soone  after  the  lady  and  Merlyn  departed, 
and  by  the  waye  Merlyn  shewed  her  many  wondres,  and  cam  in  to 
Comewaille.    And  alweyes  Merljm  lay  aboute  the  lady  to  haue  her 
maydenhode,  and  she  was  euer  passynge  wery  of  hym,  and  fayne 
wold  haue  ben  delyuerd  of  hym,  for  she  was  aferd  of  hym  by  cause 
he  was  a  deuyls  sone,  and  she  coude  not  beskyfte  hym  by  no  mesne. 
And  soo  on  a  tyme  it  happed  that  Merlyn  shewed  to  her  in  a 
roche  where  as  was  a  greete  wonder,  and  wroughte  by  enchaunte- 
ment that  wente  vnder  a  grete  stone.     So  by  her  subtyle  wyrchynge 
she  maade  Merlyn  to  goo  vnder  that  stone  to  lete  her  wete  of  the 
merueilles  there,  but  die  wroughte  so  ther  for  hym  that  he  cam 
neuer  oute  for  alle  the  crafte  he  coude  doo.  And  so  she  departed  and 
lefte  Merlyn. 


92 


ft 

AvB  as  kynge  Arthur  rode  to  Camelot,  and  hdde  ther  a  grste 
feest  with  mjrrthe  and  Joye,  so  soone  after  he  retcnrned  vnto  Car* 
doylle,  and  there  cam  vnto  Arthur  newe  tydynges  that  the  kynge  of 
Denmarke  and  the  kynge  of  Ireland  that  waa  his  liroder  and  the 
kynge  of  the  vale  and  the  kynge  of  Soleyse,  and  the  kynge  of  theyle 
of  Longtaynse,  al  these  fyue  kynges  widi  a  grete  hoost  were  entxid  in 
tothelfidof  kynge  Arthur  and  farente  and  dewe  dene  aibre  hem,  bodi 
Cytees  and  castek  that  it  was  pjrte  to  here.  Alias  sayd  Arthur  yet 
had  I  neuer  reste  one  monethe  vyn  I  was  crowned  kyng  of  this  land. 
Now  shalle  I  neuer  reste  tyl  I  mete  with  tho  kynges  in  a  fayre  fdd, 
that  I  make  myn  auowe  for  my  true  lyegd^  peple  shalle  not  be  de- 
stroyed in  my  defaulte,  goo  with  me  who  wille  and  abyde  who  that 
wylle.  thenne  the  kjrnge  lete  wryte  vnto  kynge  Pellenore  and 
prayd  hym  in  alle  haste  to  make  hym  redy  with  suche  peple  as  he 
myght  lyztlyest  rere  and  hye  hym  after  in  al  hast  All  the  Barons 
were  pryuely  wrothe,  that  the  kynge  wold  departe  so  sodenly ,  but  the 
kynge  by  no  meane  wold  abyde,  but  made  wrytynge  vnto  them  that 
were  not  there,  and  bad  them  hye  after  hym  suche  as  were  not  at 
that  tyme  in  the  Courte.  Thenne  the  kyi^  came  to  quene  gwen- 
euer  and  sayd  lady  make  yow  redy,  for  ye  shall  goo  with  me,  for  I 
may  not  longe  mysse  yow,  ye  shal  cause  me  to  be  the  more  hardy, 
what  auenture  so  befalle  me.  I  wille  not  wete  my  lady  to  be  in  no 
ieopardy.  Sire  said  she  I  am  at  your  oommaundement,  and  shalle 
be  redy  what  tyme  so  ye  be  redy.  So  on  the  mome  the  kynge  and 
the  quene  departed  with  suche  felauship  as  they  hadde,  and  came  in 
to  the  Northe  in  to  a  forest  besyde  humber  and  there  lodged  hem. 

Whanne  the  word  &  tydynge  came  vnto  the  fyue  kynges 
aboue  sayd  that  Arthur  was  besyde  humber  in  a  foreste  there  was  a 
knyght  broder  vnto  one  of  the  fyue  kynges  that  gafe  hem  this  coun* . 
ceiUe,  ye  knowe  wel  that  syre  Arthur  hath  the  floure  of  Chyualrye 
of  the  world  with  hym  as  it  is  preued  by  the  grete  bataiUe  he  dyd 
with  the  xi  kynges.  And  therfor  hye  vnto  hym  nyghte  and  daye 
tyl  that  we  be,  nyghe  hym,  for  the  lenger  he  taryeth  the  bygger  he 
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18,  and  we  euer  the  waiker.  And  he  is  so  couragyous  of  hjm  self 
that  he  is  come  to  the  felde  with  lytel  peple.  And  therfore  lete  vs 
set  vpon  hym  or  day  and  we  shalle  alee  doune  of  his  knyghtes  ther 
shal  none  escape. 


Caiitttaom  TKtttinnu 

Unto  this  oounoeille  these  fyue  kynges  assented^  and  so  they 
passed  forth  with  her  hoost  thorow  Noirth  walis  and  came  ypon  Ar- 
thur by  nyghte  and  sett  upon  his  hoost  9s  the  kynge  and  his  knyghtes 
were  in  their  pauelions,  kynge  Arthur  was  vnarmed,  and  had  Idd 
hym  to  rest  with  hys  quene  Gweneuer.  Sir  said  syr  kaynus  it  is  not 
good  we  be  vnarmed,  we  shalle  haue  no  nede  said  syre  Gkiwayne  and 
Syr  Gryflet  that  laye  in  a  lytel  pauelione  by  the  kynge. 

With  that  they  herd  a  grete  noyse  and  many  cryed  treson  tresoa. 
Alias  sud  kynge  Arthur  we  ben  Intrayed.  Vnto  armes  felawes 
thenne  he  cryed,  so  they  were  armed  anone  at  al  poyntes.  Thenne 
cam  ther  a  wounded  knyghte  vnto  the  kyi)ge  &  saide  syr  saue  your 
self  and  my  lady  the  quene  for  our  hooste  is  destroyed  and  moche 
peple  of  ours  slayne.  Soo  ancme  the  kynge  and  the  quene  and  the 
tfare  kny^tes  took  her  horses  &  rode  toward  humber  to  passe  ouer 
it,  and. the  water  wjia  so  rou|^  that,  they  were  af«rH  to  passe  ouer. 
Now  may  ye  chese  sayd  kynge  Arthur  whether  ye  wille  abyde  and 
take  the  aduentur  on  this  i^de,  for  and  ye  be  taken,  they  wille  slee 
yow.  It  were  me  leuer  sayd  the  quene  to  dye  in  the  water  than  to 
falle  in  your  enemyes  handes  &  there  be  slayne.  And  as  they  stode 
•soo  talkyng,  syr  kaynus  sawe  the  fyue  kynges  oomynge  on  horsbak 
by  hem  sdf  alone  with  her  speres  in  her  handes  euen  toward  hem, 
loo  said  syr  kaynus  yonder  be  the  fyue  kynges,  lete  vs  go  to  them 
and  matche  hem,  that  were  foly  sayd  sire  gawayne,  for  we  are  but 
thre  and  they  ben  fyue,  that  is  trouthe  said  syre  Gryflet.  No  force 
said  syr  kay  I  wille  vndertake  for  two  of  them,  and  thenne  may  ye 
thre  vndertake  for  the  other  thre,  and  ther  with.al  syr  kay  lete  his 
hors  renne  as  fast  as  he  myghte  and  strake  one  of  them  thorow  the 
shelde,  and  the  body  a  fadom  that  the  kynge  felle  to  the  erfhe  stark 
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dede.    That  sawe  syr  Gawayne  and  ramie  vnto  anotfaer  kyng  ao 

haid  that  he  smote  hym  thuigfa  the  body.    And  ther  with  all  kjmg 

Ardiur  ran  to  another,  and  smote  hjrm  thurgh  the  body  with  a  spere 

that  he  fylle  to  the  erthe  dede.     Thenne  Ayr  Gryflet  ranne  vnto  the 

iiii  kyng  and  gaf  hym  suche  a  falle  that  his  neck  brake.    Ancme  syr 

kay  lanne  vnto  the  fyfthe  kynge  and  smote  hym  so  hard  on  the  hehne 

that  the  stroke  dafe  the  helme  and  the  hede  to  the  erthe,  that  was 

wel  stryken  sayd  kynge  Arthur,  and  worshipfully  hast  thow  hold  thy 

promesse,  therfor  I  shal  honoure  the,  whyle  that  I  lyue,  and  th^ 

with  all  thejr  set  the  quene  in  a  barge  in  to  humber,  but  alweyes 

queue  gweneuer  praysed  syr  kay  for  his  dedes,  and  sayd  what  lady 

that  ye  loue,  and  she  loue  yow  not  ageyne  she  were  gr^y  to  blame, 

and  amonge  ladyes  said  the  Quene  I  shalle  here  youre  noble  fame, 

for  ye  spak  a  grete  word  and  fulfyUed  it  wQrshijrfully  and  therwith 

the  quene  departed.     Thenne  the  kyng  and  the  thre  knyghtes  rode 

in  to  the  forest,  for  there  th^  supposed  to  here  of  them  that  were 

escaped,  and  there  he  fmid  the  most  party  of  his  pe{de,  and  told 

hem  all  how  the  fyue  kjnges  were  dede,  and  therfor  lete  vs  hold  vs 

to  gyders  tyll  it  be  day,  and  whan  their  boost  haue  aspyed  that  their 

chyuetayns  be  slayn  they  wille  make  suche  dole  that  they  shalle  not 

mowe  helpe  hemself,  and  ryght  so  as  the  kynge  said,  so  it  was,  tx 

whan  they  fonde  ihe  fyue  kynges  dede,  they  made  sudbe  dole  that 

they  fell  fro  their  horses.     Ther  with  all  cam  kyn^  Arthur  but  with 

a  fewe  peple  and  slewe  on  the  lyfke  hand  and  on  the  ryg^t  hand  that 

wel  nyhe  ther  escaped  no  man,  but  alle  were  slayne  to  the  nombre  of 

XXX  M.    And  whan  the  bataiUe  was  all  ended  the  kynge  knded 

doune  and  thanked  god  mekely,  and  thenne  he  sente  for  the  quene 

and  soone  she  was  come,  and  she  maade  giete  Joye  of  the  oueroom- 

3rnge  nf  that  bataille. 


C99italnm  iiiU 

Thkek  with  alle  came  one  to  kynge  Arthur,  and  tokl  hym  that 
kyng  PeOinore  was  within  thre  myle  with  a  grete  boost,  and  he  said, 
go  vnto  hym  and  lete  hym  vnderstande  how  we  haue  spedde.    Soo 
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within  a  whyle  kyoge  Pellinore  cam  with  a  grete  hoost,  and  salewed 
the  peple  and  the  kyng,  and  ther  was  grete  ioye  made  on  euery  syde. 
Thenne  the  kyng  lete  serche  how  moche  people  of  his  party  ther  was 
slayne.  And  ther  were  founde  but  lytel  past  two  honderd  men 
fiayne  and  viii  knyztes  of  the  table  round  in  their  pauelions.  Thenne 
the  kynge  lete  rere  and  deuyse  in  the  same  place  there  as  the  batail 
was  done  a  faire  abbeye  and  endowed  it  wy  th  grete  lyuelode  and  lete 
it  calle  the  Abbey  of  la  beale  aduenture,  but  whanne  somme  of  them 
cam  in  to  their  Countreyes  therof  the  fyue  kynges  were  kynges  and 
told  hem  how  they  were  slayne,  ther  was  made  grete^  dole.  And  alle 
kynge  Ardiurs  enemyes,  as  the  kynge  of  Northwales  and  the  kjrnges 
of  the  North  wyste  of  the  bataille  they  were  passynge  heuy,  and  soo 
the  kynge  retomed  vnto  Camelot  in  hast  And  whan  he  was  come 
to  Camelot,  he  called  kynge  Pellinore  vnto  hym  sayd,  ye  vnder- 
stand  wel  that  we  haue  loste  viii  knyghtes  of  the  best  of  the  table 
round,  and  by  your  aduys  we  wille  chese  viii  ageyne  of  the  best  we 
may  fynde  in  this  Courte.  Syr  said  Pellinore,  I  shal  oouncoUe  yow 
after  my  concey  te  the  best,  there  aje  in  your  Courte  ful  noble  knyztes 
bothe  of  old  &  yonge.  And  therfor  by  myn  aduys  ye  shal  chese 
half  of  the  old  and  half  of  the  yonge,  whiche  be  the  old  said  kyng 
Arthur.  Syre  said  kynge  Pellinore  me  semeth  that  kynge  Uryence 
that  hath  wedded  your  syster  Morgan  le  fay  and  the  kynge  of  the 
lake  and  syr  Heruyse  de  reud  a  noble  knyght,  and  syr  galagars  the 
iiiL  this  is  wel  deuysed  siud  kyng  Arthur  and  right  soo  shal  it  be. 
Now  whiche  are  the  four  yong  knyztes  said  Arthur.  Syre  saide 
Pellinore  the  fyrst  is  syr  Grawayne  your  neuewe  that  is  as  good  a 
knyght  of  his  tyme,  as  ony  is.  in  this  lad^  And  the  second  as  me 
semeth  best  is  syre  Gryflet  le  fyse  the  dene  that  is  a  good  knyght 
and  ful  desyrous  in  armes,  and  who  may  see  hym  Ijrue  he  shal  preue 
a  good  knyghte.  And  the  thyrd  as  me  semeth  is  wd  to  be  one  of 
the  knyghtes  of  the  round  table  syr  kay  the  seneschal  for  many  tymes 
he  hath  done  ful  worshipfully*  And  now  at  your  last  bataille  he  dyd 
fiill  honourably  for  to  vndertake  to  slee  two  kynges«  By  my  hede 
said  Arthur  he  is  best  worthy  to  be  a  knyght  of  the  round  tdble  of 
ony  that  ye  haue  reherced,  and  he  had  done  no  more  prowesse  in  bia. 
lyf  dayes^ 
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Now  said  kynge  PeUenore  I  shalle  putte  to  yow  two  knyghtes, 
and  ye  shalle  chese  whiche  is  mooet  worthy,  that  b  Syr  Bagdemagus 
and  syr  Tor  my  sone.  But  by  cause  Syre  Tor  is  my  sone  I  may  not 
prayse  hym,  but  els  and  he  were  not  my  sone,  I  durst  saye  that  of 
his  age  ther  is  not  in  this  land  »  better  kny^te  than  he  is  nor  of 
better  condycions  and  lothe  to  doo  <my  wronge,  and  loth  to  take  ony 
wronge.  By  my  hede  said  Arthur  he  is  a  passyng  good  knyght,  aa 
ony  ye  spak  of  this  day,  that  wote  I  wel  said  the  kyng,  for  I  haue 
Bene  hym  preued  but  he  seyth  Ijrtyll  and  he  doth  moche  more,  for  I 
knowe  none  in  al  this  oourte  &  he  were  as  wel  borne  on  his  moder 
ayde  as  he  is  on  your  syde  that  is  lyke  hym  of  ptowesse  and  of 
my^te.  And  therfor  I  wiUe  haue  hym  at  this  tyme  and  leue  syr 
Bagdemagus  tyll  another  tyme.  Soo  whan,  they  were  so  chosen  by 
the  assente  of  alle  the  barcms,  Soo  were  there  founden  in  her  sy^ges 
euery  kny^tes  names  that  here  are  reheroed,  and  so  were  they  set  in 
their  syeges,  wherof  syr  Bagdemagus  was  wonderly  wrothe  that  qrr 
Tor  was  auaunced  afore  hym,  and  therfore  sodenly  he  dqMrted  (rom 
the  Courte  and  toke  Ins  squyer  with  hym,  8c  rode  longe  in  a  forest 
tyll  they  came  tn  a  crosse  and  there  alyzt  and  sayd  his  prayers 
deuoutely.  The  meane  whyle  his  squyer  founde  wryten  vpon  the 
crosse  that  Bagdemagus  shold  neuer  retome  vnto  the  Courte  ageyne, 
tyll  he  had  wonne  a  knyztes  body  of  die  round  table  body  for  body, 
lo  syr  said  his  squyer,  here  I  fynde  wrytyng  of  yow,  thofor  I  rede 
yow  retome  ageyne  to  the  Courte,  that  shalle  I  neuer  said  Bagde* 
magus  tyl  men  speke  of  me  grete  worship^  and  that  I  be  worthy  to 
be  a  knyghte  of  the  round  table,  and  soo  he  rode  forthe.    And  ther 

fby  the  way  he  founde  a  brauche  of  an  holy  herbe  that  was  the  sygne 
of  the  SancgraiQ,  and  no  knyg^t  founde  suche  tokens  but  he  were  a 
good  lyuer.  So  as  sir  Bagdemagus  rode  to  see  many  aduentures,  it 
happed  hym  to  come  to  the  roche,  ther  as  the  lady  of  the  lake  had 
put  Merlyn  vnder  the  stone,  and  there  he  herde  hym  make  grete 
dole,  wherof  syre  Bagdemagus  wold  haue  holpen  hym  and  wente 
vnto  the  grete  stone^  and  he  was  so  heuy  that  an  C  men  my^^t  not 
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lyfte  hyt  up.  Whan  Merlyn  wyste  he  was  here  he  bad  leue  his 
labour,  for  al  was  in  vayne,  for  he  myght  neuer  be  holpen  but  by  her 
that  put  hym  ther,  and  so  Bagdemagufi  departed  and  dyd  many 
'  auentures  and  preued  after  a  full  good  knyght,  and  came  ageyne  to 
the  Courte  and  was  made  knyght  of  the  round  table.  So  cm  the 
mome  ther  felle  newe  tydynges  and  other  auentures. 


Thekne  it  befelle  that  Arthur  and  many  of  his  knyghtes  rode 
on  huntjmge  in  to  a  grete  forest,  and  it  happed  kyng  Arthur,  kynge 
Uryens  and  syr  Acoolon  of  gauUe  folowed  a  grete  herte  for  they  thre 
were  wel  horsed,  and  soo  they  chaced  so  fast  that  within  a  whyle 
they  thre  were  thenne  x  myle  from  her  felauship.  And  at  the  last 
they  chaoed  so  sore  that  they  slewe  theyr  horses  vndemethe  them, 
thenne  were  they  al  thre  on  foote,  and  euer  they  sawe  the  herte  afore 
them  passynge  wery  and  enbusshed.  What  wille  we  doo  said  kyng 
arthur  we  are  hard  bestad,  lete  vs  goo  on  foote  said  kyng  Uryens  tgrl 
we  may  mete  with  some  lodgynge.  Thenne  were  they  ware  of  the 
herte  that  lay  on  a  grete  water  banke,  and  a  brachet  bytynge  on  his 
throte  and  mo  other  hoimdes  cam  after.  Thenne  kynge  Arthur 
blewe  the  pryse  and  dyghte  the  herte.  Thenne  the  kynge  loked 
aboute  the  world,  and  sawe  afore  hym  in  a  grete  water  a  lytel  ship  al 
apparailled  with  sylke  doune  to  the  water,  and  the  shyp  cam  ryghte 
ynto  hem  and  laded  cfa  the  sandes.  Thenne  Arthur  wente  to  the 
banke  &  loked  in,  and  sawe  none  erthely  creature  therin.  Sirs  said 
the  kyng  come  thens,  and  lete  vs  see  what  is  in  this  ship.  Soo  they 
wente  in  al  thre  and  founde  hit  rychely  behanged  with  clothe  of 
sylke.  By  thenne  it  was  derke  nyghte,  and  th^re  sodenly  were 
d[x>ute  them  an  C  torches  sette  vpon  alle  the  sydes  of  the  shyp 
hordes  and  it  gaf  grete  lyghte.  And  ther  with  all  there  cam  out 
twelue  fayr  damoysels  and  salewed  kynge  Arthur  on  het  knees  and 
called  hym  by  hjb  name,  and  sayd  he  was  ryght  welcome,  and  suche 
chere  as  they  had  he  shold  haue  of  the  best^  the  kynge  thanked  hem 
fayre.    There  with  all  they  lad  the  kyng  and  his  two  felawes  in  to  a 
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fair  dunnbre^  and  ther  -was  a  clothe  leyd  lychdy  faysene  of  a)  that 
longed  vnto  a  tabd,  and  there  were  they  serued  c£  al  wynes  and 
metes  that  they  ooude  thynke,  of  that  the  kynge  had  grete  menidlle, 
for  he  ferdneuer  better  in  his  lyf  as  for  one  souper.  And  so  when 
they  had  souped  at  her  leyser,  kyng  Arthur  was  ledde  vnto  a  chamber, 
a  rycher  besene  chamber  sawe  he  neuer  none,  and  soo  was  kynge 
Uxyens  serued,  and  ledde  in  to  sudie  another  chabyr,  and  syr  Aooo- 
k>n  was  ledde  in  to  the  thyrd  chamber  passynge  rychely  and  wd 
bysene,  and  so  were  they  layde  in  theire  beddes  easyly.  And  anone 
they  felle  on  slepe,  and  slepte  merudllously  sore  all  the  nyght  And 
on  the  morowe  kynge  Uryens  was  in  Camelott  abed  in  his  wyues 
armes  Morgan  le  fay.  And  whan  he  awoke,  he  had  grete  merueyUe, 
how  he  cam  there,  for  on  the  euen  afore  he  was  two  dayes  Journey 
ho  Camelot  And  vrlmn  kyng  Arthur  awoke  he  found  hym  sdf 
in  a  derke  pryson  herynge  aboute  hym  many  oomplayntes  of  wofol 
knyg^tes. 


Capltalam  SbtpHmanu 

What  are  ye  that  soo  complayne  said  kynge  Arthur.  We  ben 
here  xx  knyghtes  pry soners  sayd  they,  &  some  of  ts  haue  layne  here 
seuen  yere  and  somme  more  and  somme  lasse,  for  what  cause  sayd 
Arthur.  We  shalle  telle  yow  said  the  knyghtes,  this  lord  of  this 
eastel  his  name  is  syr  Damas,  &  he  is  the  falsest  knyght  that  Ijoieth, 
and  ful  of  treason,  and  a  very  coward  as  ony  lyueth,  and  he  hath  a 
y<mger  broder  a  good  knyghte  of  jnowesse,  1^  name  is  syr  Onztlake, 
and  this  traytour  Damas  the  elder  broder  wylle  gyue  hym  noo  parte 
of  his  lyuelode.  But  as  syre  Ontslake  kepeth  ihmow  prowesse  of  his 
handes,  and  so  he  kepeth  from  hym  a  ful  fair  maner  and  a  ryche  and 
therin  syre  Ontzlake  dwelleth  worshipfuUy,  and  is  wel  biloued  of  al 
pejde,  &  this  syre  Damas  our  maister  is  as  euyll  beloued  for  he  is 
without  mercy,  and  he  is  a  coward,  and  grete  werre  hath  ben  betwyxe 
them  bothe,  but  Ontzlake  hath  euer  the  better,  and  euer  he  profereth 
sjre  Damas  to  fyghte  for  the  lyuelode  body  for  body,  but  he  wylle 
not  doo,  other  els  to  fynde  a  knyghte  to  fy^te  for  hym«    Unto  that 
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syr  Damas  hath  graunted  to  fynde  a  knyghte,  but  he  is  80  euyll  by- 
loued  and  hated,  that  there  is  oeuer  a  knyghte  wylle  fyghte  for  hym. 
And  whan  Damas  sawe  this  that  ther  was  neuer  a  knyght,  wold 
fy^te  for  hjrm,  he  hath  daily  layn  a  wayte  with  many  kny^tes  with 
hjou,  and  taken  alle  the  knyghtes  in  this  countrey  to  see  and  aspye 
her  auentures,  he  bath  taken  hem  by  force  and  broughte  hem  to  his 
pryson,  and  so  he  tooLe  vs  seueratly  as  we  rode  on  oure  auentures, 
Sk  many  good  knyztes  haue  dyed  in  this  pryson  for  hongre  to  the 
nombre  of  xviii  knyghtes.  And  yf  ony  of  us  aUe  that  here  is  or 
hath  ben  wold  haue  £6ughten  with  his  broder  Ontzlake,  he  wold  haue 
delyuerd  vs,  but  for  by  cause  this  Damas  is  so  fals  and  so  ful  of 
treason  we  wold  neu^  fy^ite  for  hym  to  dye  for  it.  And  we  be  soo 
lene  for  hongre  that  vnnethe  we  may  stande  on  oure  feete.  god  d^ 
lyuer  yow  for  his  mercy  sayd  Arthur.  Anone  there  with  alle  their 
cam  a  damoysel  vnto  Arthur,  and  asked  hym  what  chere.  I  can 
not  say  sayd  he,  sir  sayd  she  and  ye  ^wylle  fyghte  for  my  lord  ye 
shall  be  delyuerd  oute  of  pryson,  and  ds  ye  escape  neuer  the  lyf. 
Now  sayd  Arthur  that  is  hard,  yet  had  I  leuer  to  fy^te  with  a 
knyght  than  to  dye  in  pryson,  with  this  sayd  Arthur  I  may  be  de* 
lyuerd  and  alle  these  prysoners  I  wylle  doo  the  batail,  yes  said  the 
damoysel.  I  am  redy  sayd  Arthur  and  I  had  hors  and  armour,  ye 
shall  lacke  none  said  the  damoysel.  Me  semeth  damoysel  I  shold 
haUe  sene  yow  in  the  Courte  of  Arthur.  Nay  said  the  damoysel  I 
cam  neuer  there,  I  am  the  lordes  doughter  of  lliis  castel,  yet  was  she 
fids  for  she  was  one  of  the  damoysels  of  Morgan  le  fay.  Anone  she 
wente  vnto  syr  Damas  and  told  hym  how  he  wold  doo  bataille  for 
hym,  and  so  he  sente  for  Arthur.  And  whan  he  cam  he  was  wel 
coloured  and  wel  made  of  his  lymmes,  that  al  knyztes  that  sawe  hjrm 
said  it  were  pyte  that  suche  a  knyghte  shold  dye  in  pryson,  soo  syr 
Damas  and  he  were  agreed  that  he  shold  fyghte  for  hym  vpon  this 
oouenaut  that  all  other  knyghtes  shold  be  delyuerd.  And  vnto  that 
was  syr  Damas  swome  vnto  Arthur,  and  also  to  doo  the  bataille  to 
the  vttermest.  And  with  that  all  the  xx  knyghtes  were  brought 
oute  of  the  derke  pryson  in  to  the  halle  and  delyuerd,  and  so  they  all 
abode  to  see  the  bataille. 
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Now  tome  we  vnto  Aooolon  of  Gaulle  that  whanne  he  awoke, 
he  found  hym  self  by  a  depe  welle  syde  within  half  a  foote  in  grete 
perylle  of  dethe.  And  there  cam  oute  of  that  fontayne  a  pype  of 
syluer,  and  oute  of  that  pype  ranne  water  all  on  hyhe  in  a  stone  of 
marbel.  Whan  Syre  Aocolon  sawe  this,  he  blessyd  hym  and  Bafd 
Jhesu  saue  my  lorde  kyng  Arthur  and  kynge  Uryens,  for  these  da- 
moysek  in  this  ship  haue  bitrayed  vs,  they  were  deuyls  and  nod 
wymmen.  And  yf  I  may  escape  this  misaueiiture,  I  idfulle  deuLivytt 
all  wh^  I  may  fynde  these  fals  damoysels  that  vsen  enchaute- 
mentys. 

Ryght  with  that  ther  cam  a  dwarf  with  a  grete  mouthe  &  a  flat 
'  noee  and  salewed  syre  Aocolon  and  said  how  he  came  from  Queue 
Morgan  le  fay,  and  she  greteth  yow  wel,  and  byddetli  yow  be  of 
strong  herte,  for  ye  shal  fyzte  to  mome  with  a  knyghte  at  the  houre 
of  pryme.  And  therfore  she  hath  sente  yow  here  Excalibur  Arthurs 
swerd  and  the  scaubard,  and  she  byddeth  yow  as  ye  loue  her  that  ye 
doo  the  batail  to  the  vttermest  without  ony  mercy  lyke  as  ye  had 
promysed  her  wha  ye  spake  to  gyder  in  pryuete.  And  what  da- 
moysel  that  bryngedi  her  the  knyghtes  hcde  whiche  ye  shal  fyghte 
with  al,  she  wille  make  her  a  quene.  Now  I  vnderstand  yow  wel 
sayd  Accolon.  I  shalle  holde  that  I  haue  promysed  her  now  I  haue 
the  swerd.  whan  sawe  ye  my  lady  Quene  Morgan  le  fay.  Ryghte 
late  sayd  the  dwarf,  thenne  Accolon  tooke  hym  in  his  armes,  and 
said  recommaunde  me  vnto  my  lady  Quene,  and  telle  her  all  shal  be 
done  that  I  haue  promysed  her,  and  els  I  wille  dye  for  hit  Now  I 
8Uj^X)se  said  Accolon  she  hath  made  alle  these  craftes  and  enchaunte- 
ment  for  this  bataille,  ye  may  wel  bileue  it  said  the  dwarf.  Ryzt  so 
there  cam  a  knyghte  and  a  lady  with  syxe  squyers,  and  salewed  Ac- 
colon,  and  prayd  hym  for  to  aryse  and  come  and  reste  hym  at  his 
maner,  and  so  Accolon  mounted  vpon  a  voyde  hors,  Sz  wente  with 
the  knyghte  \nto  a  fayre  maner  by  a  pryory,  and  there  he  had 
passynge  good  chere.  Thenne  sir  Damas  sente  vnto  his  broder  syr 
Ontzelake,  and  badde  make  hym  redy  by  to  morne  at  the  houre  of 
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pryme,  and  to  be  in  the  felde  to  fyghte  wyth  a  good  knyght,  for  he 
had  founden  a  good  knyght  that  was  redy  to  doo  bataUl  at  all  poyntes. 
Whan  this  word  cam  vnto  sir  Ontzelake,  he  was  passyng  heuy,  for 
he  was  wouoded  a  lytel  to  fore  thorow  bothe  his  thyes  with  a  spere, 
and  made  grete  dole.  But  as  he  was  wounded  he  wold  haue  taken 
the  hataille  on  hand.  Soo  it  happed  at  that  tyme  by  the  meanes  of 
Morgan  le  fay  Accolon  was  with  syr  Ontzelake  lodged,  and  whan  he 
herd  of  that  bataille  and  how  Ontzelake  was  wouded,  he  sayd  that  he 
wold  fyghte  for  hym  by  cause  Morgan  le  fay  had  sente  hym  Exca- 
libur  and  the  sbethe  for  to  fyzte  with  the  knyght  on  the  mome. 
This  was  the  cause  syr  Accolon  toke  the  bataille  on  hand,  thenne 
syre  Ontzelake  was  passynge  glad,  and  thaked  syr  Accolon  with  alle 
his  herte  that  he  wold  do  so  moche  for  hym,  8c  ther  with  al  syr 
Ontzelake  sente  word  vnto  his  broder  syre  Damas,  that  he  had  a 
knyzte  y^  for  hym  shold  be  redy  in  the  felde  by  the  houre  of  piyme. 
Soo  on  the  mome  syr  Arthur  was  armed  and  wel  horsed,  and  asked 
syr  Damas  whan  shalle  we  to  the  felde,  syr  said  syr  Damas  ye  shalle 
here  masse,  and  so  Arthur  herd  a  masse.  And  whan  masse  was  done, 
there  cam  a  squyer  on  a  grete  hors  &  asked  S3rr  Damas  yf  his  knyght 
were  redy,  for  oure  knyght  is  redy  in  the  felde.  Thenne  syre  Ar- 
thur mounted  vpon  horsbak,  &  there  were  alle  the  knyghtes  and 
comyns  of  that  countrey,  &  so  by  alle  aduyses  ther  were  chosen  xii 
good  men  of  the  countrey  for  to  wayte  vpon  the  two  knyghtes.  And 
ryght  as  Arthur  was  on  horsbak,  ther  cam  a  damdsel  from  Morgan 
le  fay  and  broughte  mto  syr  Arthur  a  swerd  lyke  vnto  £xcalibur, 
and  the  scaubard,  and  sayd  vnto  Arthur  Morgan  le  fay  sendeth  here 
your  swerd  for  grete  loue,  and  he  thanked  her,  &  wende  it  had  ben 
so,  but  she  was  fals,  for  the  swerd  and  the  scaubard  was  oounterfeet 
8c  brutyll  and  fals. 


Capitulitm  ix* 

And  thenne  they  dressyd  hem  on  bothe  partyes  of  the  felde,  8c 
lete  their  horses  renne  so  fast  that  eyther  smote  other  in  the  myddes 
of  the  shelde,  with  their  speres  hede,  that  bothe  hors  and  man  wente 
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to  the  etbe.  And  themie  they  sterte  yp  bothe,  and  pulled  oute 
their  Bwerdys,  the  mcane  whyle  that  they  were  thus  at  the  bataille 
ecm  the  damoysel  of  the  lake  in  to  the  felde^  that  put  Merlyn  vnder 
the  fltone,  k  she  cam  thydder  for  kme  of  kynge  Arthur,  for  die  knewe 
how  Morgan  le  fay  had  boo  ordeyned,  that  kynge  Arthur  shcdd  haue 
ben  dayne  that  daye,  and  th^or  she  cam  to  saue  iiis  lyf.  And  so 
they  went  egrdy  to  the  bataiUe,  and  gaf  many  grete  strokes,  but 
alweyes  Arthurs  swerd  bote  not  lyke  Aooo1<hi  swenL  But  for  the 
most  party  euery  stroke  that  Aooolon  gaf  he  wounded  sore  Arthur, 
that  it  was  merueylle  he  stode.  And  alweyes  his  blood  fylle  from 
hym  fast.  Whan  Arthur  beheld  the  ground  so  sore  bebledde  he  was 
desmayed,  and  thenne  he  demed  treason  that  his  swerd  was  chaunged, 
finr  hb  swerd  boote  not  styl  as  it  was  wonte  to  do,  therfor  he  dredde 
hym  sore  to  be  dede,  for  euer  hym  semed  that  the  sweitl  in  Aoookms 
hand  was  Excalibur,  for  at  euery  stroke  that  Aoeolon  stroke  he 
drewe  Uood  cm  AJrthur.  Now  knyghte  said  Aoocdon  vnto  Arthur 
kepe  the  wd  from  me,  but  Arthur  ansuerd  not  ageyne,  and  gaf 
hym  suche  a  buffet  on  the  helme  that  he  made  hym  to  stoupe  nygh 
.£dlynge  doune  to  the  erthe.  Thenne  syr  Aoeolon  withdrewe  hym  a 
lytel,  and  cam  on  with  Excalibur  on  hyghe,  and  smote  syr  Arthur 
suche  a  buffet  that  he  felle  nyhe  to  the  erthe.  Thenne  were  they 
wroth  boche,  and  gaf  eche  other  many  sore  strokes,  but  alweyes  syr 
Arthur  lost  so  moche  blood  that  it  was  merueiUe  he  stode  on  his  fieet^ 
but  he  was  soo  ful  of  knyghthode  that  knyghtly  he  endured  the 
payne.  And  syr  Aoeolon  lost  not  a  dde  of  Idood,  therfor  he  waxt 
passynge  lyghte,  and  syr  Arthur  was  passynge  febk^  and  wende 
yeryly  to  haue  dyed,  but  for  al  that  he  made  countenaunceas  though 
he  myghte  endure,  and  helde  Aocol<m  as  shorte  as  he  rayght  But 
Accolon  was  so  bolde  by  cause  of  Excalibur  that  he  waxed  pas^nge 
hardy.  But  alle  men  that  beheld  hym  sayd  they  sawe  neuer 
knyghte  fyghte  so  wel  as  Arthur  dyd  consyderyng  the  blood  that  he 
bled.  Soo  was  all  the  peple  sory  for  hym,  but  the  two  bretheren 
wold  not  accorde,  thenne  alweyes  they  fought  to  gyders  as  fyers 
knyghtes,  and  syre  Arthur  withdrewe  hym  a  lytel  for  to  reste  hym, 
and  syre  Accolon  called  hym  to  bataille  and  said  it  is  no  tyme  for  me 
to  sufire  the  to  reste.    And  therwith  he  cam  fyersly  vpoB  Arthur^ 
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and  sjrre  Arthur  was  wrotbefer  the  blood  that  he  had  lost,  and  smote 
Aooolcm  on  hyhe  vpon  the  hebne  soo  myztely  that  he  made  hym 
nyhe  to  falle  to  the  erthe.  And  therwith  Arthurs  swerd  brast  at  the 
croB&e  and  felle  in  the  grasse  amonge  the  blood  and  the  pomel  and 
the  sure  handels  he  helde  in  his  handes.  When  syr  arthur  sawe 
that,  he  was  in  grete  fere  to  dye,  but  alweyes  he  helde  vp  his  shelde 
and  lost  no  ground  nor  bated  no  chere. 


Thexne  syre  Aeoolon  beganne  with  wordes  of  treason,  imd 
sayd  knyghte  thow  arte  ouercome,  and  mayste  not  endure  and  also 
thow  arte  wepenles,  and  thow  hast  loste  modie  of  thy  blood,  and  I 
am  fill  lothe  to  ske  the,  therfor  yelde  the  to  me  as  recreauat  Nay 
saide  syre  Arthur  I  maye  not  so,  for  I  haue  promysed  to  doo  the 
bataille  to  the  rttermest  by  the  feytbe  of  my  body  whyle  me  lasteth 
the  lyf,  and  therfor  I  had  leuer  to  dye  with  honour  than  to  ly ue  with 
shame.  And  yf  it  were  possyUe  for  me  to  dye  an  C  tymes  I  had 
leuer  to  dye  so  ofte,  than  yelde  me  to  the,  for  Uiough  I  lacke  wepen, 
I  dialle  lacke  no  w<Nrship.  And  yf  thow  ske  me  wepenles  that  shalle 
be  thy  shame.  Wei  sayd  Aeoolon  as  for  the  shame  I  wyl  not  spare. 
Now  kepe  the  from  me  for  thow  arte  but  a  dede  ma.  And  therwith 
Aocolon  gaf  hym  suche  a  stroke  that  he  feUe  nyghe  to  the  erthe,  and 
wolde  haue  had  Arthur  to  haue  cryed  hym  mercy.  But  syre  Arthur 
pressed  vnto  Accolon  with  his  sheld,  and  gaf  hym  with  the  pomel  in 
his  hand  suche  a  bu£Pet  that  he  went  thre  strydes  abak.  Whan  the 
damoisel  of  the  lake  beheld  arthur,  how  ful  of  prowesse  his  body 
was  &  the  fals  treson  that  was  wrouzt  for  hym  to  haue  had  hym  slayn 
she  had  grete  pyie  that  so  good  a  knyzt  &  suche  a  ma  of  worship 
sh<dd  so  be  destroyed.  And  at  the  next  stroke  sjrr  Accolon  stroke 
hym  suche  a  stroke  that  by  the  damoysels  enchauntement  ^  the 
swerd  Excahbur  fdle  oute  of  Accolons  hande  to  the  ertbe.  And 
therwith  alle  S3rre  Arthur  lyghtely  lepte  to  hit,  and  gate  hit  in  hi$ 
band,  and  fordiwith  al  he  knewe  that  it  was*  his  sueard  Excalibur,  & 
sayd  thow  hast  ben  fiwm  me  al  to  long^  &  mochedommagehast  thow 
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done  me,  &  ther  with  he  aspyed  the  scaubard  hangynge  by  his  syde, 
and  flodenly  he  sterte  to  hym  and  puUed  the  scaubard  from  hym  and 
threwe  hit  fro  hym  as  fer  as  he  mygfate  throwe  hit  O  knyghte  saide 
Arthur  this  daye  hast  thow  done  me  grete  dommage  yrith  this  swerd. 
Now  are  ye  come  vnto  your  dethe,  for  I  shalle  not  waraunt  yow  but 
ye  shalle  as  wel  be  rewarded  with  this  swerde  or  euer  we  departe  as 
thow  hast  rewarded  me,  for  moche  payne  haue  ye  made  me  to  endure, 
and  moche  blood  haue  I  lost  And  therwith  syr  Arthur  russhed  on 
hym  with  alle  his  myghte  and  pulled  hym  to  the  erthe,  and  thene 
russhed  of  his  helme,  and  gaf  hym  suche  a  buffet  on  the  hede  that 
the  blood  cam  oute  at  his  eres,  his  nose  &  his  mouthe.  Now  wylle 
I  slee  the  said  Arthur.  Slee  me  ye  may  wel  said  Acoolon  and  it 
please  yow,  for  ye  ar  the  best  knyghte  that  euer  I  fonde,  and  I  see 
wel  that  god  is  with  yow.  But  for  I  promysed  to  doo  this  batail 
said  AcGolon  to  the  vttermest  and  neuer  to  be  recreaunt  whyle  I 
lyued,  therfore  shal  I  neuer  yelde  me  with  my  mouthe,  but  god  doo 
with  my  body  what  he  wyll.  Thenne  syr  Arthur  remembrid  hym 
and  thoughte  he  shold  haue  sene  this  khyghte.  Now  telle  me  said 
Arthur  or  I  wyUe  alee  the,  of  what  coutrey  art  thou  and  of  what 
oourte.  Syre  knyghte  say d  syr  Acoolon  I  am  of  the  courte  of  kynge 
Arthur,  &  my  name  is  Acoolon  of  gaulle.  Thenne  was  Arthur 
mosre  desmayed  than  he  was  before  hand.  For  thenne  he  remembryd 
hym  of  his  syster  Morgan  le  fay,  and  of  the  enchauntement  of  die 
ahip.  O  syre  knyg^t  sayd  he,  I  pray  yow  telle  me  who  gaf  yow  this 
swerd  and  by  whom  ye  had  it 
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THEKins  syre  Acoolon  bethouzte  hym  and  said  wo  worth  this 
sweid,  for  by  hit  haue  I  geten  my  dethe,  it  may  wel  be,  said  the 
kynge.  Now  syre  said  Acoolon  I  wil  telle  yow  thb  swerd  hath  ben 
in  my  kepynge  the  moost  party  of  this  twelue  moneth.  And  Morgan 
le  fay  kynge  Uryens  wyf  sente  it  me  yester  daye  by  a  dwerf  to  this 
entente  that  I  shold  dee  kynge  Arthur  her  Ivoder.  For  ye  shall 
vnderstud  kynge  Arthur  is  the  man  in  the  world  that  she  moost 
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hateth  by  cause  he  is  moost  of  worship  and  of  prowesse  of  ony  of  her 
blood.  Also  she  loueth  me  oute  of  mesure  as  paramour,  and  I  her 
ageyne.  And  yf  she  myghte  biynge  aboute  to  slee  Arthur  by  her 
crallles,  she  wold  slee  her  husband  kynge  Uryens  lyghtely«  And 
thenne  hadde  she  me  deuysed  to  be  kyng  in  this  land,  and  soo  to 
regne,  and  she  to  be  my  quene,  but  that  is  now  done  saide  Accolon, 
for  I  am  sure  of  my  dethe.  Wei  sayd  sjnre  Arthiur,  I  fele  by  yow 
ye  wold  haue  ben  kynge  in  this  land.  It  had  ben  grete  dommage  to 
haue  destroyed  your  lord  sayd  Arthur,  it  is  trouth  said  Aooolon,  but 
now  I  haue  told  yow  trouthe,  wherfore  I  praye  yow  telle  me  of 
whens  ye  are  and  of  what  oourte.  O  Aocolon  sayd  kynge  Arthur 
now  I  lete  the  wete,  that  I  am  kynge  Arthur  to  whome  thow  haste 
done  grete  dommage.  Whanne  Aooolon  herd  that,  he  cryed  on  lowde, 
fajre  swete  lord  haue  mercy  on  me,  for  I  knewe  not  yow.  O  syr 
Aocolon  sayd  kynge  Arthur  mercy  shalt  thow  haue,  by  cause  I  fele 
by  thy  wordes  at  this  tyme,  thow  knowest  not  my  persone.  But 
I  vnderstand  wel  by  thy  wordes  that  thow  hast  agreed  to  the  dethe 
of  my  persone,  and  therfore  thow  arte  a  tray  tour,  but  I  wyte  the  the 
lasse,  for  my  syster  Morgan  le  fay  by  her  fals  craftes  made  the  to 
agree  and  consente  to  her  fals  lustes,  but  I  shalle  be  sore  auenged 
vpon  her  and  I  lyue  that  alle  Crystendome  shalle  speke  of  it,  god 
knoweth,  I  haue  honoured  her  and  worshipped  her  more  than  alle 
my  kynne^  and  more  haue  I  trusted  her  than  myn  owne  wyf  and  alle 
my  kjmne  after. 

Thenne  syr  Arthur  called  the  kepars  of  the  felde  and  said  Syrs 
oometh  hyder,  for  here  are  we  two  knygbtes  that  haue  foughten  vnto 
a  grete  dommage  vnto  vs  both,  and  lyke  echone  of  vs  to  haue  slayne 
other,  yf  it  had  happed  soo.  And  hadde  ony  of  vs  knowen  other, 
here  had  ben  no  bataille,  nor  stroke  stryken.  Thenne  al  a  lowde  ' 
cryed  Aocolon  vnto  alle  the  knyghtes  and  men  that  were  thene  there 
gadred  to  gyder,  and  sayd  to  them  in  this  manere,  O  lordes  this 
noble  knyghte  that  I  haue  foughten  with  all,  the  whiche  me  sore  re- 
penteth  is  the  mooste  man  of  prowesse  of  manhode  and  of  worship  in 
the  world,  for  it  is  hym  self  kynge  Arthur  oiur  alther  li^  lord,  fn 
with  myshap  and  with  mysaueture  haue  I  done  tins  bataill  with  the 
kyng  and  lord  that  I  am  holden  with  all. 
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Thenks  alle  the  peple  felle  doune  on  her  knees  and  cryed  kynge 
Arthur  mercy,  mercy  shaUe  ye  haue  sayd  Arthur,  here  maye  ye  see 
what  auentures  befallen  oflyme  of  erraimte  knyghtes  how  that  I 
haue  foughten  with  a  knyght  of  myn  owne  vnto  my  grete  dcxnmage 
and  his  bothe. 

But  S3rr8  by  cause  I  am  sore  hurte  and  he  bothe,  and  I  had 

grete  nede  of  a  lytel  rest,  ye  shalle  vnderstande  the  o{q>ynyon  betwixe 

yow  two  bretheren  as  to  the  syre  Damas,  for  whom  I  haue  ben  cham* 

pyon  and  wonne  the  feld  of  this  knyghte,  yet  wylle  I  juge  by  cause 

ye  syre  Damas  are  called  an  orgulous  knyghte  and  full  of  vyiony 

and  not  worthe  of  prowesse  of  youre  dedes,  therfor  I  wyDe  that  ye 

gyue  vnto  your  broder  alle  the  hole  manoir  with  the  appertenaooe 

vnder  thys  forme,  that  or  Ontzelake  hold  the  manoir  of  yow,  and 

yerdy  to  gyue  yow  a  palfrey  to  ryde  vpon,  for  that  wyDe  become 

yow  better  to  ryde  on  than  vpon  a  courser.    Also  I  charge  the  83rre 

Damas  vpon  payne'  of  deth,  that  thow  neuer  destresse  no  kny^tes 

erraunte  that  ryde  on  their  aduenture.    And  also  that  thow  restore 

these  XX  knyghtes  that  thow  hast  kmge  kepte  prysoaers  ci  all  their 

hameis  that  they  be  content  for,  andyf  ony  of  hem  come  to  my  court 

and  complayne  of  the,  by  my  hede  thou  shalt  dye  therfore.    Also 

syre  Ontzelake  as  to  yow  by  cause  ye  are  named  a  good  knyghte  and 

ful  of  prowesse  and  true  and  gentyl  in  all  youre  dedes  this  shaUe  be 

youre  charge.     I  wylle  gyue  yow  that  in  al  goodely  haste  ye  come 

vnto  me  and  my  eourte  and  ye  shalle  be  a  knyghte  of  myne,  and  yf 

your  dedes  be  there  after  I  shall  so  proferre  yow  by  the  grace  of  god 

that  ye  shalle  in  shorte  tyme  be  in  ease  for  to  lyue  as  worshipfuUy  as 

your  broder  syre  Damas.     God  thanke  your  largenesse  of  your 

goodenes  8e  of  your  bounte.    I  shall  be  from  hens  forward  at  all 

tymes  at  your  commaundement.    For  syr  said  syr  Ontzelake  as  god 

wold  as  I  was  hurte  but  late  with  an  aduentures  knyght  thurgh  both 

my  thyes  that  greued  me  sore,  &  els  had  I  done  this  bataille  with 

yow,  god  wold  sayd  Arthur  it  had  ben  so,  for  thenne  had  not  I  ben 

hmrte  as  I  am.    I  shalle  telle  yow  die  cause  why,  for  I  had  not  ben 
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hurte  as  I  am  hadde  not  ben  myne  owne  swerd,  that  was  stolen  from 
me  by  treason.  And  this  bataille  was  ordeyned  afore  hand  to  haue 
slayne  me,  and  so  it  was  brouzte  to  the  puipos  by  fals  treason  and 
by  fals  enchauntement  Alias  said  syr  Ontzelake  that  is  greete  pyte 
that  euer  soo  noble  a  man  as  ye  are  of  your  dedes  and  prowesse,  that 
ony  man  or  woman  myzt  fynde  in  their  hertes  to  worcke  ony  treason 
ageynst  yow.  I  shalle  reward  them  said  Arthur  in  short,  tyme  by 
the  grace  of  god.  Now  telle  me  said  Arthur  how  fer  am  I  from 
Camelot,  sjnr  ye  are  two  dayes  ioumey  ther  fro.  I  wold  fayn  be  at 
some  place  of  worship  said  syr  Arthur  that  I  myghte  reste  me.  Syre 
said  syr  Ontzelake,  here  by  is  a  ryche  abbey  of  your  elders  foudacyon 
of  Nonnes  but  thre  myle  hens.  So  the  kynge  took  his  leue  of  alle 
the  peple,  and  mounted  vpon  horsbak,  and  sir  Accolon  with  hym. 
And  whan  they  were  come  to  the  Abbaye,  he  lete  fetche  leches  and 
serche  his  woundes  and  Accolons  bothe,  but  syr  Accolon  dyed  within 
four  dayes,  for  he  had  bled  soo  moche  blood  that  he  myghte  not  liue, 
but  kyng  Arthur  was  wel  recouerd.  Soo  whan  Accolon  was  dede, 
he  lete  sende  hym  on  an  horsbere  with  S3rxe  kny^tes  vnto  Camelot, 
and  said,  here  hym  to  my  syster  Morgan  le  fay,  and  say  that  I  sende 
her  hym  to  a  presente,  and  telle  her  I  haue  my  swerd  Excalibur  and 
the  scaubard,  soo  they  departed  with  the  body. 


Cagpitalum  xiiU 

The  meane  whyle  Morgan  le  fay  hadde  wend  kynge  Arthur 
had  ben  dede,  soo  on  a  day  she  a^yed  kynge  Uryens  lay  in  his 
bedde  slepynge,  thenne  she  called  vnto  her  a  mayden  of  her  coun- 
ceyll,  &  said  go  fetche  me  my  lordes  swerd  for  I  sawe  neuer  better 
Qrme  to  slee  hym  than  now. 

O  Madame  sayd  the  damoysd,  and  ye  alee  my  lord  ye  can 
neuer  escape.  Care  not  yow  said  Morgan  le  fay,  for  now  I  see  my 
tyme  in  the  whiche  it  is  best  to  doo  hit,  And  therfor  hye  the  fast  and 
fetche  me  the  suerd.  Thdae  the  damoisel  departed  &  fonde  syre 
Uwayne  sl^ynge  vpon  a  bedde  in  another  chamber  soo  she  wente 
vnto  sire  Uwayne  and  awaked  hym,  and  badde  hym  aryse  add  wayte 


on  my  lady  youre  moder,  for  she  wille  slee  the  kynge  your  fader 
slepynge  in  his  bedde,  for  I  goo  to  fetche  his  swerd.  Wei  said  syr 
Uwayne  go  on  your  waye,  and  lete  me  dele.  Anone  the  damoysel 
brought  Morgan  the  swerd  with  quak3mge  handes,  and  lyghtely  took 
the  swerd,  &  pulled  it  out,  and  wente  boldely  vnto  the  beddes  syde, 
and  awayted  how  and  where  she  myght  sle  hym  best.  And  as  she 
lyfte  vp  the  swerd  to  smyte,  syr  Uwayne  lepte  vnto  his  moder  and 
caughte  her  by  the  hand  and  sayd,  A  fende  what  wilt  thow  do.  And 
thow  were  not  my  moder  with  this  swerd  I  shold  smyte  of  thy  hede. 
A  sayd  syr  Uwayn  men  saith  that  Merlyn  was  begoten  of  a  deuylle, 
but  I  may  saye  an  erthely  deuylle  bare  me.  O  fayre  sone  Uwayne 
haue  ni^fcy"Tp5n  me.     i  was  tempted  with  a  deuylle,  wherfore  I  crye 


the  mercy.  I  wylle  neuer  mote  doo  soo  and  saue  my  worship  and 
disoouer  me  not  On  this  oouenaunt  said  syr  Uwayne  I  wille  fcv- 
gyue  it  yow,  soo  ye  wille  neuer  be  aboute  to  doo  suche  dedes.  Nay 
sone  said  she,  &  that  I  make  yow  assuraunoe. 


€apitnlmn  xiiiU 

Thenke  came  tydynges  vnto  Morgan  le  fay  that  Accolon  was 
dede,  and  his  body  brought  vnto  the  cliirche,  and  how  kynge  Arthur 
had  his  swerd  ageyne.  But  whanne  Queue  Morgan  wyste  that  Ac- 
colon  was  dede,  she  was  soo  sorouful  that  nere  hir  herte  to  brast. 
But  by  cause  she  wold  not  it  were  knowen,  oute  ward  she  kepte  her 
countenaunce,  &  maade  no  semblaunt  of  sorowe.  But  wel  she  wyste 
and  she  abode  tyll  her  broder  Arthur  cam  thyder,  there  shold  no 
gold  goo  for  her  lyf. 

.  Thenne  she  wente  vnto  Quene  Gweneuer,  and  asked  her  leue  to 
ryde  in  to  the  countreye,  ye  maye  abyde  sayde  Queue  Gweneuer  tyll 
youre  brother  the  kynge  come  home.  I  maye  not  sayde  Morgan  le 
fiiy,  for  I  haue  suche  hasty  tydynges,  that  I  maye  not  tary.  Wel 
saide  Gueneuer  ye  maye  departe  whanne  ye  wille.  Soo  erly  on  the 
mome  or  hit  was  daye  she  tooke  her  hors  and  rode  alle  that  daye 
and  mooste  parte  of  the  nyghte.  And  on  the  mom  by  none  she  cam 
to  the  same  Abbay  of  Nonnes,  where  as  lay  kyng  arthur,  &  die 
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knowyng  he  was  tlt^ere  she  asked  where  he  was.  And  they  ansuerd 
how  he  had  leyd  hym  in  his  bed  to  slepe,  for  he  had  had  but  lytel 
reste  these  thre  nyghtes.  Wei  said  she  I  charge  yow  that  noAe  of 
yow  awake  hym  tyl  I  doo,  and  thenne  she  alyghte  of  her  hors,  & 
thouglite  for  to  stele  awey  Excalibur  his  swerd,  and  soo  she  wente 
streyghte  vnto  his  chamber.  And  noo  man  durste  dysobeye  her 
commaundement,  and  there  she  fond  Arthur  a  slepe  in  his  bedde  and 
Excalibur  in  his  ryght  hand  naked.  Whan  she  sawe  that  she  wad 
passynge  heuy  that  she  myghte  not  come  by  the  swerd  withoute  she 
had  awaked  hjrm,  and  thenne  she  wyst  wel  she  had  ben  dede. 
Thenne  she  tooke  the  scaubard  and  wente  her  wey  on  horsbak. 
Whan  the  kynge  awoke  and  myssed  his  scaubard,  he  was  wrothe, 
and  he  asked  who  had  ben  there,  and  they  said  his  syster  quene 
Morgan  had  ben  ther,  and  had  put  the  scaubard  vnder  her  mantel 
and  was  gone.  Alias  sayd  Arthur  falsly  ye  haue  watched  me.  Syre 
sayd  they  alle  we  durste  not  disobeye  your  systers  commaundement. 
A  .said  the  kynge  lete  fetche  the  best  hors  maye  be  founde,  and  byd 
Byre  Ontzlake  arme  hym  in  al  hast,  and  take  another  good  hors  and 
ryde  with  me.  Soo  anone  the  kynge  and  Ontzelake  were  wel  armed, 
and  rode  after  this  lady,  and  soo  they  cam  by  a  crosse  and  found  a 
Cowherd,  and  they  asked  the  poure  man  yf  ther  cam  ony  lady  late 
rydynge  that  way.  Syre  said  this  poure  man,  ryght  late  cam  a  lady 
rydynge  with  a  xl  horses,  and  to  yonder  forest  she  rode.  Thenne 
they  spored  theire  horses,  and  folowed  fast  And  within  a  whyle 
Arthur  had  a  syghte  of  Morgan  le  fay,  thenne  he  chaced  as  fast  aa 
he  myghte.  Whanne  she  aspyed  hym  folowynge  her,  she  rode  a 
gretter  paas  thorowe  the  forest  tyl  she  cam  to  a  playne.  And  whanne 
she.  sawe  she  myghte  not  escape,  she  rode  vnto  a  lake  ther  by,  & 
sayd  what  soo  euer  come  of  me,  my  broder  shall  not  haue  this  scau- 
bard.  And  thenne  she  lete  throwe  the  scaubard  in  the  depest  of  the 
water  soo  it  sanke,  for  it  was  hevy  of  gold  and  precious  stones. 
Thenne  she  rode  in  to  a  valeye  where  many  grete  stones  were.  And 
whan  she  sawe  she  muste  be  ouertake  she  shope  her  self  hors  and 
man  by  enchauntemet  vnto  a  grete  marbyl  stone,  Anone  with  al 
cam  Syr  Arthur,  and  syr  Ontzelake  where  as  the  kynge  mygfat 
knowe  his  syster  and  her  men,  and  one  knyght  from  another.  A  sayd 
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the  kynge  here  may  ye*  see  tlie  yengeaunoe  of  god^  and  now  am  I 
aory  that  this  mysauenture  is  befalle,  &  thenne  he  loked  for  the 
•cauibaid,  but  it  wold  not  be  founde,  so  he  retomed  to  the  Abbeye 
there  he  came  fix>.  So  whan  Arthur  was  gcme,  she  tomed  alle  in  to 
the  lykenesse  as  she  and  they  were  before,  and  sayd  syrs  now  may 
we  goo  where  we  wylle. 


Thekne  said  Morgan  sawe  ye  Arthur  my  bfoder,  ye  said  her 
knygfates  ryght  wel,  and  that  ye  shold  haue  fbunde  and  we  mygbte 
haue  stered  from  one  stede,  for  by  his  armyuestal  oontenaunoe  he 
wold  haue  caused  vs  to  haue  fled.  I  byleue  yow  said  Morgan.  Anone 
after  as  she  rode  she  met  a  knyght  ledyng  another  knyzt  on  his  bora 
before  hym  bounde  hand  and  foote  blyndefeld  to  haue  drouned  hym 
in  a  fontayne,  whan  she  sawe  this  knyzt  so  boude,  she  asked  hym 
what  wylle  ye  doo  with  that  knyght,  lady  said  he  I  wytte  drowne 
hym,  for  what  cause  she  asked,  for  I  fonde  hym  with  my  wyf,  and  she 
shaUe  haue  the  same  dethe  anone,  that  were  pyte  sayd  Morgan  le  fay. 
Now  what  saye  ye  knyzt  is  it  trouthe  y^  he  saith  of  yow  she  said  to 
the  knyght  that  shold  be  drowned,  nay  truly  madame  he  seith  not 
ryght  on  me.  Of  whens  be  ye  sayd  Morgan  le  fay  and  of  what 
countre.  I  am  of  the  Courte  of  kynge  Arthur,  and  my  name  is  Ma- 
nassen  cosyn  vnto  Aooobm  of  gaulle,  ye  say  wel  said  she,  and  for 
the  k>ue  of  hym  ye  shiUe  be  delyuerd,  and  ye  shalle'haue  your  ad- 
uersary  in  the  same  caas  ye  be  in.  So  Manessen  was  kwed  &  Ae 
other 'knyght  bounde.  And  anone  Manessen  ynarmed  hym  and 
aimed  hym  self  in  lus  hameis,  and  soo  mounted  on  horsbak,  and  the 
knyght  afore  hym  and  soo  threwe  hym  in  to  the  fcmtayne  and  drowned 
hym.  And  thenne  he  rode  vnto  Moigan  ageyne,  &  asked  yf  she 
wold  ony  thyng  Tnto  kynge  Arthur.  Telle  hym  that  I  rescued  the^ 
not  for  the  loue  of  hym  but  for  the  loue  of  Acoolon,  and  telle  hym  I 
liere  hym  not  whyle  I  can  make  me  and  them  that  ben  with  me  in 
lykenes  of  stones.  And  lete  hym  wete  I  can  doo  moche  more  whan 
I  see  my  tyme.    And  so  she  departed  in  to  the  oountiey  of  Gorre, 
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and  there  was  ahe  lychely  receyued,  and  maade  her  castels  and 
townes  passynge  stronge,  for  alweyies  she  drad  moche  kynge  w^Urthur. 
Whanne  the  kynge  had  wel  rested  hym  at  the  Abbey  he  rode  vnto 
Camelot,  and  fonde  his  quene  and  his  barons  ryght  glad  of  his 
qomynge.  And  whan  they  herd  of  his  straunge  auentures  as  is  afore 
reheroed,  they  alle  hadde  merueille  of  the  falshede  of  Morgan  le  fay, 
many  knyghtes  wysshed  her  brent,  thenne  cam  Manessen  to  courte 
and  told  the  kyng  of  his  auenture,  Well  said  the  kjmge  she  is  a  kynde 
s^ter.  I  shalle  soo  be  auengid  on  her  and  I  lyue,  that  alle  Crysten- 
dome  shalle  speke  of  hit  So  on  the  mome  ther  came  a  damoisel 
from  Morgan  to  the  kynge  and  she  brought  with  her  the  lychest 
mantel  that  euer  was  sene  in  that  Courte,  for  it  was  sette  as  ful  of 
precious  stones  as  one  myght  stand  by  another,  and  there  were  the 
lychest  stones  that  euer  the  kynge  sawe.  And  the  damoysel  saide 
youre  syster  sendeth  yow  this  mantel,  and  desyreth  that  ye  shold 
take  this  gyfte  of  h«r.  And  in  what  thyng  she  hath  offended  you 
she  wille  amende  it  at  youre  owne  pleasyr.  Whan  the  kyng  beheld 
this  mantel  it  pkasyd  hym  moche,  but  he  said  but  lytel. 


Caypltttlttm  xHoU^ 

WvTH  that  came  the  damoysel  of  the  lake  vnto  the  kyng  and 
said  syr  I  must  speke  with  yow  in  pryuyte,  say  on  said  the  kjmge 
what  ye  wille.  Syr  sayd  the  damoysel  put  not  on  yow  this  mantel  tyl 
ye  haue  sene  more,  and  in  no  wyse  lete  it  not  come  on  yow  nor  on  no 
knyghte  of  yours  tyl  ye  oommaunde  the  brynger  iherof  to  put  it 
Tpon  her,  wel  said  kynge  Arthur,  It  shalle  be  done  as  ye  oounceille 
me.  And  thenne  he  said  vnto  the  damoysel  that  cam  fto  his  sister, 
damdisel  this  mantel  that  ye  haue  brought  me  I  wille  see  it  ypon 
yow,  syr  she  said,  it  wille  not  biseme  me  to  were  a  kynges  garment, 
by  my  hede  said  Arthur,  ye  shalle  were  it  or  it  come  on  my  bak  or 
ony  mans  that  here  is,  and  so  the  kyng  made  it  to  be  putt  ypon  her; 
And  forth  with  al  shefelle  doune  dede,  and  neuer  mare  spake  word 
after  and  brente  to  coles.    Thenne  was  the  kyng  wonderly  wrothe 
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more  than  he  was  to  fore  hand,  and  sayd  vnto  kynge  Uiyeoa  my 
syster  your  wyf  ib  alwey  aboute  to  by  traye  me,  and  wel  I  wote  outher 
ye  or  my  neuewe  youre  sone  is  of  counceiUe.  with  her  to  haue  me 
destroyed.  But  as  for  yow  said  the  kyng  to  kynge  Uryens  I  deme 
not  gretely  that  ye  be  of  her  oounceilL  For  Aooolon  ocmfessyd  to 
me  by  his  own  mouth  that  she  wold  haue  destroyed  yow  as  wel  as 
me  therfor  I  hold  yow  excused.  But  as  for  your  sone  Syr  Uwayn  I 
hokl  hym  suspect,  therefore  I  charge  yow  put  hym  oute  of  my 
courte.  So  syr  Uwayne  was  discharged  And  whanne  Syr  Gawayne 
wyst  that  he  made  hym  redy  to  go  with  hym,  &  siud  who  so  ban- 
nyssheth  my  cosyn  germayn,  shal  bannysshe  me.  Soo  they  two  de» 
parted,  and  rode  in  to  a  grete  forest,  and  soo  they  came  to  an  Abbay 
of  Monkes,  and  ther  were  wel  lodged.  But  whanne  the  kynge  wysl 
that  syr  Grawayne  was  departed  fnnn  the  Courte,  ther  was  made 
grete  sorowe  amonge  alle  the  estates.  Now  sayd  Gaherys  Gawayns 
broder  we  haue  lost  two  good  knyghtes  for  the  loue  of  one.  So  on 
the  mome  they  herd  their  masses  in  the  abbay,  and  so  they  rode  forth 
tyl  that  they  came  to  a  grete  forest,  thenne  was  syr  Gawayne  ware  in 
a  valey  by  a  turret  xii  fayre  damoysels,  and  two  knyghtes  armed  cm 
grete  horses,  and  the  damoysels  wente  to  and  firo  by  a  tree.  And 
thenne  was  syr  Grawayne  ware  how  there  henge  a  whyte  shelde  on 
that  tree.  And  euer  as  the  damoysek  cam  by  it,  they  spytte  vpon 
it,  and  some  threwe  myre  vpon  the  sheld. 


Cajpitulitm  x^^iU 

Thenke  syr  Gawayne  and  syr  Uwayne  wente  and  salewed 
them,  and  asked  why  they  dyd  that  despyte  to  the  shelde.  Syrs 
saiden  the  damoysds,  we  shalle  telle  yow.  There  is  a  knyght  in  this 
coutrey  that  oweth  this  whyte  sheld  and  he  is  a  passyng  good  man 
of  his  handes,  but  he  hateth  al  ladyes  and  gentylwymmen,  and  ther« 
fiir  we  doo  alle  this  despyte  to  the  shelde.  I  shal  say  yow  said  syr 
gawayne,  hit  bysemeth  euylle  a  good  knyghte  to  despyse  Idl  ladyes 
and  gentilwymmen.    And  perauentur  tlM>ugh  he  hate  yow  he  hath 
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Bomme  (certayne  cause*).  And  parauenture  he  loueth  in  somme 
other  places  ladyes  and  gentylwymmen,  and  to  be  loued  ageyne,  and 
he  be  suche  a  ma  of  prowesse  as  ye  speke  of.  Now  what  is  his  name^ 
syr  sayd  they,  his  name  is  Marhaus  the  kynges  sone  of  Irelond.  I 
knowe  hym  wel  sayd  syre  Uwayne,  he  is  a  passynge  good  knyght  as 
ony  is  on  lyue,  for  I  sawe  hym  ones  preued  at  a  Justes  where  many 
knyghtes  were  gadered,  and  that  tyme  ther  myghte  no  man  yn^^ 
stande  hym.  A  sayd  syr  Gawayne,  Damoysels  me  thjrnketh  ye  are 
to  blame,  for  hit  is  to  sujqpose,  he  that  henge  that  sheld  ther,  he  wille 
not  be  longe  ther  fro,  &  thenne  may  tho  knyghtes  matche  hym  on 
horsbak,  and  that  is  more  your  wor^p  than  thus.  For  I  wille  abyde 
no  lenger  to  see  a  knyghtes  sheld  dishonoured.  And  therwith  syre 
tJwayne  and  Gawayne  departed  a  lytel  fino  them.  And  thenne  were 
they  ware  where  qrre  Marhaus  cam  rydynge  on  a  grete  hors  streyghte 
toward  them.  And  whanne  the  xii  damoysels  sawe  syr  Marhaus  they 
fled  in  to  the  turret  as  they  were  wylde  so  that  somme  of  them  felle. 
by  the  wey.  Thenne  the  one  of  the  knyghtes  of  the  Toure  dressid 
his  shelde  and  said  on  hyghe  syr  Marhaus  defende  the,  and  soo  they 
ranne  to  gyders  that  the  knyzt  brake  his  spere  on  Marhaus,  &  Mar* 
haus  smote  hym  so  hard  that  he  brake  his  neck  and  the  hors  back; 
That  sawe  the  other  knyght  (^  the  turret  and  dressyd  hym  toward 
Marhaus,  and  they  mette  so  egrely  to  gyders  that  the  kny^t  of  the 
Turret  was  soone  smyten  doune  hors  and  man  stark  dede. 


And  thenne  syre  Marhaus  rode  vnto  his  shelde,  and  sawe  how 
it  was  defowled,  and  sayd  of  this  despy te  I  am  a  parte  auenged*  But 
for  her  loue  that  gaf  me  this  whyte  shelde  I  shalle  were  the,  and 
hange  myn  where  thow  was  and  soo  he  hanged  it  aboute  his  neck. 
Thenne  he  rode-  streyght  vnto  syr  Gawayne  and  to  syr  Uwayne,  and 
asked  them  what  they  dyd  there.  They  ansuerd  hym  that  they  cam 
from  kynge  Arthurs  courte  for  to  see  auentures.  Wel  sayd  syre  Mar- 

*  These  two  wordi  not  in  tbe  ori|^naly  but  ftra  in  the  teeond  edition,  and  ,nre 
neoeiuury  to  render  the  pMnge  intellif^ble. 
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haus  here  am  I  redy  an  auentures  knyghte  tbat  wiHe  fiilfylle  ony 
aduenture  that  ye  vylle  desyre.  And  aoo  departed  fio  them^  to 
fetche  his  raunge,  lete  hym  goo  aeid  syi*  IJwmjn  mto  syre  Gawayne, 
for  he  k  a  passynge  good  kny^te  as  ony  is  lyuynge.  I  wold  not  by 
my  wiUe  that  ony  of  vs  were  matched  with  hym.  Nay  said  sir  6a- 
wajme  not  so,  it  were  shame  to  vs  were  he  not  assayed  were  he  neuer 
soo  good  a  knyghte,  wd  said  syr  Uwayne  I  wylle  assaye  hym  afore 
yow,  for  I  am  more  weyker  than  ye.  And  yf  he  smjte  me  doune, 
thenne  may  ye  reuenge  me,  soo  these  two  knyghtes  cam  to  gyders 
with  grete  raundon  that  syr  Uwajrne  smote  syr  Marhaus  that  his 
tpere  hraste  in  pyeoes  on  the  shdde,  and  Syre  Marhaus  smote  hym 
so  sore  that  hors  and  man  he  bare  to  the  erthe,  and  hurte  ffjnre 
Uwayne  on  the  lyfte  syde.  Thenne  syr  Marhaus  tomed  his  hors 
and  rode  toward  Gawayne  with  his  spere,  and  when  syr  Gawayne 
sawe  that,  he  dressid  his  sheld,  and  they  auentryd  their  speres,  and 
they  cam  to  gyders  with  alle  the  myzte  of  their  hcHves,  that  eyther 
knyg^t  smote  other  so  hard  in  myddes  of  theyr  sheldes,  but  syr 
Gawayns  spere  brak,  but  sir  marhaus  spere  helde.  And  therwith 
syte  Gawayne  and  his  hors  nisshed  doune  to  the  erthe.  And  ly^tly 
syr  Gawayne  rose  on  his  feet,  and  pulled  out  his  swerd,  and  dressyd 
hym  toward  syr  Marhaus  on  foote,  and  syr  mariiaus  sawe  that,  and 
pulled  oute  his  swerd  and  bq^anne  to  come  to  syr  Gawayne  on  hors- 
bak.  Syre  knyght  said  syr  gawayn  alyzte  on  foote  or  els  I  wylle 
dee  thy  hors,  gramercy  sayd  syr  Marhaus  of  youre  gentylnes  ye 
teche  me  curtosye,  for  hit  is  not  for  one  knyzt  to  be  on  foote,  and 
the  other  on  horsbak,  &  therwith  syr  Marhaus  sette  his  spere  ageyne 
a  tree  and  alygfate  and  tayed  his  hors  to  a  tree,  and  dressid  his  shelde, 
and  eyther  cam  vnto  other  egerly,  and  smote  to  gyders  with  her 
swerdes  that  her  sheldes  flewe  in  cantels,  and  they  brysed  their 
helmes  and  their  hauberkes  and  wounded  eyther  other,  but  Syre 
gawayne  fio  it  passed  ix  of  the  ckdc  waxed  euer  stronger  and  stronger^ 
for  thenne  hit  cam  to  the  houre  of  noone  &  thryes  his  myghte  was 
encreaoed.  Alle  this  aspyed  syr  Marhaus  and  had  grete  wonder  how 
his  myghte  encreaced,  and  so  they  wounded  other  passynge  sore. 
And  thenne  whan  it  was  past  noone,  and  whan  it  drewe  toward 
euensonge  syre  gawayns  strengthe  febled  k  waxt  passynge  faynte 
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tbftt  Tttnetfaes  he  myght  dure  any  lenger,  and  syr  Mazlums  was 
tfaeime  bygger  and  bygger,  syre  knyght  said  syr  Mailiaus,  I  haue 
wel  felt  that  ye  are  a  paasynge  good  knyghte  and  a  menieyllous  man 
of  myghte  as  euer  I  felt  ony,  whyle  hitlasteth^  And  oure  quarels  are 
not  grete,  and  thecfor  it  were  pyte  to  doo  yow  hurte,  for  I  fele  ye 
are  passynge  feble.  A  said  syr  Oawayn  gentyl  knyghte  ye  say  the 
word  that  I  shdd  say.  And  therwith  they  took  of  theire  hdmes, 
and  ^ther  kyssed  other,  and  there  they  swore  to  gyders  eythef  to 
loue  other  as  bretheren.  And  syr  Marhaus  prayd  syr  gSLwajn  to 
lodge  with  hym  that  nygfate.  And  so  they  t<^e  th^  horses,  and  rode 
toward  syr  Marhaus  hous.  And  as  they  rode  by  the  wey,  syr 
kny^te  said  syr  gawayne  I  haue  merueylle  that  so  valyaunt  a  man 
as  ye  be  loue  no  ladyes  ne  damoysels.  Syre  sayd  syr  marhaus  they 
name  me  wrongfully  tho  that  gyue  me  that  name,  but  wel  I  wote  it 
ben  the  damoysels  of  the  Turret  that  so  name  me  and  other  suche  as 
they  be.  Now  shalle  I  telle  yow  for  what  cause  I  hate  them.  For 
they  be  sorceresses  and  enchaunters  many  of  them,  &  be  a  knyst 
neuer  so  good  of  his  body  and  fill  of  prowesse  as  man  may  be,  they 
wille  make  hym  a  stark  coward  to  haue  the  better  of  hym,  and  this 
is  the  jjryndpal  cause  that  I  hate  them  &  to  al  good  ladyes  and 
gentyl  wymmen  I  owe  my  seruyse  as  a  knyght  ouzte  to  do.  As  the 
book  reheroeth  in  frensshe  ther  were  many  knyghtes  that  ouer*^ 
matched  sjrr  gawayne  for  alle  the  thryes  myghte  that  he  had.  S] 
Launodot  de  lake,  syr  Trystrams,  syr  Bors  de  ganys,  syr  Percyuale^ 
sjrr  Pellias  8c  S3rr  Marhaus,  these  sixe  knyztes  had  the  better  of  su 
gawayn.  Thenne  within  a  lytel  whyle  they  cam  to  syr  Marhaus 
place,  whiche  was  in  a  lytel  pry ory,  and  there  they  alyghte  and  ladyes 
and  damoysels  vnarmed  them,  and  hastely  loked  to  theyr  hurtes,  for 
they  were  all  thre  hikrte,  and  so  they  had  all  thre  good  lodgynge  widi 
syr  Marhaus  and  good  chere,  for  whan  he  wyst  that  they  were  kynge 
Arthurs  syster  sones,  he  maade  them  al  the  chere  that  lay  in  his 
power,  and  so  they  soioumed  there  a  vii  nygfate,  and  were  wel 
easyd  of  th^  woundes  and  at  the  last  dqiarted.  Now  said  syre 
Marhaus  we  wylle  not  departe  soo  lyztely,  for  I  wylle  brynge  you 
thorow  the  forest  And  rode  daye  by  day  wd  a  seuen  dayes  or  diey 
fond  ony  auenture.    At  the  last  they  cam  in  to  a  grete  forest  that 
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was  named  the  countreye  and  foreste  of  Anoy  and  the  ooimtxey  of 
straunge  auentures.  In  this  oountrey  sayd  syr  Marfaaus  cam  neuer 
knyg^te  syn  it  was  crystened,  but  he  fonde  straunge  auentures,  and 
soo  they  rode,  and  cam  in  to  a  depe  valey  ful  of  stones,  and  ther  by 
they  sawe  a  fayr  streme  of  water,  aboue  ther  by  was  the  hede  of  the 
streme  a  fayr  fontayne,  &  thre  damoyseb  syttynge  therby.  And 
thenne  they  rode  to  them,  and  eyther  salewed  othcpr,  and  the  eldest 
had  a  garland  of  gold  aboute  her  hede,  and  she  was  thre  score  wynter 
of  age,  or  more,  and  her  here  was  whyte  vnder  the  garland.  The 
second  damoysel  was  of  thyrrty  wynter  of  age  with  a  serkelet  of  gold 
aboute  her  hede.  The  thyrd  damoysel  was  but  xv  yere  of  age,  and 
a  garland  of  floures  aboute  her  hede.  When  these  knygbtes  had  soo 
beholde  them,  they  asked  hem  the  cause  why  they  sat  at  that  fcm- 
tayne^  we  be  here  sayd  the  damoysds  for  thys  cause,  yf  we  may  see 
ony  erraunt  knyghtes  to  teche  hem  vnto  straunge  auentures,  and  ye 
be  thre  knyghtes  that  seken  auentures  and  we  be  thre  damoysds, 
and  therfore  eche  one  of  yow  must  chese  one  of  us.  And  whan  ye 
haue  done  soo,  we  wyUe  leda  yow  vnto  thre  hyhe  wayes,  and  there 
eche  of  yow  shal  chese  a  wey  and  his  damoysel  with  hjrm.  And  this 
day  twelue  monetfae  ye  must  mete  here  ageyn,  and  god  sende  yow' 
your  ly ues,  and  there  to  ye  must  plyzte  your  trouthe,  this  is  wel 
sayd  syr  Marhaus« 


Caypitttlum  xx* 

Now  shaHe  eueryche  of  vs  chese  a  damoysel.  I  shalle  telle  yow 
sayd  sjrre  Uwajnie  I  am  the  yongest  and  moost  weykest  of  yow  bothe, 
therfor  I  wyl  haue  the  eldest  damoysel,  for  she  hath  sene  moche  and 
can  best  helpe  me  whan  I  haue  nede,  for  I  haue  moost  nede  of  helpe 
of  yow  bothe.  Now  said  syr  Marhaus  I  wyll  haue  the  damoysel  of 
thyrtty  wynter  age  for  she  falleth  best  to  me.  Wel  sayd  syre 
gawayne,  I  thanke  yow,  for  ye  haue  lefte  me  the  yongest  and  the 
fayrest,  and  she  is  moost  leuest  to  me.  Thenne  euery  damoysel 
took  her  knyght  by  the  raynes  of  his  brydel,  and  brou^te  him  to 
the  thre  wayes,  and  there  was  their  otbe  inade  to  mete  at  the  fontayne 
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that  day  twelue  moneth  and  they  were  Ijruynge,  and  soo  they  {cyst 
and  departed,  and  eueryche  knyghte  sette  his  lady  behynd  hym,  and 
syr  Uwayne  took  the  wey  that  lay  west  And  syr  Marhau^  took  the 
wey  that  lay  southe,  and  ^  gawayne  took  the  weye  that  laye  northe. 

Now  wylle  we  begynne  at  syr  gawayne  that  helde  that  wey 
^  tyll  that  he  cam  vnto  a  fayre  mandr  where  dwellyd  an  old  knyghte 
&  a  good  housholder,  and  there  syr  Gawayn  asked  the  knyght  yf 
he  knewe  ony  auentiires  in  that  countrey.  Ishalle  shewe  yow 
sotome  to  morae  sayd  the  old  knyghte,  and  that  merueyllous.  Soo 
on  the  mome  they  rode  in  to  the  forest  of  aduentures  tyl  they  cam 
to  a  launde,  and  ther  by  they  fond  a  crosse,  and  as  they  stode  and 
houed,  ther  cam  by  them  the  fayrest  knyght  and  the  semelyest  man 
that  euer  they  sawe,  makynge  the  grettest  dole  that  euer  man  made. 
And  thenne  he  was  ware  of  syr  gawayn  and  salewed  hjrm  and  praid 
god  to  sende  hym  moche  worship.  As  to  that  said  syr  gawayn  gnu 
mercy.  Also  I  i»aye  to  god  that  he  send  yow  honour  and  wor^p. 
A  said  the  knyghte  I  may  laye  that  on  syde,  for  sorowe  and  shamo 
oomieth  to  me  after  worship. 


€iipitnlnm  xxL 

a 

Anb  ther  with  he  passed  ynto  the  one  syde  of  the  lamide.  And 
on  the  other  syde  sawe  83rr  Gawayne  x  knyztes  that  houed  styll  and 
make  hem  redy  with  her  sheldes  and  speres  ageynst  that  one  knyght 
that  cam  by  syr  gawayn.  Thenne  this  one  knyght  auentryd  a  grete 
spere,  and  one  of  the  x  knyghtes  encountred  with  hym,  but  this 
woful  knyght  smote  hym  so  hard  that  he  felle  ouer  his  hors  taylle. 
So  this  same  dolorous  knyzt  serued  hem  al,  that  at  the  lest  way  he 
smote  doune  hors  and  man,  ihid  alle  he  dyd  with  one  spere,  and  soo 
whan  they  were  all  x  on  fote,  they  wente  to  that  one  knyght,  and  he 
stode  stone  styll,  and  suffired  hem  to  pulle  hym  doune  of  his  hors,  and 
bound  hym  hande  and  foote,  and  tayed  hym  vnder  the  hors  bely, 
and  so  ledde  hym  with  hem.  O  Jhesu  sayd  syr  gawayne  this  is  a 
doolelul  syghte,  to  see  the  yonder  kny^te  so  to  be  entreted,  and  it 
semeth  by  the  knyght  that  he  sufireth  hem  to  bynde  hym  soo,  for  he 
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inidteth  no  resyvtence.  Noo  aaid  his  boost  that  ib  troudie,  fiir  and 
he  wdd  they  al  were  to  wejke  soo  to  doo  hym.  Syr  said  the  dap 
nioyad  vnto  syr  Grawayn,  me  aemeth  hit  were  yoore  worship  to  hdpe 
that  dolorous  knygfate,  for  me  thynketh  he  is  cme  of  the  best  knyghtes 
that  euer  I  sawe.  I  wold  doo  for  hym  sayd  syre  gawayn,  but  hit 
semeth  he  wylle  haue  no  helpe»  themie  sayd  dbedamoysel  me  thynketh 
ye  haue  noluste  to  helpe  hym.  Thus  as  they  talked  they  sawe  a 
kny zte  on  the  other  syde  of  die  launde  al  armed  sauf  the  hede  And 
da  the  other  syde  tfaer  cam  a  dwerf  on  horsbak  all  armed  sauf  the 
hede  with  a  grete  mouthe,  and  a  shorte  nose.  And  whan  the  dwerf 
came  nyghe  he  said  where  is  the  lady  shold  mete  vs  here,  and  ther 
with  all  she  came  forth  out  of  the  wood  And  thenne  they  bc^gan 
to  stryue  for  die  lady.  For  the  kny^te  sayd  he  wold  haue  her,  & 
the  dwerf  said  he  wold  haue  her.  Wylle  we  doo  wel  sayd  the  dwerf, 
yonder  i^  a  knyght  at  the  crosse,  lete  vs  put  it  bothe  vpon  hym,  and 
as  he  demeth  so  shaUe  it  be.  I  wyUe  wd  said  the  knyght,  and  so 
they  wente  all  thre  vnto  syre  gawayn  and  told  hym  wherfcnr  they 
strofe,  well  syrs  said  he  wylle  ye  put  the  mater  in  my  hand,  ye  they 
sayd  both.  Now  damoysel  sayd  syr  gawajm  ye  shal  stande  betwixe 
them  both,  and  whether  ye  lyst  better  to  go  to,  he  shal  haue  yow. 
And  whan  she  was  sette  bitwene  them  both,  she  left  the  knyghte 
and  wente  to  the  dwerf,  and  the  dwerf  took  her  and  wente  his  waye 
syngynge,  and  the  knyghte  wente  hys  wey  with  grete  momyng. 
Thenne  came  ther  two  knyghtes  all  armed  and  cryed  on  hyghe  Syre 
gawayn,  knyghte  of  kynge  Arthurs  make  the  redy  in  al  hast  and 
Juste  with  me,  soo  they  ranne  to  gyders  that  eyth^  felle  doune,  and 
thenne  on  foote  they  drewe  their  swerdes  and  dyd  ful  actually,  the 
mene  whyle  the  other  knyghte  wente  to  the  damoysel,  and  asked  her, 
why  she  abode  with  that  knygfate,  and  yf  ye  wold  abyde  with,me,  I 
wylle  be  your  fey thful  knyghte  and  with  yow  wylle  I  be  sud  the  da- 
moysel, for  with  syr  Grawayn  I  may  not  fynde  in  myn  herte  to  be 
with  hym.  For  now  here  was  one  knyzt  soomfyte  x  knyghtes.  And 
at  the  laste  he  was  cowardly  led  awey,  and  therfore  lete  vs  two  goo 
whylest  they  fyghte,  and  syre  Gawayn  fought  with  that  other  knyght 
longe,  but  at  the  last  they  accorded  both.  And  thenne  the  knyght 
prayd  syr  gawayn  to  lodge  with  hym  that  nyghte.    Soo  as  syre 
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GAwayn  wesnte  -vnth  this  knyghte  he  ask^  hym  what  knyghte  is  he 
in  thiis  oountrey  that  smote  doime  the  ten  knyghtes,  for  whan  he  had 
done  so  manfully  he  suffired  hem  to  bynde  hym  hand  and  foote,  and 
soo  ledde  hym  awey.  A  sayd  the  knyghte  that  is  the  best  knyght 
I  trowe  in  ihe  world,  and  the  moost  man  of  prowesse,  and  he  hath 
be  serued  soo  as  he  was  ene  more  than  x  tymes,  and  his  name 
hyghte  syr  PeDeas,  and  he  loueth  a  grete  lady  in  this  oountrey  and 
her  name  is  Ettard,  and  so  when  he  loued  her  there  was  cryed  in  this 
oountrey  a  greete  Justes  thre  dayes.  And  alle  the  knyghtes  of  this 
oountrey  were  there  and  gentylwymmen.  And  who  that  preued 
hym  the  best  knyght  shold  haue  a  passyng  good  swerd  and  a  Serklet 
of  gold,  and  the  serklet  the  knyght  shold  gyue  hit  to  the  fayiest  lady 
that  was  at  the  Justes.  And  this  kny^te  syre  Pelleas  was  the  best 
knyghte  that  was  there,  and  there  were  fyue  honderd  knyghtes,  but 
there  was  neuer  man  that  euer  syre  Pelleas  met  with  al,  but  he 
stroke  hym  doune  or  els  from  his  hors.  And  euery  day  of  thie 
dayes  he  strake  doune  twenty  knyghtes,  therfore  they  gaf  hym  the 
pryse,  &  forthe  with  all  he  wente  there  as  the  lady  Ettard  was,  and 
gaf  her  the  serklet,  &  said  openly,  she  was  the  fajrrest  lady  that  there 
was,  &  that  wold  he  preue  ypon  ony  knyghte  that  wold  say  nay. 


And  soo  he  chose  her  for  his  souerayne  lady,  &  neuer  to  lou^ 
other  but  her,  but  she  was  so  proude  that  she  had  scome  of  hym  and^ 
sayd  that  she  wold  neuer  loue  hym  thouz  he  wold  dye  for,her,  wher^ 
for  al  ladyes  and  gentylwymmen  hadde  scome  of  her  that  she  was 
proude,  for  there  were  fayrer  than  she,  &  there  was  none  that  was' 
ther  but  b  sir  Pelleas  wold  haue  proferd  hem  loue  they  wold  haue 
loued  hym  for  his  noble  prowesse,  &  so  this  knyzt  promjrsed  the  lady 
ettard  to  folowe  her  in  to  this  coutrey,  &  neuer  to  leue  her  tyl  she 
loued  hym,  &  thus  he  is  here  the  moost  party  nyghe  her  and  lodged 
by  a  pryory,  and  euery  weke  she  sendeth  kny^tes  to  fyzte  with 
hym.  And  whan  he  hath  pul  hem  to  the  wers  than  wylle  he  suffire 
hem  wylfully  to  take  hym  prysoner  by  cause  he  wold  haue  a  sy^te 


120 

0  % 

tif  this  lady.  And  alweyes  she  doth  hym  grete  despyte,  for  some 
Qnttie  she  maketfa  her  knygfates  to  taye  hym  to  his  hors  tayUe  and 
some  to  bynd  hjnoi  vnder  the  hors  bely.  Thus  in  the  mooet  shame- 
fullest  wyse  that  she  can  thynke  he  is  broughte  to  her.  And  alle 
die  doth  hyt  for  to  cause  hym  to  leue  this  countreye  and  to  leue  his 
iouynge.  But  all  this  can  not  make  hym  to  leue,  for  and  he  wold 
haue  foughte  on  foote  he  mygfate  haue  had  the  better  of  the  ten 
knyghtes  as  wel  on  foote  as  on  horsbak.  Alias  sayd  syr  gawayn  it  is 
grete  pyte  of  hym.  And  after  this  nyghte  I  wylle  seke  hym  to 
morowe  in  this  forest  to  doo  hym  alle  the  helpe  I  can.  So  on  the 
mome  sjrr  gawayne  tooke  his  leue  of  his  boost  syre  Carados  ana  rode 
in  to  the  forest  And  at  the  last  he  mette  with  syr  Pelleas  makyng 
grete  moone  oute  of  mesure,  so  eche  of  hem  salewed  other,  and  asked 
hym  why  he  made  suche  sorowe.  And  as  it  is  aboue  reherced,  syre 
PeUeas  told  syre  Gawayne,  but  alweyes  I  suffix  her  kny^tes  to  fare 
soo  with  me  as  ye  sawe  yesterdaye  in  truste  at  the  last  to  wynne  her 
loue,  for  she  knoweth  wel  alle  her  knyghtes  shold  not  lygfately  wynne 
me,  and  me  lyste  to  fyghte  with  them  to  the  vttermest  WheifiHe 
I  loued  her  not  so  sore  I  hadde  leuer  dye  an  honderd  tymes,  and 
I  myght  dye  soo  ofte  rather  than*  I  wold  suflre  that  despjrte,  but 
I  truste  she  wylle  haue  pyte  vpon  me  at  the  laste,  for  loue  causeth 
tnany  a  good  knyght  to  suffre  to  haue  his  entent,  but  alias  I  am 
vxifbrtuuate.  And  ther  with  he  maade  soo  grete  dole  &  sorowe  that 
vnnethe  he  myghte  holde  hym  on  horsback.  Now  sayd  syre  gawayne 
leue  your  momynge  and  I  shalle  promyse  yow  by  the  feythe  of  my 
body  to  doo  alle  that  lyeth  in  my  power  to  gete  yow  the  loue  (XT  your 
lady,  and  ther  to  I  Wylle  plyte  yow  my  trouthe.  A  sayd  syr  Pdleas 
of  what  Courte  are  ye  telle  me  I  praye  yow  my  good  frend.  And 
thenne  syr  gawayne  sayd  I  am  of  the  courte  of  kynge  Arthur,  and 
his  susiers  sone,  and  kynge  Lott  of  Orkeney  was  my  fader,  and  my 
name  is  syre  Gawayne.  And  thenne  he  sayd  my  name  is  Syre  Pel- 
leas  borne  in  the  lies,  and  of  many  lies  I  am  lord,  and  neuer  haue 
I  loued  lady  nor  damoysel  tyl  now  in  an  vnhappy  tyme,  and  syr 
knyghte  syn  ye  are  soo  nyghe  oosyn  vnto  kynge  Arthur  and  a  kynges 
sone,  therfor  by traye  me  not  but  helpe  me,  for  I  may  neuer  come  by 
her  but  by  somme  good  knyghte,  for  she  is  in  a  stronge  castel  here 
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t$Bt  by  within  this  four  myle,  and  ouer  aD  this  oountiey  she  is  lady 
of.  And  so  I  may  neuer  come  to  her  presence^  but  as  I  sufire  her 
knyghtes  to  take  me^  and  but  yf  I  dyd  so  that  I  myghte  haue  a 
syghte  of  her  I  had  ben  dede  long  or  this  tyme,  and  yet  fayre  word 
had  I  neuer  of  her,  but  wha  I  am  brought  to  fore  her,  she  rebuketh 
me  in  the  fowlest  maner.  And  thenne  they  take  my  hors  and  har- 
neis  and  putten  me  oute  of  the  yates,  and  i^e  wylle  not  sufire  me  to 
ete  nor  drynke,  and  alweyes  I  dfre  me  to  be  her  prysoner,  but  that 
she  wylle  not  ^uffire  me,  for  I  wold  desyre  no  more  what  paynes  so 
euer  I  had,  soo  that  I  myzte  haue  a  sy^te  of  her  dayly .  Wei  sayd 
syr  gawajrne,  Al  this  shalle  I  amende  and  ye  wylle  do  as  I  shal  de« 
uyse.  I  wylle  haue  your  hors  and  your  armour,  and  so  wylle  I  ryde 
ynto  her  castd  and  teQe  her  that  I  haue  slayne  yow,  and  soo  shal  I 
oome  withynne  her  to  cause  her  to  cherysshe  me.  And  thenne  shalle 
I  doo  my  true  parte  that  ye  shalle  not  faylle  to  haue  the  loue  of  her. 
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And  there  with  syr  Gawayne  ply^te  his  trouthe  vnto  syr  Pel- 
leas  to  be  true  and  feythful  vnto  hym,  soo  eche  one  plyg^te  their 
trouthe  to  other,  and  soo  they  chaunged  horses  and  hameis,  and  are- 
Grawayn  departed,  and  came  to  the  castel  where  as  stoode  the  paue- 
lions  of  this  lady  withoute  the  yate.  And  as  soone  as  Ettard  had 
aspyed  syr  Gawayn  she  fledde  in  toward  the  castel,  syre  Gawayn 
qpak  cm  hyghe,  and  badde  her  abyde,  for  he  was  not  syre  Pelleas.  I 
am  another  knyghte  that  haue  slayne  S3rr  Pelleas,  doo  of  youre  hehne 
said  the  lady  Ettard  that  I  maye  see  your  vysage.  And  soo  whan 
she  sawe  that  it  was  not  syr  Pelleas,  she  made  hym  alyghte  and  ledde 
hym  yAto  her  castel,  and  asked  hym  feythfully,  whether  he  had 
slayne  syr  Pelleas,  and  he  sajrd  her  ye,  and  told  her  his  name  was 
syre  gawayn  of  the  courte  of  kynge  Arthur  and  his  qrster  sone. 
Truly  sayd  she  that  is  grete  pyte,  for  he  was  a  passynge  good 
knyghte  of  his  body,  but  of  al  men  on  lyue  I  hated  hym  moost,  for 
I  coude  neiicr  be  quyte  of  hym.  And  for  ye  haue  slayne  hym,  I 
ihalle  be  your  Woman  and  to  doo  ony  thynge  that  myghte.  please 
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yow.  Sob  she  made  syr  Gawajrne  good  chere.  Thenne  S3nr  gamyn^ 
sayd  that  he  loued  a  lady,  and  by  no  meane  she  wold  loue  hynoL  She 
is  to  blame  sayd  Ettard  and  she  wylle  not  loue  yow,  for  ye  that  be 
800  wel  borne  a  man  and  suche  a  man  of  prowesse,  there  is  no  lady 
in  the  world  to  good  for  yow.  Wylle  ye  sayd  syre  Gawayne  promyse 
me  to  doo  alle  that  ye  maye  by  the  feythe  of  youre  body  to  gete  me 
the  loue  of  my  lady,  Ye  syre  sayd  she,  and  that  I  promyse  yow  by 
the  feythe  of  my  body.  Now  sayd  syre  Gawayne  it  is  your  self  that 
I  loue  so  wel,  therfore  I  praye  yow  hold  your  promyse.  I  maye  not 
chese  sayd  the  lady  Ettard,  but  yf  I  shold  be  forswome,  and  soo  she 
graunted  hym  to  fulfylle  alle  his  desyre. 

Soo  it  was  thenne  in  the  moneth  of  May  that  she  and  sjrre  Ga* 
wayn  wente  oute  of  the  castel  and  souped  in  a  pauelione,  and  there 
mw  made  a  bedde,  and  there  syre  gawayne  and  the  lady  Ettard 
wente  to  bedde  to  gyders,  and  in  another  pauelione  she  layd  her  da» 
moysels,  and  in  the  thyrd  pauelione  slie  leyd  parte  of  her  knyghtes, 
for  thenne  she  had  no  drede  of  syr  Pelleas.  And  there  syre  gawayn 
lay  with  her  in  that  pauehone  two  dayes  and  two  nyghtes.  And  on 
the  thyrd  day  in  the  momyng  erly  syr  Pelleas  armed  hym,  for  he 
hadde  neuer  slepte  syn  syr  Gawayn  departed  from  hym,  for  syr  Ga^ 
wayne  had  promysed  hym  by  the  feythe  of  hys  body  to  come  to  hym 
ynto  his  pauelione  by  that  pryory  within  the  space  of  a  daye  and  a 
nyg^te.  Thenne  syre  Pelleas  mounted  vpon  horsbak,  and  cam  to 
the  pauehons  that  stode  without  the  castel,  and  fonde  in  the  fyrst 
paudione  thre  knyghtes  in  thre  beddes,  and  thre  squyers  lyggjnoige 
at  their  feet,  thenne  wente  he  to  thp  seconde  pauelione  &  fond  four 
g^itylwymmen  lyenge  in  four  beddes,  8c  thenne  he  yede  to  the  thyrd 
pauelion  &  fond  syr  gawayn  lyggyng  in  bedde  with  his  lady  Ettard 
&  eyther  dyj^yng  other  in  armes,  and  whan  he  sawe  that  his  herte 
wel  nyghe  brast  for  sorou,  &  said  Alias  that  euer  a  knyzt  shold  be 
founde  so  fals,  and  thene  he  took  his  hors  &  myzt  not  abyde  no 
lenger  fcHr  pure  sorowe.  And  whanne  he  hadde  ryden  nyghe  half  a 
myle  he  tomed  ageyne  and  thoughte  to  slee  hem  bothe.  And 
lYhanne  he  sawe  hem  bothe  soo  lye  slepynge  faste,  vnnethe  he  my^t 
holde  hym  on  horsbak  for  sorowe,  and  sayd  thus  to  hym  self,  though 
this  knyght  be  neuer  soo  fals  I  wyl  neuer  slee  hym  slepynge.     For 
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t  wylle  neuer  destroye  the  hygh  ordre  of  knygthode^  and  therewith 
he  departed  ageyne. 

And  or  he  hadde  ryden  half  a  myle  he  retorned  ageyne,  and 
fhoughte  thenne  to  slee  hem  bothe,  makynge  the  grettest  sorou  that 
euer  man  made.  And  whanne  he  came  to  the  pauelions,  he  tayed 
his  hors  vnto  a  ti'ee,  and  pulled  oute  his  swerd  naked  in  his  hand, 
and  wente  to  them  there  as  they  lay,  and  yet  he  thought  it  were 
shame  to  slee  them  slepynge,  and  layd  the  naked  swerd  ouerthwttrt 
bothe  their  throtes,  and  sok)  tooke  his  hors  and  rode  his  waye. 

And  whanne  s)^;^  Felleas  came  to  his  pauelions,  he  told  his 
knyghtes  and  his  squyers  how  he  had  sped,  and  sayd  thus  to  them,  for 
your  true  and  good  seruyse  ye  haue  done  me  I  shall  gyue  ybw  tdle  my 
goodes,  for  I  ?^lle  goo  vnto  my  bedde  and  neuer  aryse  vntyl  I  ani 
dede.  And  whan  that  I  am  dede,  I  charge  yow  that  ye  take  the  hertb 
oute  of  my  body  and  bere  it  her  betwyxe  two  syluer  dysshes,  and  telle 
'her  how  I  sawe  her  lye  with  the  fals  knyght  Sjrr  Gawayne.  Ryght 
800  sjrr  Pelleas  unarmed  hym  self  and  wente  vnto  his  bedde  makynge 
merueyllous  dole  and  sorowe. 

Thenne  sjnre  Gawayne  and  Ettard  awoke  of  her  slepe,  &  fonde 
the  naked  swerd  ouerthwart  theire  throtes,  thenne  she  knewe  wel  it 
was  syr  Felleas  swerd.  Alias  sayd  she  to  ar  Gawayne,  ye  haue 
bitrayed  me  and  syr  Felleas  bothe,  for  ye  told  me  ye  had  slayne  hym, 
and  now  I  knowe  wel  it  is  not  soo  he  is  on  lyue.  And  yf  syre  Fel- 
leas had  ben  as  vncurteis  to  yow  as  ye  haue  ben  to  hym  ye  hadde 
ben  a  dede  knyghte,  but  ye  haue  decejrued  me  and  bytmyd  me  fahly^ 
that  al  ladyes  and  damoysels  may  beware  by  yow  and  me.  And 
therwith  syr  gawayn  made  hym  redy,  and  wente  in  to  the  forest.  See 
it  happed  thenne  that  the  damoysel  of  the  lake  Nymue  mette  with  a 
knyghte  of  syr  Pelleas  that  wente  on  his  foote  in  the  forest  makyng 
grete  dole,  and  she  asked  hym  the  cause.  And  soo  die  woful 
knyghte  told  her  how  his  mayster  and  lorde  was  bitrayed  thurg^  a 
knyghte  and  a  lady,  and  how  he  wyll  neuer  aryse  oute  of  his  bed 
tyl  he  be  dede.  Brynge  me  to  hytn  sayd  she  anone,  and  I  wyl 
waraunt  his  lyf  he  shal  not  dye  for  loue,  and  she  that  hath  tcansed 
hym  so  to  loue,  she  shalle  be  in  as  euyl  plyte  as  he  is  or  it  be  long 
to,  for  it  is  no  joy  of  suche  a  prowde  lady  that  wylle  haue  no  mercy 
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of  suche  a  valyaunt  knyght,  anone  that  knyzte  brou^te  ha*  ynto 
hjrm.  And  whan  she  sawe  hym  lye  in  his  bedde,  she  thoughte  she 
sawe  neuer  so  lykely  a  knyght,  and  ther  with  she  threwe  an  en-> 
chauntement  vpon  hym,  and  he  feUe  on  alepe.  And  ther  whyle  she 
tode  vnto  the  lady  Ettard,  and  charged  no  man  to  awake  hym  tyl 
she  came  ageyne.  Soo  within  two  houres  she  faroughte  the  lady 
Ettard  thydder,  and  both  ladyes  foode  hym  on  slepe,  loo  sayd  the 
damoysel  of  the  lake  ye  ougfate  to  be  ashamed  for  to  murder  sudie  a 
knyght.  And  therwith  she  threwe  suche  an  enchauntement  vpon 
her  that  she  loued  hym  sore,  that  wel  nyj^e  she  was  oute  of  her 
mynde^  O  lord  Jhesu  saide  the  lady  Ettard,  how  is  it  befallen  vnto 
me,  that  I  loue  now  hym  that  I  haue  moost  hated  of  ony  man  alyue» 
that  is  the  ryghtwys  jugement  of  god  sayd  the  damoyseL  And 
tfaenne  anone  syr  Pelleas  awaked  and  loked  vpon  Ettard.  And  whan 
he  sawe  her,  he  knewe  her,  &  thene  he  hated  her  more  than  ony 
woman  alyue,  and  said  awey  traitresse  come  neuer  in  my  syst  And 
whan  she  herd  hym  say  so,  she  wepte  and  made  grete  sorou  oute  of 
mesure. 
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Stub  knyght  Pelleas  sayd  the  damoysel  of  the  lake,  take  your 
hors,  and  come  forthe  with  me  oute  of  this  oountrey,  and  ye  shal 
loue  a  lady  that  shal  loue  yow.  I  wylle  wel  sud  sjrr  Pelleas,  for 
this  lady  Ettard  hath  done  me  grete  despyte  imd  shame,  and  diere 
he  told  her  the  begynnynge  and  endynge.  And  how  he  had  pur- 
posed neuer  to  haue  arysen  tyll  that  he  hadde  ben  dede.  And  now 
suche  grace  god  hath  sente  me,  that  I  hate  her  as  moche  as  euer  I 
loued  her  thanked  be  our  lord  Jhesus.  Thanke  me  sayde  the  da- 
moysel of  the  lake,  anone  syre  Pellas  armed  hym  and  tooke  his  hors 
and  commaunded  his  men  to  brynge  after  his  pauelions  and  his  stulle 
where  the  damoysel  of  the  lake  wold  assigne,  soo  the  lady  Ettard 
dyed  far  soirowe,  and  the  damoysel  of  the  lake  reioysed  syr  Pellas 
and  loued  to  gyders  duiynge  their  lyf  dayes. 
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Now  torne  we  vnto  syr  Marhaus  that  rode  with  the  damoyael  of 
XXX  wynter  of  age  southiurd,  and  soo  they  cam  in  to  a  depe  forest^ 
and  by  fortune  they  were  nyzted,  and  rode  longe  in  a  depe  way,  and 
at  the  last  they  came  vnto  a  courtelage,  and  there  they  asked  her- 
borbw,  but  the  ma  of  the  courtehige  wold  not  lodge  them  for  na 
treatyce  that  they  coude  treate,  but  thus  moche  the  good  man  sayd^ 
and  ye  will  take  the  aduenture  of  youre  lodgyng,  I  shal  brynge  you 
there  ye  shalle  be  lodged.  What  auenture  is  that  that  I  shal  haue,  for 
my  lodgynge  sayd  syr  Marhaus.  Ye  shalle  wete  whan  ye  cpme  there 
sayd  the  good  man,  syr  what  auenture  so  it  be  bryng  me  thyder  I 
pray  the  sayd  syr  Marhaus,  for  I  am  weiy,  my  damoysd  and  my 
hors.     So  the  good  man  wente  and  opened  the  gate,  and  within  an 
houre  he  brought^  hym  vnto  a  fayre  castel,  and  thenne  the  poure 
man  called  the  porter,  and  anon  he  was  lete  in  to  the  castel,  &  soo  he 
told  the  lord  how  he  brouzt  hym  a  knyght  erraunt  and  a  damoysel 
that  wold  be  lodged  with  hym,  lete  hym  in  said  the  lord,  it  may 
happen  he  shalle  repente  that  they  toke  their  lodgyng  here.     So  syr 
Marhaus  was  lete  in  with  torche  lyghte,  and  there  was  a  goodely 
syghte  of  yonge  men  that  welcomed  hym.    And  thenne  his  hors  was 
ledde  in  to  the  stable,  and  he  and  the  damoysel  were  broughte  in  to 
the  halle,  and  there  stode  a  myghty  duke  and  many  goodely  men 
about  hym,  theiie  this  lord  ajsked  hym  what  he  hyghte,  and  fro  whens 
he  cam,  and  with  whome  he  dwelt,  syre  he  said  I  am  a  knyghte  of 
kynge  Arthurs  and  knyght  of  the  table  round,  and  my  name  is  syre 
Marhaus,  and  borne  I  am  in  Irland.     And  thenne  sayd  the  duke  to 
hym,  that  me  sore  repenteth,  the  cause  is  this,  for  I  loue  not  thy  lord, 
nor  none  of  thy  felawes  of  the  table  round.    And  therfor  ease  thy 
self  this  nyghte  as  wel  as  thow  mayst,  for  as  to  mome  I  8c  my  sixe 
sonnes  shal  matche  with  yow.     Is  ther  no  remedy  but  that  I  must 
haue  adoo  with  yow  and  your  vi  sqnes  at  ones  sayd  syr  Marhaus. 
No  sayd  the  duke  for  this  cause  I  maade  m3rti  auowe,  for  syr  ga* 
wayne  slewe  my  seuen  sonnes  in  a  recoimter,  therfore  I  made  myn 
i^uowe,  there  diold  neuer  knyzt  of  kynge  Arthurs  court  lodge  with 
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me  or  come  there  as  I  myght  haue  adoo  with  hym,  but  that  I  wdd 
haue  a  reuengyng  of  my  somies  dethe.  What  is  your  name  said  syr 
Marhaus  I  requyre  yow  telle  me  and  it  please  yow.  Wete  thow 
wel  I  am  the  duke  of  soutli  marchys.  A  sayd  sir  Marhaus  I  haue 
beid  saye  that  ye  haue  ben  longe  tyme  a  grete  foo  vnto  my  lofd 
arthur  and  to  his  knyghtes,  that  shalle  ye  fele  to  mome  said  the 
duke.  Shalle  I  haue  adoo  with  yow  sayd  syr  Marhaus,  ye  sayd  the 
duke,  therof  shalt  thow  not  chese,  and  therfore  take  yow  to  your 
chambre  and  ye  shalle  haue  all  that  to  yow  longeth.  So  syr  Mar- 
haus departed  and  was  led  to  a  chamber,  and  his  damoysel  was  led 
TUto  her  chamber.  And  on  the  mom  the  duke  sente  vnto  syre  Mar- 
haus and  bad  make  hym  redy .  And  so  syr  Mariiaus  arose  and  armed 
hym,  and  thenne  ther  was  a  masse  songe  afore  hym  and  brake  his 
£eist,  and  so  mouted  on  horsbak  in  the  oourte  of  the  castel  there  diey 
shold  doo  the  batail.  So  ther  was  the  duke  al  redy  on  horsbak  dene 
armed  and  his  syxe  sonnes  by  hym,  and  eueryche  had  a  spere  in  his 
hand,  and  soo  they  enoountred  where  as  the  duke  and  his  two  sones 
brak  theyr  speres  vpon  hym,  but  sir  Marhaus  helde  vp  his  spere  and 
toudied  none  of  them. 


Thenkx  cam  the  fbure  sones  by  couple,  and  two  of  them  brake 
A&r  speres,  and  soo  dyd  the  other  two.  And  alle  this  whyle  syre 
marhaus  touched  hem  not  Thenne  sir  marhaus  ranne  to  the  duke, 
and  smote  hym  with  his  spere  that  hors  and  man  felle  to  the  erdie. 
And  so  he  serued  his  sones.  And  thenne  syr  Maihaus  alyghte  doune 
and  bad  the  duke  yelde  hym  or  els  he  wold  slee  hym.  And  thenne 
some  of  his  sones  recouerd,  and  wold  haue  set  vpon  syr  Mariiaus. 
Thenne  syr  Marhaus  sayd  to  the  duke  seaoe  thy  sones  or  els  I  will 
doo  the  vttermest  to  yow  all.  Thenne  the  duke  sawe  he  myghte  not 
escape  the  deth,  he  cryed  to  hi^  sones  and  charged  them  to  ydde 
them  to  syr  Marhaus.  And  they  kneled  al  doune,  and  put  the 
poroels  of  theire  swerdes  to  the  knyght,  and  soo  he  receyued  them. 
And  thenne  they  halp  ^p  their  fader^  and  soo  by  their  oomynal 
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sente'pTomysed  to  sjrr  Marhaus  neuer  to  be  foes  Tnto  kynge  Arthur, 

and  therupon  at  Whytsontyde  after  to  oome  he  and  his  sones  and 

putte  them  in  the  kynges  grace.    Thenne  syr  Marhaus  departed  and 

within -two  dayes  his  damoysel  brought  hym  where  as  was  a  grete 

tomement  that  the  lady  de  Vawse  had  cryed.     And  who  that  dyd 

best  shold  haue  a  ryche  serklet  of  gold  worthe  a  thousand  besauntes. 

And  there  syr  Marhaus  dyd  so  nobly  that  he  was  renomed,  &  had  som- 

tyme  doune  fouity  knyghtes,  and  soo  the  serklet  of  gold  was  rewarded 

hym.     Thenne  he  departed  fro  thens  with  grete  worship.     And*soo 

within  seuen  nyghtes  his  damoysel  brought  hym  to  an  erles  place,  his 

name  was  the  erle  Fergus,  that  after  was  syre  Tristrams  knyghte,  and 

this  Erie  was  but  a  yonge  man,  and  late  come  in  to  his  landes,  and 

there  was  a  gyant  fast  by  hym  that  hyzte  Taulurd,  and  he  had  another 

broder  in  Comewaille  that  hyghte  Taulas  that  S3rr  Trystram  slewe 

whanne  he  was  oute  of  hys  mynde.    So  this  Erie  maade  his  complaynte 

vnto  syre  Marhaus  that  there  was  a  gyaunt  by  hym^that  destroyed  al 

his  londes^  &  how  he  durst  nowhere  ryde  nor  goo  for  hym.     Syr  sayd 

ijae  knyghte  whether  vseth  he  to  fyghte  on  horsbak  or  on  foote,  nay 

sayd  the  erle  there  maye  no  hors  here  hym.     Wei  said  syr  marhaus 

thenne  wille  I  fyghte  with  hym  on  foote.     Soo  on  the  mome  syv 

Marhaus  prayd  the  erle  that  one  of  his  men  myghte  brynge  hym 

where  as  the  gyaut  was,  and  so  he  was,  for  he  sawe  hym  sytte  vnd^ 

a  tree  of  hooly,  and  many  clubbes  of  ynm  and  gysarms  about  hym. 

Soo  thys  knyghte  dresad  hjrm  to  the  gyant  puttyng  his  sheld  afore 

hym,  and  the  gyant  toke  an  Iron  clubbe  in  his  hande,  &  at  the  fyrste 

stroke  he  clafe  syre  Marhaus  shelde  in  ii  pyeces.     And  there  he  was 

in  grete  peryl,  for  the  gyant  was  a  wyly  fyghter,  but  atte  last  syr 

Marhaus  smote  of  his  ryght  arme  aboue  the  elbowe,  thefie  the  gyant 

fledde  and  the  knyght  after  hym,  and  soo  he  drofe  hym  in  to  a  water, 

but  the  gyant  was  soo  hyghe  that  he  myghte  not  wade  after  hym. 

And  thenne  sir  Marhaus  made  the  erle  Fergus  man  to  fetche  hym 

stones,  &  with  tho  stcxies  the  knyghte  gaf  the  gyaunt  many  sore 

knockes,  tyl  at  the  last  he  made  hym  falle  doune  in  to  the  water,  & 

so  was  he  there  dede,  theiie  syr  Marhaus  wete  vnto  the  gyants 

oastel,  and  there  he  ddyuerd  xxiiii  ladyes  and  twelue  knyztes  oute  of 

the  gyants  pryson,  and  there  he  had  grete  rychesse  withoute  nombre, 
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goo  thut  the  dajes  of  his  Ijrf  he  was  neuer  poure  man.  tfaetme  he  re* 
tamed  to  the  erle  Feijgtis,  the  whiche  thanked  hym  gretely,  and  wold 
haue  gyuen  hym  half  his  lades  but  he  wold  none  take.  Soo  syr 
Marhaus  dwellyd  with  the  erle  nyghe  half  a  yere,  for  he  was  sore 
brysed  with  the  gyaunt,  and  at  the  laste  he  took  his  leue.  Aqd  as 
he  rode  by  the  way,  he  mette  with  syr  gawayne  and  syr  Uwayne, 
and  so  by  aduenture  he  mette  with  foure  knyghtes  of  Ardiurs  oourte, 
the  fyrst  was  syr  Sagramore  desyrus,  ^  Ozanna,  syr  Dodynas  le 
saueage,  and  syre  felot  of  lystynoyse,  and  there  syr  Marhaus  with 
one  spere  smote  doune  these  foure  knyghtes,  and  hurte  them  sore. 
Soo  be  departed  to  mete  at  his  day  afore  sette. 


Nour  toume  we  vnto  syr  Uwayne  that  rode  westwarde  with  his 
damoysel  of  thre  score  wynter  of  age,  and  she  broughte  hym  there  as 
was  a  tumement  nyg^e  the  maiche  of  Walys,  and  at  that  tomement 
9yre  Uwayne  smote  doune  xxx  knyghtes,  therfore  was  gyuen  hym 
the  pryse,  and  that  was  a  gerfaukon,  and  a  whyte  stede  tra^qped  with 
clothe  of  gold.  Soo  thenne  syr  Uwayne  dyd  many  straunge  auen- 
tures  by  the  meanes  of  the  old  damoysel,  and  so  she  broughte  hym 
to  a  lady  that  was  caUed  the  lady  of  the  roche,  the  which  was  moche 
curtois.  So  there  were  in  the  oountrey  two  knyztes  that  were  bie- 
theren,  and  they  were  called  two  peryllous  knyghtes,  the  one  knyghte 
hyght  syre  Edward  of  the  reed  castel,  &  the  other  syr  Hue  of  the 
reed  castel.  And  these  two  bretheren  had  disherjrted  the  lady  of  the 
roche  of  a  Baronry  of  landes  by  their  extorsion.  And  as  this  knyzt 
was  lodged  with  this  lady  she  made  her  compleynt  to  hjrm  of  these 
two  knyghtes.  Madame  sayd  syr  Uwayne,  they  are  to  blame,  for 
they  doo  ageynst  the  hyghe  ordre  of  knygthode  &  the  othe  that  they 
Hiade.  And  yf  hit  lyke  yow  I  wille  speke  with  hem  by  cause  I  am 
a  knyghte  of  kynge  Arthurs,  and  I  wylle  entrete  them  with  tkyr^ 
nesse.  And  yf  they  wyUe  not  I  shalle  doo  bataille  with  them  and  in 
the  deffense  of  youre  ryghte.  gramercy  sayd  the  lady,  and  there  as 
I  maye  not  acquyte  yow,  god  shalle.    Soo  on  the  mome  the  two 
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kiiyghtes  were  saite  for,  that  they  shold  eome  thyder  to  speke  with 
the  lady  of  the  roche,  and  wete  ye  wel  they  fayled  not,  for  they  cam 
with  an  C  hors.  But  whan  this  lady  sawe  them  in  this  maner  soo 
bygge,  she  wold  not  suffire  syr  Uwayne  to  goo  oute  to  them  ypon  no 
BUtete  ne  for  no  fayr  langage,  but  she  made  hym  speke  with  them 
ouer.  a  toure,  but  fynally  these  two  bretheren  wold  not  be  entreated^ 
and  ansuerd  that  they  wold  kepe  that  they  had.  Wel  said  syr 
Uwayne,  thenne  wylle  I  fyghte  with  one  of  yow,  and  preue  that  ye 
doo  this  lady  wronge,  that  wiUe  we  not  said  they.  For  and  we  doo 
bataille  we  two  wyl  fyghte  with  one  knyzt  at  ones,  and  therfore  yf  ye 
wille  fyghte  soo  we  wiUe  be  redy  at  what  houre  ye  wille  assigne. 
And  yf  ye  wynne  vs  in  bataille  the  lady  shal  haue  her  landes  ageyne, 
ye  say  wel  sayd  sir  Uwayne,  therfor  make  yow  redy  so  that  ye  be 
here  to  tnome  in  the  defence  of  the  ladyes  ryght 


So  was  there  sykemesse  made  on  both  partyes  that  no  treason 
Bhold  be  wrought  on  neyther  partye,  soo  thenne  the  knyghtes  de- 
parted and  made  hem  redy,  and  that  nyghte  syr  Uwayn  had  grete 
chere.  And  on  the  mome  he  arose  erly  and  herd  masse  and  brake 
his  faist,  and  soo  he  rode  vnto  the  playn  withoute  the  gates  where 
houed  the  two  bretheren  abydjmge  hym.  Soo  they  rode  to  gyders 
passynge  sore  that  syre  Edward  and  syr  Hue  brake  their  speres  vpon 
syr  Uwa3me.  And  syr  Uwajrne  smote  S3rre  Edward  that  he  felle 
ouer  his  hors  and  yet  his  spere  brast  not.  And  thenne  he  spored  bis 
hors  and  came  vpon  s}rr  Hue  and  ouerthrewe  hjon,  but  they  soone 
recouerd  and  dressid  their  sheldes  and  drewe  their  suerdes  and  bad 
syre  Uwayne  alyghte  and  doo  his  bataill  to  the  vttermest  Thenne 
syr  Uwayn  deuoyded  his  hors  sodenly,  &  put  his  shelde  afore  hym 
and  drewe  his  swerde,  and  soo  they  dressyd  to  gyders,  and  eyther 
gaf  other  suche  strokes,  8c  there  these  two  bretheren  wounded  syr 
Uwayne  passyng  greuously  that  the  lady  of  the  roche  wende  he  shcdd 
haue  dyed.  And  thus  they  fought  to  gyders  fyue  houres  as  men 
caged  oute  of  reason.    And  at  the  laste  syr  Uwayne  smote  syr  £d^ 
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ward  vpon  the  helme  miche  a  stioke  that  his  swerd  keraed  mtp  his 
canel  bone,  and  thenne  sjnr  Hue  abated  his  counge,  but  syr  Uwsjn 
pressed  fast  to  haue  slayne  hym.  That  sawe  syr  Hue  he  kneled 
doune  and  yelde  hjrm  to  syr  Uwayne,  and  he  a[  his  gentilnesse  re- 
ceyued  his  swerd  and  took  hym  by  the  hand  &  went  in  to  the  castd 
to  gyders.  Thenne  the  kdy  of  the  roche  was  passyng  glad  and  the 
other  broder  made  grete  sorowe  for  his  broders  dethe,  thenne  the 
lady  was  restored  of  al  her  landes,  and  syr  Hue  was  coinmaunded  to 
be  at  the  Courte  of  kynge  Arthur  at  the  next  feest  of  penthecost  So 
«r  Uwayn  dwelt  with  the  lady  nyghe  half  a  yere,  for  it  was  longe  or 
he  myghte  be  hole  of  his  grete  hurtes,  and  soo  whan  it  drewe  nygh 
the  tenne  day  that  syr  gawayn,  sjrr  Marhaus  and  syre  Uwayne  shold 
mete  at  the  crosse  way,  thenne  euery  knyght  drewe  hjnn  thyder  to 
holde  his  promyse  that  they  had  made,  &  syr  Marhaus  and  syr 
Uwayne  broughte  thar  damoysds  with  them,  but  ar  Grawayn  had 
lost  his  damoysel  as  it  is  afore  reheroed. 


Cajpitttlum  xxix^ 

Ryght  soo  at  the  twelue  monethes  ende  they  mette  alle  thre 
knyghtes  at  the  fontayne  and  their  damoisels,  but  the  damoysel  that 
sjrr  gawayn  had  coude  saye  but  lytcl  worship  of  hym,  soo  they  de- 
parted from  the  damoysels  and  roodc  thurgh  a  grete  f(»est,  and  there 
they  mette  with  a  messager  that  cam  fro  kynge  Arthur  that  had 
soughte  them  wel  nyhe  a  xii  moneth  thorou  oute  al  Englond,  Walys 
and  Scotland,  and  charged  yf  euer  he  myght  fynde  syre  Grawayn  and 
syre  Uwayn  to  brynge  hem  to  the  courte  ageyne.  And  thenne  were 
they  al  gladde,  and  soo  prayd  they  syre  Marhaus  to  ryde  with  hem 
to  the  kynges  courte.  And  soo  within  twelue  dayes  they  cam  to  Ca» 
melot,  and  the  kynge  was  passyng  glad  of  their  com3mge  and  soo  was 
alle  the  Courte.  Thenne  the  kyng  made  hem  to  swere  vpon  a  book 
to  telle  hym  alle  theire  aduentures  that  had  befalle  hem  that  twelue 
monethe  and  soo  they  dyd.  And  there  was  sir  Marhaus  wel  knowen, 
for  ther  were  knyghtes  that  he  had  matched  afore  tyme,  and  he  was 
named  one  of  the  best  knyghtes  ly  uyng.    Ageyne  the  feest  of  pen^ 
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teooBt  cam  the  damoy sel  of  the  lake  and  broughte  with  hir  syr  Pelleas, 
and  at  that  hyhe  feest  there  was  grete  Justynge  of  knyghtes,  and  of 
al  knyghtes  that  were  at  that  Justes^  syr  Pelleas  had  the  pryse,  and^ 
sjrr  Marhaus  was  named  the  next,  but  830*  Pelleas  was  soo  stronge, 
there  myght  but  fewe  knyghtes  sytte  hym  a  buffet  with  a  spere. 
And  at  that  next  feest  $ir  peDeas  and  syr  marhaus  were  made  knyghtes 
of  the  table  roud.  For  there  were  two  seges  voyde,  for  two  knyghtes 
were  slayn  that  twelue  moneth,  and  grete  ioye  had  kynge  Arthur  of 
sire  PeUeas  and  of  sire  Marhaus,  but  Pelleas  loued  neuer  after  sire 
Gawajoie,  but  as  he  spared  hym  for  the  loue  of  kyng  arthur.  But 
oftynles  at  justes  and  tumementes  rare  Pelleas  quyte  sore  Gawayn, 
for  so  it  reherceth  in  the  book  of  Frenssbe.  Soo  sire  Trystram  many 
dayes  after  faughte  with  are  Marhaus  in  an  yland,  and  there  they 
dyd  a  grete  bataylle,  but  at  the  last  ore  Trystram  slewe  hym,  soo 
sire  Trystram  was  wouded  that  vnnethe  he  myght  recouer  and  lay  at 
a  nonnery  halfe  a  yere,  and  sire  Pelleas  was  a  worshipftil  knyghte,  8c 
was  one  of  the  four  that  encheued  the  san<^real,  and  the  damoysel  of 
Ike  lake  made  by  her  meanes  that  neuer  he  had  adoo  with  aire  hxab* 
oekA  de  lake,  for  where  sire  launoelot  was  at  ony  Justes  or  ony 
tORieBienit,  she  wold  not  suffix  b3rm  be  tfaeie  that  daye,  but  yf  it  were 
on  the  syde  of  vyr  launoelot 
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jHANNE  kyng  Arthur  had  aiW  knge  weire 

rested,  aqd  helde  a  Ryal  feeste  and  table 

rounde  with  his  alyes  of  kyoges,  piynces,  and 

noble  koy^tes  all  of  the  round  table,  there 

cam  in  to  his  halle  he  sTttynge  in  his  throoe 

Ryal,  xii  aucyen  men,  berynge  eche  of  them 

a  braunche  of  Olyue  in  token  that  they  cam 

as  EmbassatouTB  and  messagers  &o  the  Em- 

peiour  Lucyus,  whiche  was  called  at  that 

tyme,  IKctatour  or  procurour  of  the  publyke  wele  of  Rtxne,  whiche 

sayde  messagers  after  th^  entiyng  &  comyng  in  to  the  pcBcuce  of 

kynge  Arthur  dyd  to  hym  theyr  obeyssauce  in  makyng  to  hym  r^ 

uerence  said  to  hym  in  this  wyae.     The  hyghe  £c  mygh^  Emperour 

Lucyus  seodeth  to  the  kyng  of  Bretayne  gretyng,  cdmaiidyng  the  to 

knouleche  hym  for  thy  lord,  and  to  sende  hym  the  truage  due  tf  this 

Koyamme  vnto  (hempyre,  whiche  thy  fader  and  other  to  fore  thy 

precessours  haue  paid  as  is  <^  recwd.   And  thou  as  rebelle  not  knowr 

ynge  hym  as  thy  souovyne  withbddest  and  releynest  contrary  to  the 

statutes  and  decrees  mwide  by  the  noble  and  vorthy  Julhu  Cenar 
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oonquerour  of  thb  Royaxne^  and  fyrst  Emperpur  of  Rome.  And  yf 
thou  refuse  his  detnaunde  and  commaundement,  knowe  thou  for  cer- 
tayne  that  he  shal  make  stronge  werre  ageynst  the,  thy  Royames  8c 
londes,  and  shall  chastyse  the  and  thy  subgettys,  that  it  shal  he  en« 
sample  perpetuel  ynto  alle  kynges  and  prynces,  for  to  denye  their 
truage  vnto  that  noble  empyre  whiche  domyneth  vpon  the  vnyuersal 
world,  Thenne  whan  they  had  shewed  theffecte  of  their  message, 
the  kyng  oommaunded  them  to  withdrawe  them.  And  said  he  shold 
take  auyoe  of  counoeylle  and  gyue  to  them  an  ansuere.  Thenne 
scHnme  of  the  yonge  knyghtes  heryng  this  their  message  wold  haue 
ronne  on  them  to  haue  slayne  ^em,  sayenge,  that  it  was  a  rebuke  t6 
alle  the  knyghtes  there  beyng  present  to  suflre  them  to  saye  so  to  the 
kynge.  And  anone  the  kynge  commaunded  that  none  of  them  vpon 
payne  of  dethe  to  my ssaye  them  ne  doo  them  ony  harme,  and  com-» 
inauded  a  knyght^  to  brynge  them  to  their  lodgynge,  and  see  that 
tibey  haue  alle  that  is  necessary  and  requysyte  for  them,  with  the 
best  chere,  and  that  noo  de3mtee  be  spared.  For  the  Romayns  ben 
grete  lordes,  and  though  theyr  message  please  me  not  ne  my  coiu^ 
yet  I  must  remembre  myn  honour.  After  this  the  kyng  lete  cajle 
alle  his  lordes  and  knyghtes  of  the  round  table  to  counceyl  vpon  this 
mater,  and  desyred  them  to  saye  theire  aduys.  thenne  syr  Cador  of 
Comewaile  spacke  fyrste  and  sayd.  Syre  this  message  lyketh  me 
wel,  for  we  haue  many  dayes  rested  vs  and  haue  ben  ydle,  and  now 
I  hope  ye  shalle  make  sharp  warre  on  the  Romayns  where  I  doubte 
not  we  shal  gete  honour.  I  byleue  wel  sayd  Arthur  that  this  mater 
pleaseth  the  wel,  but  these  ansuers  may  not  be  ansuerd,  for  the  de» 
maunde  greueth  me  sore.  For  truly  I  wyl  neuer  paye  truage  to 
Rome,  wherfore  I  pray  yow  to  oounceylle  me.  I  haue  vnderstande 
that  Bellinus  and  Brenius  kynges  of  Bretayne  haue  had  thempyre  in 
Aeir  handes  many  dayes.  And  also  Constantyn  the  sone  of  Heleyne, 
whiche  is  an  c^n  euydence  that  we  owe  noo  try bute  to  Rome,  but  of 
ryght  we  that  ben  descended  of 'them  haue  ryj^t  to  clayme  the  tytia 
«f  thempyre* 


^gB»«i^l  I. 


^tnpitnlnm  Sbtttw^nmu 

I'asvNE  «iisueid  kynge  Anguyuhe  of  Scotland,  Syr  ye  OHgliM 
(if  lygfat  to  be  aboue  al  other  kynges,  for  vnto  yow  is  none  lyke  ne 
paieylle  in  Crystaidcnne,  of  kn3rzthode  ne  of  dygnyte,  &  I  counoeylle 
you  neuer  to  obeye  the  Romayns,  for  whan  they  r^ned  on  yb,  they 
destresByd  oure  elders,  and  putte  this  land  to  grete  extorcions  k 
taylles,  wherfore  I  make  here  myn  auowe  to  auenge  me  on  them,  and 
ibr  to  strengthe  youre  quarel  I  shal  fumyssfae  xx  M  good  men  cf 
warre  and  wage  them  on  my  coetes,  whidie  shal  awayte  on  yow  widi 
my  self  whan  it  shal  please  yow.  And  the  kyng  of  lytd  Bietayae 
graunted  hym  to  the  aaae  xxx  M,  wherfor  kynge  Arthur  thankwl 
them.  And  tfaenne  euety  man  agreed  to  make  warre,  and  to  ayde 
after  their  power,  that  is  to  wete  the  kxd  of  Westwalis  promysed  to 
brynge  xxx  M  men.  And  syr  Uwayne,  syre  Ider  his  sone  with 
thdbr  cosyns  promysed  to  biynge  xxx  thousand,  thenne  syre  launoelot 
with  alle  other  promysed  in  lyke  wyse  euery  men  a  grete  mukytude» 
And  whan  kynge  Arthur  vnderstood  theire  courages  and  good  wyllei^ 
he  thanked  them  hortely,  and  after  lete  calle  thembassatours  to  heie 
theire  ansuere.  And  in  presence  of  alle  his  lordes  and  knygfates  he 
sayd  to  them  in  thys  wyse^  I  wylle  that  ye  retome  vnto  your  lord 
and  procurour  of  the  ixmyn  wele  for  the  Romayns,  and  saye  ye  to 
hym.  Of  his  demaunde  and  commaundement  I  sette  nothyng.  And 
that  I  knowe  of  no  truage  ne  trybute  that  I  owe  to  hjrm,  ne  to  none 
erthely  prynce,  Ciysten  ne  hethen,  but  I  pietende  to  houe  and  oc^ 
cupye  the  soueraynte  of  thempyre,  wherin  I  am  en^tled  by  the  ry^t 
of  my  predecessours  somtyme  kynges  of  this  kmd,  and  saye  to  hym 
that  I  am  delybered  and  fully  concluded  to  goo  wyth  myn  armye 
with  sttengthe  and  power  vnto  Bcnne  by  the  grace  of  god  to  tidte 
possession  in  thempyre,  and  subdue  them  that  ben  rebeUe,  wherfore 
I  commaunde  hym  and  alle  them  of  R<Mne  that  inoonlynent  they 
make  to  me  thar  homage  &  to  knouleche  me  for  their  Emperour  and 
gouemour  vpon  payne  that  shalle  ensiewe.  And  thenne  he  com- 
maunded  his  tresorer  to  gyue  to  them  grete  and  large  yeftes,  and  to 
paye  alle  theyr  dispencys^  and  assygned  syre  Cador  to  conueye  them 
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onte  of  the  knd,  and  soo  they  took  theire  leue  and  departed,  and 
tooke  theyr  shyppynge  at  Sandwyche,  and  passed  forthe  by  flaun- 
^drys,  Ahnayn,  the  montayns,  and"  all  ytalye  vntyl  they  cam  vnto 
Ludus.  And  after  the  reuerence  made,  they  made  relacyon  of  their 
ansuer  lyke  as  ye  to  fore  haue  herd.  Whan  themperour  Lucyus  had 
wel  mderstonde  theyre  credence,  he  was  sore  meued  as  he  had  ben 
al  araged,  &  sayd,  I  had  supposed  that  Arthur  wold  haue  obeyed 
to  my  commaundement,  and  haue  serued  yow  (me)  hym  self,  as  hym 
wel  bysemed  or  ony  other  kyng  to  doo.  O  syre  sayd  one  of  the  se- 
natours  late  be  suche  vajm  wordes,  for  we  late  yow  wete  that  I  and 
my  felawes  were  ful  sore  aferd  to  beholde  his  countenaunce,  I  fere 
me  ye  haue  made  a  rodde  for  your  self,  for  he  entendeth  to  be  lord 
of  this  empyre,  whiche  sore  is  to  be  doubted  yf  he  come,  for  he  is  al 
another  ma  than  ye  wene,  and  holdeth  the  most  noble  courte  of  the 
world  alle  other  kynges  ne  prynces  maye  not  compare  vnto  his  noble 
mayntene.  On  newe  yeres  daye  we  sawe  hym  in  his  estate  whiche 
was  the  ryallest  that  euer  we  sawe,  for  he  was  serued  at  his  table 
with  ix  kynges,  and  the  noblest  felauship  of  other  pr3mces,  lordes, 
and  knyghtes  that  ben  in  the  world,  and  cuery  knyghte  approued 
and  lyke  a  lord  and  holdeth  table  roud.  And  in  his  persone  the 
moost  manly  man  that  lyueth^  and  is  lyke  to  conquere  alle  the  world, 
for  vnto  his  coiurage  it  is  to  lytel,  wherfore  I  aduyse  yow  to  kepe  wd 
youre  marches  and  straytes  in  the  montayns.  For  certaynly  he  is  a 
lord  to  be  doubted.  Wel  sayd  Lucius  bifore  Eester  I  suppose  to 
passe  the  moutayns  and  soo  forth  in  to  fraunce,  and  there  byreue 
hym  his  londes  with  Janeweyes  and  other  niyghty  warryours  of  Tus- 
kane  and  l(Hnbardye.  And  I  shall  sende  for  them  all  that  ben  sub- 
gettys  and  alyed  to  thepyre  of  Rome  to  come  to  myn  ayde,  and 
forthwith  sente  old  wyse  knyghtes  vnto  these  countrayes  folowynge, 
fyrste  to  ambage  and  arrage,  to  AJysaundrye,  to  ynde,  to  hermonye, 
where  as  the  ryuer  of  Eufrates  renneth  in  to  Asye,  to  Auflryke,  and 
Europe  the  large,  to  ertayne  and  Elamye,  to  Arabye,  Egypte  and 
to  damaske,  to  damyete  and  Cayer,  to  Capadoce,  to  tarce,  Turkye, 
pounce  and  pampoylle,  to  Surrye  and  gallacye.  And  alle  these  were 
subgette  to  Rome  and  many  moo,  as  6reoe,  Cypres,  Macydone,  Ca-' 
labre,  Cateland,  portyngale  with  many  thousandes  of  spaynardys. 
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Thus  alle  these  kynges,  dukes,  and  admyrals  assembled  about^ 
Borne  with  xvi  kynges  attones  with  grete  multjrtude  of  peple.  Whan 
themperour  vnderstood  their  oomyng,  he  made  redy  his  Romajms, 
and  alle  the  peple  bytwene  hym  &  Flaundres.  Also  he  hadde 
gfft^n  wythJiym  fyftjr  GtMnintrn  whir^^  ^^  ^"  pnjpji^dT^  /^f  ft>nji^ 
And  they  were  ordeyned  to  garde  his  persone,  and  to  breke  the 
fitnmte  of  the  bataylle  of  kynge  Arthur. 

And  thus  departed  fro  R<Hne  and  came  doune  the  montayns  for 
to  destroye  the  londes  that  Arthur  had  oonquerd  and  cam  vnto 
Coleyne,  and  byseged  a  Castel  there  by,  and  wanne  it  soone  and 
stuffed  hit  with  two  honderd  sarasjms  or  Infydeles,  and  after  destroyed 
many  fayr  oountrees,  whiche  Arthur  had  wonne  of  kjmg  Claudas. 
And  thus  Lucius  cam  with  alle  his  boost  whiche  were  diqierplyd  Ix 
myle  in  brede,  and  oommaunded  them  to  mete  with  hym  in  Bur- 
goyne,  for  he  purposed  to  destroye  the  Royame  of  Ijrtyl  Bretayne. 


} 


^ 


/ 


CaypUuto  ttttio^ 

Now  leue  we  of  Lucius  the  emperour  and  speke  we  of  kyUge 
Arthur,  that  commaunded  alle  them  of  his  retenue  to  be  redy  atte 
vtas  of  hyllary  for  to  holde  a  parlement  at  yorke.  And  at  that  par* 
lement  was  concluded  to  areste  alle  the  nauye  of  the  lond  and  to 
be  redy  within  xv  dayes  at  sandwyche,  and  there  he  shewed  to  hi$ 
armye  how  he  purposed  to  conquere  thempyre  whiche  he  ought  to 
haue  of  ryght  And  there  he  ordeyned  two  gouemours  of  this 
Boyame  that  is  to  say  Syre  Bawdewyn  of  Bretayne  for  to  counceille 
to  the  best  and  syr  Constantyn  sone  to  syre  Cador  of  Comewaylle, 
whiche  after  the  dethe  of  Arthur  was  kyng  of  this  Royamme.  And 
in  the  presence  of  alle  his  lordes  he  resyned  the  rule  of  the  royame 
and  Gweneuer  his  queue  to  them,  wherfore  syre  launcelot  waa  wrothe^ 
for  he  lefte  syre  Trystram  with  kynge  marke  for  the  loue  of  beale 
Isoulde.  Thenne  the  queue  Gweneuer  made  grete  sorowe  for  the  de* 
partynge  of  her  lord  and  other,  and  swouned  in  suche  wyse  that  the 
ladyes  bare  her  in  to  her  chambre.  Thus  the  kyng  with  his  grete 
armye  departed  leuyng  the  queue  and  Royamme  in  the  gouemaunoe 
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of  eyre  Bawdujm  and  Coiistaiityn.  And  whan  he  was  on  his  bory^ 
he  sayd  with  an  hyhe  voys  yf  I  dye  in  this  iouraey  I  wyl  that  syre 
Constantyn  by  myn  heyer  and  kjng  crowned  of  this  royame  as  next 
of  my  blood.  And  after  departed  and  entred  in  to  the  see  atte  Sand- 
wyche  with  alle  his  armye  with  a  greete  multitude  of  shyppes,  galeyes, 
Coggesy  and  dromoundes,  sayllynge  on  the  see. 


Capitalism  ((((♦ 

And  as  the  kyng  laye  in  his  caban  in  the  shjrp,  he  fyU  in  a 
Blomer3mge  and  dremed  a  merueyllous  dreme,  hym  semed  that  a 
dredeful  dragon  dyd  droWne  moche  of  his  p«ple,  and  he  cam  fleynge 
oute  of  the  west,  and  his  hede  was  enameled  with  asure,  and  his 
sholders  shcme  as  gold,  his  bely  lyke  maylles  of  a  merueyllous  hewe, 
his  taylle  fill  of  tatters,  his  feet  ful  of  fyne  sable,  &  his  clawes  lyke 
fyne  gold.  And  an  hydous  flanmie  of  fyre  flewe  oute  of  his  mouthe, 
lyke  as  the  londe  and  water  had  flammed  all  of  fyre.  After  hym 
semed  there  came  oute  of  thoryent,  a  grymly  bore  al  blak  in  a  dowde, 
and  his  pawes  as  bygge  as  a  post,  he  was  rugged  lokynge  roughly, 
he  was  the  foulest  beest  that  euer  man  sawe,  he  rored  and  romed  soo 
hydously  that  it  were  merueill  to  here.  Thenne  the  dredeful  dragon 
auaunced  hym  and  cam  in  the  wynde  lyke  a  fawcon  gyuynge  grete 
strokes  on  the  bore,  and  the  bore  hytte  hym  ageyne  with  his  grysly 
tuskes,  that  his  brest  was  al  Uody,  and  that  the  bote  blood  made  alle 
the  see  reed  of  his  blood. 

Thenne  the  dragon  flewe  awey  al  on  an  heyzte,  and  came  doune 
with  suche  a  swough  and  smote  the  bore  on  the  rydge  whiche  was  x 
foote  large  fro  the  hede  to  the  taylle,  and  smote  the  bore  all  to  powdre 
bothe  flesshe  and  bonys,  that  it  fly tteryd  al  abrode  on  the  see.  Ai^d 
therwith  the  kynge  awoke  anone,  and  was  sore  abasshed  of  this 
dreme.  And  sente  anone  for  a  wyse  philosopher,  commaundynge  to 
telle  hym  the  sygnyfycadon  of  his  dreme.  Syre  sayd  the  philo- 
sopher, the  dragon  that  thow  dremedest  of,  betokeneth  thyn  owne 
persone  that  sayllest  here,  &  the  colours  of  his  wynges  ben  thy 
Royames  that  thow  haste  wonne^  And  his  taylle  whiche  is  al  to  tatterd 
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fjrgnefyedi  the  noble  knyghtes  of  the  roond  taUe.  And  4he  bora 
that  the  dragon  slough  oomyng  firo  the  dowdei)  betokeneth  some 
fynnint  that  tormoiteth  the  pefde^  or  ek  thow  arte  Ijke  to  fy^te 
with  soimiie  Greaunt  thy  self,  beynge  honyble  and  abhomynable 
whoos  pere  ye  sawe  neuer  in  your  dayes,  wherfore  of  this  dredeful 
dreme  doubte  the  no  thynge,  but  as  a  Conquerour  come  forth  thy 
self.  Thenne  after  this  soone  they  had  sygbte  c^  londe  and  saylled 
tyl  they  arryued  atte  Barflete  in  Flaundres,  and  whanne  they  were 
there  he  fond  many  of  his  grete  lordes  redy,  as  they  had  ben  qom- 
maunded  to  awayte  vpon  hym. 


Thsnne  came  to  hym  an  husbond  man  of  the  countrey,  and 
told  hym  how  there  was  in  the  countre  of  Constantyn  besyde  Bre* 
tayne  a  grete  gyaunt  whicfae  hadde  slayne  murthered  and  deuoured 
modie  pe{de  of  the  oountreye  and  had  ben  susteyned  seuen  yere  with 
the  childicn  of  the  comyns  of  that  land,  in  soo  modie  that  alle  the 
children  ben  alle  slayne  and  destroyed,  and  now  late  he  hath  taken 
the  duchesse  of  Bretayne  as  she  rode  with  her  meyne,  and  hath  ledde 
her  to  his  lodgynge  whiche  is  in  a  montayne  for  to  rauysshe  and  lye 
by  her  to  her  lyues  ende,  and  many  people  folowed  her  moo  than  t 
C,  but  alle  they  myghte  not  rescowe  her,  but  they  lefte  her  shrykyng 
and  ciyenge  lamentably,  wherfore  I  suppose  that  he  hath  slayn  her 
in  fulfyllynge  his  fowle  lust  of  lechery.  She  was  wyf  vnto  thy  Cosyn 
syre  Howel,  whome  we  calle  ful  nyhe  of  thy  blood.  Now  as  thow  a 
tyghtful  kjrnge  haue  pyte  on  this  lady,  and  reuenge  vs  al  as  thow 
arte  a  noble  conquerour.  Alas  sayd  kynge  Arthur,  this  is  a  grete 
meschyef,  I  had  leuer  than  the  best  Royame  that  J  haue,  that  I 
hadde  ben  a  forlonge  way  to  fore  hym  for  to  haue  rescowed  that  lady. 
Now  felawe  sayd  kynge  Arthur  canst  thou  brynge  me  there  as  thys 
gyaunt  haunteth,  ye  syre  sayd  the  good  man,  loo  yonder  where  as 
thow  seest  tho  two  grete  fyres,  there  shalt  thou  fynde  hym,  and  more 
tresour  than  I  suppose  is  in  al  Fraunce.  Whanne  the  kynge  hadde 
Tndei^tanden  this  p}rteous  caas,  he  retomed  in  to  his  tente. 
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Thenne  he  caUjd  to  fa jm  eyre  kaye  and  ifyte  Bedewere,  &  com-* 
timnndfid  them  secretely  to  make  tedy  bars  and  hanieisibr  hym  self 
and  them  tweyne.  For  after  euensonge  he  wold  ryde  on  pylgiemage 
tritli  than  two  only  vnto  saynt  Mychels  mounte.  And  thenne  anone 
he  maad  hyra  ledy,  and  armed  hym  at  alle  j^oynte^^  and  tooke  his 
hors  and  his  aheld.  And  soo  they  thre  departed  thens  and  lode 
forthe  as  faste  as  euer  they  myzt  tyl  that  they  cam  to  the  focbond  of 
that  mount  And  there  they  aly^ted,  and  the  kynge  eemmaunded 
them  to  tarye  there^  for  he  wold  hym  self  goo  vp  in  to  that  mounto. 
And  soo  he  ascended  vp  in  to  that  hyUe  lyl  he  came  to  a  grete  fyie> 
and  there  he  fonde  a  carefiil  wydowe  wr3mgynge  her  handes  and 
makyng  grete  sorowe  sytlynge  by  a  graue  newe  made.  And  thenne 
k3mge  Arthur  salewed  her,  and  demaunded  of  her  wherfore  she  made 
suche  lamentacion,  to  whome  she  ansuerd  and  sayd,  SyreJaiyghte 
speke  softe,  tar  yonder  is  a  deuyll  yf  he  here  the  speke,  he  wylle 
come  and  destroye  the.  I  hold  the  vnhappy  what  dost  thow  here  in 
this  mountayne.  For  yf  ye  were  suche  fyfty  as  ye  be,  ye  were  not 
able  to  make  resystence  agejmst  this  deuyl,  here  lyeth  a  duehesse 
deede  the  whiche  was  the  fayrest  of  alle  the  world  wyf  to  syre  Hcfwely 
due  of  Bretayne,  he  hath  murthred  her  in  forcynge  her,  and  hath 
slytte  her  vnto  the  nauyl.  Dame  sayd  the  kynge,  I  come  fit>  the 
noble  Conquerouie  kynge  Arthur  for  to  treate  with  that  tyraunt  fiv 
his  lyege  peple.  Fy  on  suche  trealys  sayd  she,  he  setteth  not  by  die 
kynge  ne  by  no  man  els.  But  and  yf  thou  haue  broughte  Arthurs 
Wyt  dame  Gueneuer,  he  shalle  be  gladder  than  thow  haddest  gyuen 
to  h3rm  half  fraunce.  Beware  approche  hjrm  not  to  nygh,  for  he  hath 
Vaynquysshed  xv  k3mges,  and  hath  maade  hym  a  oote  ful  of  prediouB 
stones  enbrowdred  with  theyre  berdes,  whiche  they  sente  hym  to 
haue  his  loue  for  sauadon  of  theyr  peple  at  this  laste  Crystemasse. 
And  yf  thow  wylt,  speke  with  hym  at  yonder  grete  fyre  at  souper. 
Wei  sayd  Arthur  I  wyll  accomplysshe  my  message  for  al  your  ferdfid 
wordes,  and  wente  forth  by  the  creast  of  that  hylle,  and  sawe  where 
he  satte  atte  souper  gnawynge  on  a  lymme  of  a  man,  bekynge  his 
brode  lymmes  by  the  fyre  and  brecheles,  and  thre  fa}T  damoysdb 
tomynge  thre  broches  wheron  were  broched  twdue  yonge  childreB 
hte  borne  lyke  yonge  byrdest    Whanne  kynge  Arthur  behdd  that 
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pjteous  syzte,  he  had  grete  oompas^on  on  them  ao  that  his  hart 
bledde  for  Borowe,  and  hayled  hym  sayeng  in  this  ivyse,  he  that  alle 
the  world  weldeth  gyue  the  shorte  lyf  &  shameful  dethe.  And  the 
deuyl  haue  thy  soule,  why  hast  thow  murthred  these  yonge  Innocent 
children,  and  murthred  this  duchesse.  Therfore  aryse  and  dresse  the 
thow  gloton.  For  this  day  shalt  thou  dye  of  my  hand.  Thenne  the 
gloton  anone  stiCrte  vp  and  tooke  a  grete  clubbe  in  his  hand,  and 
smote  at  the  kjrnge  that  his  coronal  fylle  to  the  erthe,  and  the  kynge 
hytte  hym  ageyn  that  he  carf  his  bely  and  cutte  of  his  genytours, 
that  his  guttes  &  his  entraylles  fylle  doune  to  the  ground.  Thenne 
the  gyaunt  tfarewe  awey  his  dubbe,  and  caught  the  kynge  in  his 
armes  that  he  crusdiyd  liis  rybbes.  Thenne  the  thre  maydens  knelyd 
doune  and  callyd  to  Cryst  for  helpe  and  comforte  of  Arthur.  And 
thenne  Arthur  weltred  and  wrong,  that  he  was  other  whyle  Tnder 
and  another  tyme  aboue.  And  so  weltryng  and  walowynge  they 
rolled  doune  the  hylle,  tyl  they  came  to  the  see  marke,  and  euer  as 
they  soo  weltred,  Arthur  smote  hym  with  his  daggar,  and  it  fortuned 
they  came  to  the  place,  where  as  the  two  knyghtes  were  and  kepte 
Arthurs  hors.  thenne  when  they  sawe  the  kynge  fisut  in  the  gyaunts 
armes,  they  came  and  losed  hym.  And  thenne  the  kynge  com- 
maunded  syr  kaye  to  smyte  of  the  gyaunts  hede,  and  to.sette  it  vpon 
a  truncheon  of  a  spere,  and  here  it  to  syre  howd,  and  telle  hym  that 
his  enemy  was  dayne,  and  after  late  this  hede  be  bounden  to  a  bar- 
bycan  that  alle  the  peple  may  see  and  behold  hit,  and  go  ye  two  vp 
to  the  montayn^  and  fetche  me  my  sheld,  my  suerd  and  the  dubbe  of 
yron.  And  as  for  the  tresour  take  ye  it,  for  ye  shalle  fynde  there 
good  oute  of  n(»nbre.  So  I  haue  the  kertyl  and  the  clubbe  I  desyre 
no  more.  This  was  the  fyerst  gyaunt  that  euer  I  mette  with,  sauf 
one  in  the  mount  of  Arabe,  whidie  I  oueicame,  but  this  was  gretter 
and  fyerser.  Thenne  the  knyghtes  fette  the  clubbe  and  the  kyrtyl, 
and  some  of  the  tresour  they  took  to  them  self,  and  retomed  ageyne 
to  the  host  And  anone  this  was  knowen  thurgh  alle  the  countrey, 
wherfor  the  peple  came  and  thanked  the  kynge.  And  he  sayd  ageyne 
yeue  the  thanke  to  god,  and  departe  the  goodes  amonge  yow.  And 
after  that  kynge  Arthur  sayd  and  commaunded  his  Cosyn  howd  that 
he  shold  ordeyne  for  a  chiidie  to  be  bylded  on  the  same  hylle  in  the 
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worship  of  saynte  Mjchd.    And  on  the  mome  the  kynge  remeuyd 
with  1^  grete  bataylle,  and  came  in  to  Champayne  and  in  a  vale^e, 
and  there  they  pyght  their  tentys,  and  the  kynge  beynge  set  at  his 
dyner,  tfaer  cam  in  two  messagers,  of  whome  that  one  was  Marchal 
of  firauoe  and  sayd  to  the  kyng  that  themperour  was  entryd  in  lo\ 
fraunce,  and  had  destroyed  a  grete  parte  and  was  in  Burgojrn,  and  | 
had  destroyed  and  made  grete  slau^ter  of  peple  &  brente  townes  / 
and  borowes,  wherfor  yf  thou  come  not  hastely,  they  must  yelde  vp  / 
thdr  bodyes  and  goodes.  ' 


Thenne  the  kynge  dyd  doo  calle  syre  Gawayne,  syre  Borce, 
syr  Lyonel  and  syre  Bedewere,  and  commaunded  them  to  goo  stray te 
to  syre  Lucius,  and  saye  ye  to  hym  that  hastely  he  remeue  oute  of 
my  land.  And  yf  he  wil  not,  bydde  hjrm  make  hym  redy  to  bataylle 
and  not  distresse  the  poure  peple.  Thenne  anone  these  noble  knyghtes 
dressyd  them  to  horsbak.  And  whanne  they  came  to  the  grene  wood, 
they  sawe  many  pauelions  sette  in  a  medowe  of  sylke  of  dy uerse  co- 
lours besyde  a  ryuer.  And  themperours  pauelione  was  in  the  myddle 
with  an  egle  displayed  aboue.  To  the  whiche  tente  our  knyghtes 
rode  toward,  and  ordeyned  syr  Gawayn  and  syre  Bors  to  doo  the 
message,  And  lefte  in  a  busshement  syre  Lyonel,  and  syre  Bedwere. 
And  thenne  syre  Gawayn  and  syr  Borce  dyd  their  message,  and  com- 
maunded Lucius  in  Arthurs  name  to  auoyde  his  lond,  or  shortly  to 
adresse  hym  to  bataylle.  To  whcxne  Lucius  ansuerde  and  sayd  ye 
•halle  retome  to  your  lord  and  saye  ye  to  hym  that  I  shall  subdue 
hym  and  alle  his  londes.  Thenne  syre  Grawayn  was  wrothe  and 
sayde  I  hadde  leuer  than  alle  Fraunce  fyghte  ageynste  the,  and  soo 
hadde  I  saide  syr  Borce  leuer  than  alle  Bretayne  or  burgoyne. 
Thenne  a  knyght  named  syre  Gaynus  nyghe  cosyn  to  the  Emperour 
sayde,  loo  how  these  Bretons  ben  fill  of  pryde  and  boost,  and  they 
hragge  as  though  they  bare  vp  alle  the  worlde.  Thenne  syre  Ga- 
wayne  was  sore  greued  with  these  wordes,  and  pulled  oute  his  swerd 
and  smote  of  his  hede.    And  therwith  tomed  theyr  horses  and  rgde 


oner  waters  and  thorgh  woodes  tyl  they  came  to  theyre  hambaauBi^ 
^ffhere  as  syr  Lyenel  and  syr  Beieuer  were  houyng.  The  roniayns 
Mowed  (mi  alter  on  honbak  and  on  foote  ouer  a  chi^payn  ipnto  A 
wood,  thenne  syre  Boon  torned  his  hora,  and  sawe  a  Imyghte  come 
fast  on,  whome  he  smote  thiiigh  the  body  with  a  spere  that  he  iylle 
4ede  doune  to  the  erthe,  thenne  earn  Cally bume  one  of  the  strengest 
of  pauye  and  smote  doiin  many  of  Arthurs  knyghtes.  And  whan 
Bjr  Bars  sawe  hym  do  soo  moche  harme  he  adiessyd  toward  hym  tc 
smote  hym  thurz  the  brest  that  he  fylle  doune  dede  to  the  erdia 
Thenne  sjnr  Feldenak  thought  to  reuenge  the  dethe  of  gaynus  ypon 
syre  Gawayn,  but  syre  gawayn  was  ware  therof  and  smote  hym  an 
the  hede,  whiche  stroke  Stynted  not  tyl  it  came  to  his  breste.  And 
thenne  he  retomed  and  came  to  his  fdawes  in  the  busshement  And 
there  was  a  recotintre,  for  the  busahement  brake  on  the  RcMnayna^ 
and  slewe  and  hewe  doune  the  Bomayns  and  fcxced  the  Bomayns  tB 
flee  and  retome,  whome  the  noUe  knyghtes  chaced  vnto  theyr  tenteSi 
Thenne  the  Bomayns  gadied  more  peple,  and  also  foote  men  cam 
on,  and  ther  was  a  newe  bataille  and  soo  moche  pepk  that  syr  Bprs 
and  syr  Berel  were  taken,  but  whan  sjrre  gawayn  aawe  that,  he  tooke 
with  hjrm  syre  Idrus  the  good  knyght  and  aayd  he  wold  neuer  see 
kynge  Arthur  but  yf  he  rescued  them,  and  pulled  out  galatyn  his 
good  swerd,  and  folowed  them  that  ledde  tho  ii  knyghtes  awaye,  and 
he  smote  hym  that  lad  syre  Bors,  and  took  ayr  Bors  fro  hym  and 
delyueid  hym  to  his  felawes  And  syre  Idrus  in  lyke  wyse  reacowed 
syr  Berel.  Thenne  b^anne  the  bataill  to  be  grete  that  oure  knj^^tes 
Were  in  grete  jeopardy,  wherfore  ayre  Grawayn  sente  to  kyng  Arthur 
for  socour  and  that  he  hye  hym  for  I  am  aore  wounded,  and  that 
oure  piyaoners  may  paye  good  oute  of  nombre.  And  the  mesaager 
came  to  the  kyng  and  told  hym  his  message.  And  anon  the  kyngs 
dyd  doo  assemble  his  aimye,  but  anone  or  he  departed  the  prysoneni 
were  comen,  and  syre  gawayn  and  hia  felawes  gate  the  felde  and  put 
the  Bomayns  to  flyght,  and  after  retomed  and  came  with  dieir  (daai* 
ahip  in  suche  wyse,  that  no  man  of  worship  was  loste  of  them,  sauf 
that  syr  Gawayn  was  sore  hurte.  Thenne  the  kynge  dyd  do  raaaake 
hia  woundes  and  comforted  hym.  And  thus  was  the  begynnyi^  of 
the  fyna  ioumey  of  the  btytons  and  Bomayns^  and  ther  were  slayne 
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df  the  Romayns  moo  than  ten  thounnd,  and  grete  ioye  and  myrdie 
was  made  that  nyghte  in  the  hoost  ci  kynge  Arthur.  And  on  the 
morae  he  sente  alle  the  piysoners  in  to  parys  ynder  the  gardd  of  syre 
lamicelot  with  many  kny^tes  &  of  syr  Cador. 


Cajpitttlam  \^iU 

Now  tome  we  to  the  Emperonr  of  Rome  whiehe  aapyed  that 
these  prysoners  shold  be  sente  to  Parys,  and  anone  he  sente  to  leye 
in  a  busshement  certayne  knyg^tes  and  prynces  with  syxty  thousand 
men  for  to  rescowe  his  knyghtes  and  lordes  that  were  prysoners. 
And  so  on  the  mome  as  Launoelot  and  syre  Cador  chyuetayns  and 
gouemours  of  all  them  that  oonueyed  the  prysoners  as  they  sholde 
passe  thurgh  a  wode,  syr  Lancelot  sente  certayne  kny^tes  tespye  yf 
ony  were  in  the  woodes  to  lette  them.    And  whanne  the  said 
knyghtes  cam  in  to  the  wood,  anone  they  aspyed  and  sawe  the  grete 
enbusshement,  and  retomed  and  told  syr  Lancelot  that  ther  lay  in  a 
wayte  for  than  thre  score  thousand  Romayns.     And  thenne  syr 
Launcebt  with  suehe  knyghtes  as  he  hadde  and  men  of  warre  to  the 
nombre  of  x  M  put  them  in  araye  and  met  wyth  them  and  fougfate 
with  them  manly,  and  slewe  and  dretenchid  many  of  the  Romayns, 
and  slewe  many  kny^tes  8c  admyrals  of  the  party  of  the  Romayns 
and  sarasyns,  ther  was  slayne  the  kynge  of  lylye  and  thre  grete  lordes 
Aladuke,  herawde,  and  heryngdale,  but  syr  Launcelot  fought  soo 
nobly  that  no  man  myght  endure  a  stroke  of  his  hande,  but  where  he 
came  he  shewed  his  prowesse  and  myght,  for  he  slewe  doune  ryght 
on  euery  syde.     And  the  Romayns  and  sarasyns  fledde  from  hym  as 
the  sheep  fro  the  wulf  or  fro  the  lyon,  and  putt  them  alle  that  abode 
alyue  to  flyght     And  so  longe  they  fouzte  that  tydynges  came  to 
kynge  Arthur.     And  anone  he  graythed  hym  and  came  to  the  ba- 
taille,  and  sawe  his  knyghtes  how  they  had  vaynquysshed  the  bataylle, 
he  enbraced  them  knyght  by  knyzte  in  his  armes  and  sud  ye  be 
worthy  to  welde  all  your  honour  and  worship,  there  was  neuer  kynge 
sanf  my  self  that  had  so  noble  kny^tes.    Syre  sayd  Cador  there  was 
none  of  ys  fiulled  other,  but  of  the  prowesse  and  manhode  of  syre 
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Lkuncelot  were  more  than  wonder  to  telle,  and  also  of  his  cosynn 
whiche  dyd  that  daye  many  noble  feates  of  werre.  And  also  syre 
Cador  tolde  who  of  his  knyghtes  were  slayne,  as  syr  hetul  &  other 
syr  Morys  and  syr  Maurel  two  good  knyghtes,  themie  the  kyng« 
wepte  and  dryed  his  eyen  with  a  keuerchyef,  h  sayd  your  courage 
had  nere  hand  destroyed  yow.  For  though  ye  had  retomed  ageyne, 
ye  had  lost  no  worship.  For  I  calle  hit  foly,  knyghtes  to  abyde  whan 
they  be  ouermatched.  Nay  sayd  Launoelot  and  the  other.  For  ones 
shamed  maye  neuer  be  reoouerd. 


Capitttlum  WU 

Now  leue  we  kynge  Arthur  and  his  noble  knyghtes  whiche  had 
wonne  the  felde,  and  had  brought  theyre  prysoners  to  parys,  and 
speke  we  of  a  senatour  whidie  escaped  fro  the  bataille,  and  came  to 
Ludus  themperour  &  sayd  to  hym,  Syre  emperour  I  aduyse  the 
for  to  withdrawe  the,  what  dost  thow  here,  thow  shalt  wynne  noo 
thynge  in  these  marches  but  grete  strokes  oute  of  al  mesure.  For  this 
day  one  of  Arthurs  kny^tes  was  worth  in  the  batayll  an  honderd  of 
ours.  Fy  on  the  sayd  Lucius  thow  spekest  cowardly,  for  thy  wcndes 
greue  me  more  than  alle  the  losse  that  I  had  this  day,  and  anone  he 
sende  forth  a  kynge  whiche  hyghte  syr  leomye  with  a  grete  armye, 
and  badde  hym  hye  hym  fast  to  fore,  and  he  wold  folowe  hastely 
after,  kynge  Arthur  was  warned  pryuely,  &  sente  his  peple  to  Ses- 
soyne,  and  toke  vp  the  townes  &  castels  iro  the  R<Hnayns.  Thenne 
the  kyng  oommaunded  syr  Cador  to  take  the  r^:ewan],  &  to  take 
with  hym  certayne  knyghtes  of  the  round  table,  and  syre  Launcelot, 
syre  Bors,  syr  kay,  syre  Marrok  with  syre  Marhaus  shalle  awayte 
on  our  persone.  Thus  the  kynge  Arthur  disperplyd  his  boost  in 
dyuerse  partyes,  to  thende  that  his  enemyes  shold  not  escape. 
Whanne  the  Emperour  was  entryd  in  to  the  vale  of  Sessoyne,  he 
myghte  see  where  kynge  Arthur  was  enbatmlled  and  his  baner  dys- 
played,  and  he  was  bysette  round  aboute  with  his  enemyes,  that 
nedes  he  must  fyghte  or  yelde  hym,  for  he  myght  not  flee.  But  sayd 
openly  ynto  the  Romayns,  syrs  I  admoneste  you  that  this  day  ye 
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fyghte  and  aoquyte  yow  as  men,  and  remembre  how  Rome  domyneth 
and  is  chyef  and  hede  ouer  alle  the  erthe  and  vn}ruersal  world,  and 
suffre  not  these  bretons  thys  day  to  abyde  ageynste  vs,  8c  ther  with 
he  dyd  commaunde  hys  tropettes  to  blowe  the  blody  sownes  in  suche 
wyse  that  the  groimd  trembled  and  dyndled.  Thenne  the  batails 
approuched  and  shoue  and  showted  on  bothe  sydes  and  grete  strokes 
were  smyten  on  bothe  sydes,  many  men  ouerthrowen,  hurte,  8c  slajrn 
and  grete  valyaunces,  prowesses  and  appertyces  of  werre  were  that 
day  shewed,  whiche  were  ouer  long  ^  recounte  the  noble  feates 
of  euery  man*  For  they  shold  conteyne  an  hole  volume.  But  in 
especyal  kynge  Arthur  rode  in  the  bataille  exhortynge  his  knyghtes  to 
doo  wel,  and  hym  self  dyd  as  nobly  with  his  handes  as  was  possyble 
a  man  to  doo,  he  drewe  oute  Excahbur  his  swerd,  and  awayted  euer 
where  as  the  romayns  were  thyckest  and  moost  greued  his  peple,  and 
anone  he  adressyd  hym  on  that  parte  and  hewe  and  slewe  doune 
ryzt  and  rescued  his  peple,  and  he  slewe  a  grete  gyaunt  named  ga» 
lapas,  whiche  was  a  man  of  an  huge  quantyte  and  heyghte,  he  shorted 
hym  and  smote  of  bothe  his  legges  by  the  knees,  sayenge,  Now  arte 
thow  better  of  a  syse  to  dele  with,  than  thou  were,  and  after  smote 
of  liis  hede.  there  syre  gawayn  foughte  nobly  and  slewe  thre  admyrales 
in  that  bataiU.  And  so  dyd  alle  the  knyghtes  of  the  round  table. 
Thus  the  bataill  bitwene  kynge  Arthur  and  Lucius  themperour  en- 
dured longe.  Lucius  had  on  his  syde  many  sarasyns,  whiche  were 
slayn,  and  thus  the  bataille  was  grete,  and  oflsydes  that  one  party 
was  at  a  fordele  and  anone  at  an  afterdele,  whiche  endured  so  longe 
tyl  at  the  last  kyng  Arthur  aspyed  where  Lucius  themperour  fought, 
and  dyd  wonder  with  his  owne  handes.  And  anon  he  rode  to  hym. 
And  eyther  smote  other  fyersly,  and  atte  last  Lucyus  smote  Arthur 
thwart  the  vysage,  and  gaf  hym  a  large  wound.  And  whanne  kyng 
Arthur  felte  hym  self  hurte,  anon  he  smote  hym  ageyne  with  Exca- 
libur  that  it  cleflte  his  hede  fro  the  somette  of  his  hede,  and  stynted 
not  tyl  it  cam  to  his  breste.  And  thenne  themperour  fylle  doune 
dede,  and  there  ended  his  lyf.  And  whan  it  was  knowen  that  them- 
perour was  slayne  anone  alle  the  Romayns  with  all  their  boost 
put  them  to  flyght,  and  kynge' Arthur  witli  alle  his  knyghtes  folowed 
the  chaas,  and  slewe  doune  ryght  alle  them  that  they  my^te  atteyne. 

VOL.  I.  u 
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And  thus  was  the  vyctory  gyiien  to  kynge  Arthur  8c  the  tryiunphe, 
and  there  were  slayne  on  the  party  of  Lucius  moo  than  an  honderd 
thousand.  And  after  kyng  Arthur  dyd  doo  ransake  the  dede  bodyes^ 
and  dyd  doo  burye  them  that  were  dayne  of  his  retenue  euery  man 
aocordynge  to  the  state  &  degree  that  he  was  of,  And  them  that  were 
hurte  he  lete  the  surgyens  doo  serdie  their  hurtes  and  woundes,  and 
commaunded  to  spare  no  sislues  ne  medecynes  tyl  they  were  hole. 

Thenne  the  kyng  rode  stmyte  to  the  place  where  themperour 
lucius  lay  dede,  and  with  hym  he  fond  skyne  the  Sowdan  of  Surrey, 
the  kynge  of  Egypte  and  c^  Ethyc^,  whiche  were  two  noble  kynges 
with  xvii  other  kynges  cf  dy uerse  regyons,  and  also  syxty  senatours 
of  Rome  al  noble  men,  whon^e  the  kynge  dyd  do  bawme  and  gomme 
with  many  good  gcMnmes  aromatyk,  and  after  dyd  do  cere  them  in 
syxty  fold  of  cered  clothe  of  Sendale,  and  leyd  them  in  chestys  of 
leed,  by  cause  they  shold  not  chauffe  ne  sauoure,  and  ypon  aUe  these 
bodyes  their  sheldes  with  thore  armes  and  baners  were  sette,  to 
thende  they  shold  be  knowen  of  what  oountrey  they  were,  and 
after  he  fcmde  thre  Senatours  whiche  were  on  lyue  to  whome  he  sayd, 
for  to  saue  your  Ijnies  I  wylle  that  ye  take  these  dede  bodyes,  and 
caiye  them  with  yow  vnto  grete  Rome,  and  presente  them  to  the 
potestate  on  my  behalue  shewynge  hym  my  letters,  and  teQe  them 
that  I  in  my  persone  shal  hastely  be  atte  Rome.  And  I  suppose  the 
Romayns  shdle  beware  how  they  shal  demaunde  ony  trybute  of  me. 
And  I  commaunde  yow  to  saye  whan  ye  shal  oome  to  Rome  to  the 
potestate  and  all  the  counceylle  and  Senate,  that  I  sende  to  them 
these  dede  bodyes  for  the  trybute  that  they  haue  demaimded.  And 
yf  they  be  not  content  with  these,  I  shal  paye  more  at  my  ccnnynge^ 
for  other  trybute  owe  I  none,  ne  none  other  wylle  I  paye.  And  me 
thynketh  this  sufiyseth  for  Bretayne,  Irlond  and  al  Almayne  with 
germaynye.  And  ferthermore  I  charge  yow  to  saye  to  them,  that 
I  commaunde  them  vpon  payne  of  theyre  hedes  neuer  to  demaunde 
trybute  ne  taxe  of  me  ne  of  my  londes. 

Thenne  with  this  charge  and  oommaundement  the  thre  Senatours 
afore  sayd  departed  with  alle  the  sayd  dede  bodyes  leynge  the  body 
of  Ludus  in  a  carre  couerd  with  diarmes  of  the  £mpyre  al  alone. 
And  after  alwey  two  bodyes  of  kynges  in  a  chaiyot,  aiMl  thenne  the 
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bpdyes  of  the  Senatours  aftar  them,  and  aoo,wente  toward  Rome^ 
and.ahewed  thejr  legacyon  8c  message  to  the  potestate  and  Senate,  re- 
oountyng  the  batay Ue  done  in  Fraimce,  and  how  the  feld  was  lost  and 
moche  people  &  Innumerable  slayne.  Wherfbre  they  aduysed  them 
in  no  wyse  to  meue  no  more  waire  ageynste  that  noble  oonqueroure 
Axthur.  For  his  myght  and  prowesse  is  most  to  be  doubted,  iseen 
the  noble  kynges  and  grete  multytude  of  knyghtes  of  the  round 
table,  to  whome  none  erthely  .prynce  may  compare. 

*  *  •    ■ 

Caypitttlo  nono^ 

Now  tome  we  vnto  kynge  Arthur  and  his  noble  knyghtes 
whiche  after  the  grete  bataylle  acheued  ageynste  the  Komajrns,  en- 
tryd  in  to  Lorayne,  braben  and  Flaundres,  and  sythen  retomed  in 
to  hault  Ahnayn,  and  so  ouer  the  motdyns  in  to  lombardye,  and  after 
in  to  Tuskane,  wherin  was  a  Cyte,  whiche  in  no  wyse  wold  yelde 
them  self  ne  obeye,  wherfore  kynge  Arthur  biseged  it,  and  lay  longe 
aboute  hit,  and  gaf  many  assaultes  to  the  Cyte.  And  they  within 
deffended  them  yalyauntly.  Thenne  on  a  tyme  the  kynge  called  syr 
florence  a  knyght,  and  sayd  to  hym  they  lacked  Tytaylle,  and  not 
ferre  firom  hens  ben  grete  forestes  and  woodes,  wherin  ben  many  of 
myn  enemyes  with  moche  bestyayl.  I  wyl  that  thou  make  the  redy 
and  goo  thyder  in  foreyeng,  and  take  with  the  syr  Gawayn  my 
neuew,  Syre  Wyssliard,  syre  Clegys,  Syre  Cleremcmd,  and  the  Cap- 
tayn  of  Cardef  with  other,  &  brynge  with  yow  alle  the  beestes  that 
ye  there  can  gete.  And  anone  these  knyghtes  made  them  redy,  and 
rode  ouer  hohys  &  hyllys,  thurgh  &restes  and  woodes,  tyl  they  cam 
in  to  a  fayr  medow  ful  of  fayre  floures  and  grasse.  And  there  they 
rested  them  &  theyr  horses  alle  that  nyghte.  And  in  the  spryngynge 
of  the  day  in  the  next  mome,  sjrre  Gawayn  took  his  hors  and  stale 
away  from  his  felauship  to  seke  some  aduentures.  And  anon  he  was 
ware  of  a  man  armed  walkynge  his  hors  easyly  by  a  wodes  syde,  and 
his  sheld  laced  to  his  sholdre  syttynge  on  a  strange  courser  withoute 
ony  man  sauyng  a  page  berynge  a  myghty  spere.  The  knyght  bare 
in  his  sheld  thre  gryffons  of  gold  in  sable  charbuncle  the  chyef  of 
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gyluer.  Whan  syre  Gawayn  aspyed  this  gay  knyght,  he  fewtryd  his 
spere  and  rode  strayt  to  hym,  and  demaiided  of  hym  from  whens  that 
he  was,  that  other  ansuerd  and  sayd  he  was  of  Tuscane,  and  de- 
maunded  of  syre  gawayn,  what  profryst  thow  proude  knyghte  the  so 
boldly,  here  getest  thou  no  praye,  thou  mayst  proue  wha  thou  wylt, 
for  thou  shalt  be  my  prysoner  or  thou  departe. 

Thenne  sayd  gawayn,  thou  auauntest  the  gretely  and  spekest 
proude  wordes.  I  couoeylle  the  for  alle  thy  boost  that  thou  make 
the  redy,  and  take  thy  gere  to  the,  to  fore  gretter  grame  faUe  to  the. 


Cajpitttlttm  «♦ 

Thenne  they  took  theyr  speres  and  ranne  edbe  at  other  with 
alle  the  myghte  they  had,  and  smote  eche  other  thurgh  their  sheldes 
in  to  theyr  sholders,  wherfore  anone  they  pulled  oute  their  swerdes, 
and  smote  grete  strokes  that  the  fyre  sprange  oute  of  thdr  helmes. 
Thenne  syre  gawayne  was  al  abasshed,  and  with  galatyn  his  good 
swerd  he  smote  thurgh  shelde  and  thycke  hauberke  made  of  thyck 
maylles  and  al  to  russhed  and  brake  the  precious  stones,  and  made 
hym  a  large  wounde,  that  men  myghte  see  bothe  lyuer  and  long. 
Thenne  groned  that  knyght^  and  adressyd  hym  to  syre  Gawayn,  & 
with  an  awke  stroke  gaf  hym  a  grete  wound  and  kytte  a  vayne, 
wluche  greued  gawayn  sore,  and  he  bledde  sore.  Thenne  the  knyghte 
sayd  to  syre  Gawayn,  bynde  thy  wounde  or  thy  bleed  chaunge,  foe 
thou  bybledest  al  thy  hors  and  thy  fayre  armes.  For  alle  the  Bar- 
bours  of  Bretayne  ^all  not  conne  staunche  thy  blood.  For  who 
someuer  is  hurte  with  this  blade  he  shalle  neuer  be  staunched  of 
bledynge.  Thenne  ansuerd  gawayn  hit  greueth  me  but  lytyl,  thy 
grete  wordes  shalle  not  feare  me  ne  lasse  my  courage,  but  thow  shalt 
suffix  tene  and  sorow  or  we  departe,  but  teUe  me  in  hast  who  maye 
staunche  my  bledynge.  That  may  I  doo  sayd  the  knyght  yf  I  wylle. 
And  so  wyll  I  yf  thou  wylt  socoure  and  ayde  me  that  I  maye  be 
crystned  and  byleue  on  god.  And  therof  I  requyre  the  of  thy  man- 
hode,  and  it  shalle  be  grete  meryte  for  thy  soule.  I  graunte  said 
Gawayne  so  god  heipe  me  tacoomplysahe  alle  thy  desyre.    But  fyrst 
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telle  me  what  thou  soughtest  here  thtis  allone,  and  of  what  londe  and 
legeaunce  thou  arte  of.  Syre  he  sayd  my  name  is  Pryamus,  and  a 
grete  prynce  is  my  fader,  and  he  hath  ben  rebeUe  vnto  Rome  and 
ouer  ryden  many  of  theyr  londes.  My  fader  is  lyneally  descended  of 
Alysaunder  and  of  hector  by  rygfat  lygne.  And  duke  Josue  and 
Machabeus  were  of  oure  lygnage.  I  am  ryght  enherytour  of  Aly- 
saunder and  auffiyke  and  aUe  the  oute  yles,  yet  wyl  I  byleue  on  thy 
lord  that  thow  byleuest  on,  And  for  thy  laboure  I  shalle  yeue  the 
tresour  ynough.  I  was  soo  date  and  hauteyn  in  my  hert  that  I 
thought  no  man  my  pere  ne  to  me  semblable.  I  was  sente  in  to  this 
werre  with  seuen  score  knyghtes,  and  now  I  haue  encountred.with 
the  whiche  haste  gyuen  to  me  of  fyghtyng  my  fyUe,  wherfore  syr 
knyghte  I  pray  the  to  telle  me  what  thow  arte,  I  am  no  kny^t 
sayd  gawayn.  I  haue  ben  brought  up  in  the  garderobe  with  the 
noble  kynge  Arthur  many  yeres  for  to  take  hede  to  his  armour  and 
his  other  araye,  and  to  poynte  his  paltockes  that  longen  to  hym  self. 
At  yole  last  he  made  me  yoman  and  gaf  to  me  hors  and  hameys  and 
an  honderd  pound  in  money.  And  yf  fortime  be  my  frend,  I  double 
not,  but  to  be  wel  auaunced  and  holpen  by  my  lyege  lord.  A  sayd 
Pryamus,  yf  his  knauys  be  so  kene  and  fyers,  his  knyztes  ben  pass- 
ynge  good.  Now  for  the  kynges  loue  of  heuen  whether  thou  be  a 
knaue  or  a  knyghte  telle  thou  me  thy  name.  By  god  sayd  syre  Ga- 
wayn, Now  wyl  I  saye  the  sothe,  my  name  is  syre  gawayn  and 
knowenlaminhiscourteandinhischambre,  and  one  of  the  knyghtes 
of  the  round  table,  he  dubbed  me  a  duke  with  his  owne  hand. 
Therfore  grutche  not  yf  this  grace  is  to  me  fortuned,  hit  is  the  good^ 
nesse  of  god  that  lente  to  me  my  strengthe.  Now  am  I  better  pleasyd 
sayd  Pryamus  than  thou  haddest  gyuen  to  me  al  the  prouynce  and 
parys  the  ryche.  I  had  leuer  to  haue  ben  torn  with  wylde  horses, 
than  ony  varlet  had  wonne  suche  loos,  or  ony  page  or  pryker  shokt 
haue  had  pry s  on  me.  But  now  syre  knyghte  I  wame  the,  that  here  by 
is  a  duke  of  Lorayne  with  his  armye  and  the  noblest  men  of  Dolphyne 
and  lordes  of  lombardye,  with  the  gameson  of  godard,  and  sarasyns 
of  Southland  y^  nombred  Ix  M  of  good  men  of  armes,  wherfore  but 
yf  we  hye  vs  hens,  it  wylle  harme  vs  bothe,  for  we  ben  sore  hurte, 
neuer  lyke  to  recouer,  but  take  hede  to  my  page  that  he  no  home 
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bUme.  For  yf  be  doo  iber  ben  hooynge  here  fast  by  an  C  knystes 
awmjrtynge  on  my  penone,  and  yf  they  take  the,  ther  shall  no  raunson 
of  gdid  ne  syluer  aoquyte  the.  Tfaenne  syre  gawayne  rode  ouer  a 
water  for  to  saue  hym,  And  the  knyghte  folowed  hym,  and  soo  rode 
fbrthe  tyl  they  came  to  his  felawes,  whicbe  were  in  the  medowe, 
where  diey  had  ben  al  the  nyghte.  Anone  as  syre  Wychard  was ' 
ware  of  syre  gawayn  and  sawe  that  he  was  hurte,  he  ranne  to  hym 
soroufully  wq>ynge,  and  demaundcd  of  hym  who  had  soo  hurte  hym, 
and  gawayn  told  how  he  had  foughten  with  that  man,  and  ethe  of 
them  hadde  hurte  other,  and  how  he  had  salues  to  hele  them,  but  I 
can  telle  yow  other  tydynges,  that  soone*  we  shal  haue  adoo  with 
many  enemyes.  Thenne  syre  pryamus  and  syre  gawayn  alyghted, 
and  lete  theire  horses  grase  in  the  medowe  and  vnarmed  them.  And 
dienne  the  blood  ranne  fresshly  fro  theyre  woundes.  And  piyamua 
toke  fro  his  page  a  vyolle  ful  of  the  four  waters  that  came  oute  of 
panuiys,  and  with  Certayne  baume  enoynted  thcyr  woundes,  and 
wesshe  them  with  that  water,  &  within  an  houre  after,  they  were 
both  as  hole  as  euer  they  were.  And  thenne  with  a  trompet  were 
they  alle  assembled  to  oounceylle.  And  there  pryamus  told  vnto  them, 
what  l<M*de8  and  knyghtes  has  sw<nrne  to  rescowe  hym,  and  that 
widiout  faill  they  shold  be  assailled  with  many  thousandcs,  wherfbif 
he  counceilled  them  to  wididrawe  them.  '  Thenne  syre  gawayn  sayd 
it  were  grete  shame  to  them  tx>  auoyde  withoute  ony  strokes*  Wher* 
fore  I  aduyse  to  take  oure  armes  and  to  make  us  redy  to  mete  with 
these  sarasyns  and  mysbyleuyng  men,  and  wyth  the  helpe  of  god  we 
flhal  ouerthrowe  them  and  haue  a  fayre  day  on  them.  And  syre 
Florens  shall  abyde  styll  in  thys  felde  to  kepe  the  stale  as  a  nMe 
knyghte,  and  we  shal  not  forsidce  yonder  felawes.  Now  sayd  Prya* 
mus  seasse  your  wordes,  for  I  wame  yow  ye  shal  fynde  in  yondor 
woodes  many  peryllous  knyghtes,  they  wylle  put  forthe  beestes  to 
caDe  yow  on,  they  be  out  of  nombre^  and  ye  are  not  past  vii  C  whicht 
ben  ouer  fewe  to  fyght  with  soo  many.  Neuertheles  sayd  tyr  gawsyvi 
we  shal  ones  enoountre  them,  and  see  what  they  can  do,  and  the  beste 
shalle  haue  the  Tyctory. 
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THsmiE  83rre  Florence  caDyd  to  hym  syre  fldrydas  vnih  an 
honderd  knyghtes  and  droofe  forth  the  herde  of  bestes.  Thenne 
folowed  hym  vii  honderd  men  of  armes,  and  syr  Feraunt  of  spayne 
on  a  fayr  stede  came  spryngynge  cute  of  the  woodes,  and  came  to 
syre  Florence  and  axyd  hym  why  he  fledde.  Thenne  syre  Florence 
took  his  spere,  and  rode  ageynste  hym,  and  smote  hym  m  thefbrhede 
and  brake  his  necke  bone.  Thenne  all  thother  were  meued,  and 
thou^t  to  auenge  the  dethe  of  syr  Feraunt,  and  smote  in  amonge 
them,  and  there  was  grete  fyghte  and  many  slayne  and  leyd  doune 
to  grounde,  and  syr  Florence  with  his  C  knyghtes  alwey  kepte  the 
stale  and  foughte  manly.  Thenne  whan  Pryamus  the  good  knygfat 
perceyued  the  grete  fyght,  he  w^nte  to  syre  Gawayn,  and  badde 
hym  that  he  shold  goo  and  socoure  his  felauship,  whiche  were  sore 
bystad  with  their  enemyes.  Syr  greue  yow  not  sayd  syre  Gawayn, 
For  theyr  gree  shall  be  theirs.  I  shall  not  ones  meue  my  hors  to 
them  ward,  but  yf  I  see  mo  than  ther  ben,  For  they  ben  stionge 
ynough  to  matche  them,  &  with  that  he  sawe  an  erle  called  syre 
Ethelwold  and  the  duke  of  duchemen  cam  lepyng  out  of  a  wood 
with  many  thousades  &  pryamus  knyztes,  8c  cam  strayte  vnto  the 
bataylle,  thene  sir  gawayn  comforted  his  knyghtes,  and  bad  them  not 
to  be  abasshed,  for  al  shal  be  ours,  thene  they  began  to  wallope  & 
mette  with  their  enemyes,  ther  were  me  slayn  8c  ouerthrowen  on 
euery  syde.  Thenne  threstyd  in  amonge  them  the  knyghtes  of  the 
table  round,  and  smote  doune  to  the  erthe  aUe  them  that  wythstode 
them,  in  soo  moche  that  they  made  them  to  recuyelle  &  flee.  By  god 
aayd  syre  Gawayn  this  gladeth  my  herte,  for  now  ben  they  lasse  in 
nombie  by  xx  M.  Thenne  entryd  in  to  the  bataylle  Jubaunce  a 
geaimt,  and  fought  and  dewe  doune  lyght  and  distressyd  many  of 
our  knyghtes,  amonge  whome  was  dayne  syre  Gherard^  a  knyght  of 
Walys.  Thenne  oure  knyghtes  toke  horte  to  them,  and  slewe  many 
sarasyns.  And  thenne  came  in  syr  Priamus  with  hb  penon,  and  rode 
with  the  knyghtes  of  the  round  table,  <md  fought  so  manfolly  that 
many  of  their  enemyes  lost  theyr  lyues.    And  ther  bjt  Pryamus 
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slewe  the  Marquys  of  Moyses  land,  and  syre  gawayn  i^th  his  felawes 
80  quytte  hem  that  they  had  the  feld,  but  in  that  8toure  was  syr 
Chestelayne  a  chyld  and  ward  of  syre  Gawayne  slayne,  wherfore  was 
moche  sorou  made,  and  his  deth  was  soone  auengyd.  Thus  was  the 
bataille  ended  and  many  lordes  of  lombardye»  and  sarasyns  left  dede 
in  the  feld. 

Thenne  syre  florence  and  syre  Gawayne  herberowed  surely 
theyr  peple,  and  token  grete  plente  of  bestyal  of  gold  &  syluer  and 
grete  tresour  and  lyehesse,  and  retomed  vnto  kyng  Arthur  whiche 
lay  styl  at  the  syege.  And  whanne  they  came  to  the  kynge,  they 
presented  theyr  pryson^rs  and  recounted  iheyre  aduentures,  and  how 
they  had  vaynquysshed  theyre  enemyes. 


Capitttlum  xiU 

Now  thanked  be  god  sayd  the  noble  k3mge  Arthur.  But  what 
maner  man  is  he  that  standeth  by  hym  self  hym  semed  no  piysoner. 
Syre  sayd  Gawayne  this  is  a  good  man  of  armes,  he  hath  matched 
me,  but  he  is  yolden  vnto  god  and  to  me  for  to  bycome  Crysten,  had 
not  he.haue  be  we  shold  neuer  haue  retomed,  wherfore  I  pray  yow 
that  he  may  be  baptysed,  for  ther  lyueth  not  a  nobler  man  ne  better 
kny^t  of  liis  handes,  thenne  the  kyng  lete  hym  anon  be  ciystned, 
and  dyd  doo  calle  hym  his  f)rrste  name  Pryamus,  and  made  hym  a 
duke  and  knyghte  of  the  table  roimd.  And  thenne  anon  the  kynge 
lete  do  aye  assaulte  to  tlie  cyte,  and  there  was  rerynge  of  laddces^ 
brekyng  of  wallys  and  the  dyche  fylled,  that  men  with  lytel  payne 
myzt  entre  in  to  the  cyte,  thene  cam  out  a  duchesse,  &  Clarysyn 
the  countesse  with  many  ladyes  8c  damoysels,  and  knelyng  bifbre 
kynge  Arthur  requyred  hym  for  the  loue  of  god  to  receyue  the  cyte, 
&  not  to  take  it  by  assa.ulte  for  thenne  shold  many  gyltles  be  slayne. 
thene  the  kyng  aualyd  his  vyser  with  a  meke  &  noble  coutenauce, 
&  said  madame  ther  shal  none  of  my  subgettys  mysdoo  you  ne  your 
maydens,  ne  to  none  that  to  yow  longen,  but  the  duke  shal  abyde 
my  jugement  thenne  anone  the  k3Hg  commaunded  to  leue  the  as- 
sault, 8&  anon  the  dukes  oldest  sone  brought  out  the  keyes,  &  knelyng 


153 

delyuerd  them  to  the  k3mg,  &  byaouzt  hym  of  grace,  &  the  kyng 
seaBed  the  toun  by  assent  of  his  lordes,  &  toke  the  due  &  sent  hjnoi 
to  douer  there  for  to  abyde  prysoner  terme  of  his  lyf  k  assigned  oer- 
tayn  rentes  for  the  dower  of  the  duchesse  8e  for  her  children.  Thenne 
he  made  lordes  to  rule  tho  londes  8c  lawes  as  a  lord  ought  to  do  in 
his  ownecounlzey,  &  after  he  took  his  ioumey  toward  Rome,  &  sent 
sir  Florys  &  bjx,  florydas  to  fore  with  v  C  men  of  armes,  &  they  cam 
to  the  cyte  of  vrbyne  &  leid  there  a  busshement  there  as  them  semed 
most  best  for  them,  &  rode  to  fore  the  toune,  where  anon  yssued  out 
moche  peple  &  scarmusshed  with  the  fore  rydars.     Thene  brake  out 
the  busshement  &  wan  the  brydge  &  after  the  toun,  &  set  vpon  the 
wallis  the  kynges  baner,  theiie  cam  the  kynge  vpon  an  hille  &  sawe 
the  Cyte  &  his  baner  on  the  waUys,  by  whiche  he  knewe  that  the 
Cyte  was  wonne,  &  anone  he  sente  &  commaunded  that  none  of  his 
lyege  men  shold  defoule  ne  lygge  by  no  lady,  wyf,  ne  maide,  &  whan 
he  cam  in  to  the  cyte,  he  passid  to  the  castel,  and  comforted  them 
that  were  in  sorou,  &  ordeyned  ther  a  captayn  a  knyzt  of  his  own 
coutrey.  &  whan  they  of  Melane  herd  that  thylk  cyte  was  wone,  they 
sent  to  kjmg  Arthur  grete  somes  of  money,  &  besouzt  hym  as  their 
lord  to  haue  pyte  on  them,  promysyng  to  be  his  subgettys  for  euer, 
&  yelde  to  hym  homage  &  fealte  for  the  lades  of  pleasauce  8c  pauye, 
petersaynt  &  the  port  of  tremble,  &  to  gyue  hjon  yerly  a  melyon  of 
gold  al  his  lyf  tyme.     Thene  he  rydeth  in  to  Tuskane  &  wynneth 
tounes  &  castels  &  wasted  al  in  his  way  that  to  hym  wil  not  obeye,  & 
so  to  spolute  and  viterbe,  8e  fro  thens  he  rode  in  to  the  vale  of  vyce- 
coute  emong  the  vynes.     And  fro  thens  he  sente  to  the  senatours  to 
wete,  whether  they  wold  knowe  hym  for  theyr  lord.   But  soone  after 
on  a  saterday  came  vnto  kynge  Arthur  alle  the  senatours  that  were 
left  on  lyue,   and  the  noblest  Cardynals  that  thenne  dwellyd  in 
Acme.    And  prayd  hym  of  pees,  and  profered  hyip  fU  large.    And 
bysought  hym  as  gouemour  to  gyue  lycence  for  vi  wekes  for  to  as- 
semble alle  the  Romayns.    And  thenne  to  crowne  hym  Emperour 
with  creme  as  it  bylongeth  to  so  hyhe  astate.     I  assente  sayd  the 
kynge  lyke  as  ye  haue  deuysed,  and  at  crystemas  there  to  be  crowned, 
and  to  holde  my  round  table  with  my  knyghtes  as  me  lyketh.    And 
thenne  the  senatours  maade  redy  for  his  Intronysacyon.   And  at  the 
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day  appojHited  as  the  Romaunce  teUeth  he  came  in  to  Rome,  and 
was  crouned  emperour  by  the  popes  hand  with  all  the  ryalte  that 
ooude  be  made.  And  sudgemed  there  a  tyme,  and  establysshed  all 
his  londes  from  Rome  in  to  Fraunce,  and  gaf  londes  and  royammes 
vnto  his  seruauntes  and  knyghtes  to  eueryche  after  his  desert,  in 
suche-wyse  that  none  complayned  ryche  ne  poure,  &  he  gafe  to  syre 
Piyamus  the  duchye  of  Lorayne,  and  he  thanked  hym,  and  sayd  he 
wold  seme  hym  the  dayes  of  his  lyf,  and  after  made  dukes  and  erles^ 
and  made  euery  man  ryche.  Thenne  after  this  alle  his  knyghtes  and 
lordes  assembled  them  afore  hym,  and  sayd  blessyd  be  god  your 
warre  is  fynysshed  and  your  conquest  acheued,  in  soo  moche  that 
we  knowe  none  soo  grete  ne  myghty  that  dar  make  warre  ageynst 
yow.  Wherfore  we  byseche  you  to  retome  homeward,  and  gyue  vs 
lycence  to  go  home  to  oure  wyues,  fro  whcnne  we  haue  ben  longe, 
and  to  reste  vs,  for  your  journey  is  fynysshed  with  honour  &  wor- 
ship. Thenne  sayd  the  kyng,  ye  saye  trouthe,  and  for  to  tempte 
god  it  is  no  wysedome.  And  therfore  make  you  redy  and  retome 
we  in  to  Englond.  Thenne  there  was  trussyng  of  hameis  and  bagage 
and  grete  caryage.  And  after  lycence  gyuen,  he  retomed  and  cchUp 
maunded  that  noo  man  in  payne  of  dethe  shold  not  robbe  ne  take 
vytaylle,  ne  other  thynge  by  the  way  but  that  he  shold  paye  therfore. 
And  thus  he  came  ouer  the  see  and  londed  at  sandwyche,  ageynste 
whome  Queue  Gweneuer  his  wyf  came  and  mette  hym,  and  he  was 
nobly  receyued  of  alle  his  comyns  in  euery  cyte  and  burgh,  and  grete 
yefles  presented  to  hym  at  his  home  comyng  to  welcome  hym  with. 


Vbni  mX^tUb  tjfte  fsftjbf  IwAt  of  tjbt  conqiicftt  tb»i  fcstiB^  ftrt^uf  iM^t 
tLfttmi^U  9,udu%  ibt  Cmynotttf  of  Komt ,  w^  int  folotodjft  tie  «(ss4 
took,  fi^icjftf  H  of  Kst  XauttCf lot  Om  bit. 
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eaititnlnm  primnitt^ 


E  after  tliat  kyng  Arthur  was  come,  firo 

e  in  to  Eoglond,  thenne  alle  the  kny^tee 

le  table  round  resorted  vnto  the  kyng,  & 

le  many  justes  &  tumementes,  8l  come 

e  were  that  were  but  knyztes  whiche 

eaced  eo  in  armes  and  worship  that  they 

led  alle  their  feUwes  in  prowesae  and 

le  dedes,  and  that  was  wel  preued  on 

many.     But  in  especyd  it  was  preued  on 

lyre  launcelot  du  lake,  for  in  al  tumementys  and  jTustes  and  dedes  of 

armes  both  for  lyf  and  detb  he  passed  al  oth»  knyztes,  and  at  no 

tyme  he  was  neuer  ouercome,  but  yf  it  were  by  treacm  or  enchaunte- 

nmit,  so  syr  LauncekM  encreaced  soo  merueyllously  in  warship,  and 

in  honour,  tberfor  is  he  the  fyrst  knyzt  that  the  firenashe  book  maketh 

tnoicyoD  of  afta  kynge  Arthur  came  &o  rom^  wher&re  queue 

gweoeuer  had  hym  in  grete  fiuiour  aboue  al  other  knyztes.     And 

in  oertayne  he  loued  the  queue  ageyne  aboue  al  other  ladyee  &  da- 

moysds  of  his  lyf.     And  for  her  he  dyd  many  dedes  of  aimes  and 

■aued  her  from  the  Iyer  thorou  his  noble  chyuoliy.     Thus  syre 
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launcelot  rested  hyxa  longe  with  play  &  game.  And  theiine  he 
thought  hym  self  to  preue  hym  self  in  straunge  auentures.  thenne  he 
badde  his  neuewe  syre  Lyonel  for  to  make  hym  redy,  for  we  two 
wylle  seke  aduentures.  So  they  mounted  on  their  horses  armed  at 
al  ryghtesy  and  rode  in  to  a  depe  fcnrest  &  soo  in  to  a  depe  playne. 
And  thenne  the  weder  was  hote  about  noone,  and  syre  launcelot  had 
grete  lust  to  slepe.  Thenne  syr  lyonel  aspyed  a  grete  Appyl  tree 
that  stode  by  an  hedge,  &  said  broder  yonder  is  a  fayre  shadowe, 
there  maye  we  reste  vs  on  oure  horses,  hit  is  wel  saide  faire  broder 
said  syr  launcelot,  for  this  yii  yere  I  was  not  so  slepy  as  I  am  now, 
and  so  they  there  alyghted  &  tayed  their  horses  vnto  sondry  trees^ 
and  so  syr  launcelot  layd  hym  doune  vnder  an  appyl  tree,  and  his 
helme  he  layd  vnder  his  hede.  And  Syre  lyonel  waked  whyle  he 
slepte.  Soo  syre  launcelot  was  a  slepe  passynge  fast  And  in  the 
mene  whyle  there  came  thre  knyghtes  rydynge  as  faste  fleynge  as 
euer  they  myghte  ryde.  And  there  folowed  hem  thre  but  one 
knyghte.  And  whanne  syr  lyonel  sawe  hym,  hym  thought  he  sawe 
n^uer  so  grete  a  knyghte  nor  soo  wel  farynge  a  man  neyiher  soo  vd 
apparailled  vnto  al  ryghtes.  Soo  within  a  whyle  this  strong  knyzt 
had  ouertaken  one  of  these  knyghtes,  and  there  he  smote  hym  to  the 
cold  erth  that  he  lay  styll.  And  than  he  rode  vnto  the  second  knyght, 
and  smote  hym  soo  that  man'  and  hors  felle  doune.  And  thenne 
streyghte  to  the  thyrdde  knyghte  he  rode  and  smote  hym  behynde 
his  hors  ars  a  spere  length.  And  thenne  he  alyghte  doune  and 
arajmed  his  hors  on  the  brydel  &  bonde  alle  the  thre  knyghtes  fast 
with  the  raynes  of  their  owne  brydels.  Whan  syr  lyonel  sawe  hym 
doo  thus,  he  thought  to  assay  hym,  &  made  hym  redy  Sc  stylly,  and 
pryuely  he  took  his  hors  8c  tlioughte  not  for  to  awake  syr  launcdot. 
And  whan  he  was  mounted  vpon  his  hors,  he  ouertoke  this  strong 
knyght,  &  bad  hym  tome,  and  the  other  smote  syr  lyonel  so  hard 
that  hors  Sc  man  he  bare  to  the  erthe,  &  so  he  alyght  doun  &  bound 
hym  .fast  and  threwe  hym  ouerthwart  bis  owne  hors,  and  soo  he 
serued  hem  al  foure,  &  rode  with  hem  awey  to  his  owne  castel.  And 
whan  he  came  there  he  garte  vnarme  them  &  bete  hem  with  thomys 
al  naked,  &  aAer  put  hem  in  a  depe  pryson  where  were  many  mo 
knyghtes  that  made  grete  doloure. 
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Caqpitttlttm  stctttUium^ 

Whan  syre  Ector  de  marys  wyst  that  syre  lauodot  was  padt  out 
of  the  court  to  seke  aduentures  he  was  wroth  with  hym  self,  &  made 
hym  redy  to  seke  syre  laucelot,  8c  as  he  had  ryden  long  in  a  grete 
forest  he  mette  with  a  man  was  lyke  a  foster.     Fayre  felaw  said  syre 
Ector  knowest  thou  in  thys  countrey  ony  aduentures  than  ben  here 
nygfae  hand.     Sjt  sayd  the  foster,  this  countrey  knowe  I  wel,  and 
here  by  within  thys  myle,  is  a  stronge  manoir  and  wel  dyked,  8&  by 
that  mancnr  on  the  lyfte  hand  there  is  a  faire  fourde  for  horses  to 
drynke  of,  and  ouer  that  fourde  there  groweth  a  fayr  tree,  and  theron 
hangen  many  fayre  sheldes  that  welded  somtyme  good  knyghtes,  & 
atte  hoole  of  the  tree  hangeth  a  bacyn  of  coper  8c  latoen,  and  stryke 
vpon  that  bacyn  with  the  but  of  thy  spere  thryes.     And  soone  after 
thou  shalt  here  newe  tydynges.     And  ellys  hast  thou  the  iayrest 
grace  that  many  a  yere  had  euer  knyght  that  passed  thorou  this 
forest  gramercy  sayd  syre  Ector,  and  departed,  and  came  to  the  tree 
and  sawe  many  fayre  sheldes.    And  amonge  them  he  sawe  his  broders 
sheld  syr  Lyonel  and  many  moo  that  he  knewe  that  were  his  felawes 
of  the  round  table,  the  whiche  greued  his  herte,  and  promysed  to 
reuenge  his  broder.     Thenne  anone  syr  Ector  bete  on  the  bacyn  as 
he  were  wood,  and  thenne  he  gaf  his  hors  drynke  at  the  fourde,  & 
ther  came  a  knyghte  behynd  hym,  and  bad  hym  come  oute  of  the 
water  and  make  hym  redy,  and  8}nre  Ector  anone  tome4  hym  shortly 
and  in  fewter  cast  his  spere  and  smote  the  other  knyghte  a  grete 
huBet  that  his  hors  tomed  twyes  aboute.     This  was  wel  done  said 
the  strong  knyzt,  &  knyztly  thou  hast  stryken  me.     And  therwith 
he  russhed  his  hors  on  syre  Ector,  and  cleyzte  hym  vnder  his  ryght 
arme  &  bare  hym  clene  out  of  the  sadel,  and  rode  with  hym  awey  in 
to  his  owne  halle,  8c  threwe  hym  doune  in  myddes  of  the  floore,  the 
name  of  thyd  knyghte  was  syre  Turquyne,  than  he  said  vnto  syre 
Ector  for  thou  hast  done  this  day  ihore  vnto  me  than  ony  knyghte 
dyd  these  xii  yeres.  Now  wille  I  graunte  the  thy  lyf  so  thou  wilt  be 
sworn  to  be  my  prysoner  all  thy  lyf  dayes.     Nay  said  sir  Ector,  that 
wyDe  I  neuer  promyse  the,  but  that  I  wiU  do  myne  auauntage* 
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That  me  repenteth  sayd  syie  Turquyne,  and  thenne  he  gaite  to  vn- 
arme  hym  and  bete  hym  with  thomys  all  naked,  and  sythen  putte 
hym  doune  in  a  depe  dungeon  where  he  knewe  many  of  his  felawes. 
But  whan  sjnre  Ector  sawe  syre  lyonel  thenne  made  he  grete  sorowe. 
Alias  broder  sayd  syr  .Ector,  where  is  my  broder  syre  LauncdoC. 
Fayre  broder  I  lefte  hym  on  slepe  whan  that  I  from  hym  yode  Tnder 
an  appel  tree,  and  what  is  become  of  hym  I  can  not  teUe  yow.  AUaa 
•aid  the  knyghtes,  but  syre  launoelot  helpe  vs  we  may  neucr  be  de- 
lyuerd,  for  we  knowe  now  noo  knyght  that  is  aUe  to  matcfae  oure 
mayster  Turquyn. 


Cajpitttlum  tercitttiu 

Now  leue  we  these  knyghtes  prysoners  and  speke  we  of  gyrv 
LauncekHt  du  lake  that  lyeth  vnder  the  Appyl  Tree  slepynge,  euen 
aboute  the  noone  there  come  by  hym  foure  quenes  of  grete  estate. 
And  for  the  hete  shold  not  nyhe  hem  there  rode  foure  knyghtes 
aboute  hem,  and  bare  a  clothe  of  grene  sylke  on  foure  sperys  betwixe 
them  and  the  sonne.    And  the  quenes  rode  on  foure  whyte  mules. 

Thus  as  they  rode  they  herde  by  them  a  grete  hors  grymly 
neye,  thenne  were  they  ware  of  a  slepynge  knyghte  that  bye  aUe 
armed  vnder  an  i^yl  tree,  anone  as  these  quenes  loked  on  his  face, 
they  knewe  it  was  syre  launoelot.  Thenne  they  beganne  for  to  stryue 
for  that  knyghte,  euerychone  sayd  they  wold  haue  hym  to  her  loue. 
We  shalle  not  stryue  sayd  Morgan  le  fay  that  was  kynge  Arthurs 
syiter,  I  shaUe  putte  an  enduumtement  vpon  hym,  that  he  shalle  not 
awake  in  syxe  owres.  And  thenne  I  wylle  lede  hym  awey  vnto  my 
castel.  And  whanne  he  is  surely  within  my  hold,  I  shalle  take  the 
enchauntement  from  hym.  And  thenne  lete  hym  chese  whycbe  of 
▼a  he  wylle  haue  vnto  peramour.  Soo  thys  enchauntement  was  caste 
vpon  syre  Launodott  And  thenne  they  leyd  hym  vpon  his  shdde, 
and  badre  hym  soo  on  horsback  1)etmxt  two  knyghtes,  and  brought 
hym  vnto  the  castel  charyot,  and  there  they  leyd  hym  in  a  diambyr 
cold,  and  atte  nygfate  they  Beate  vnto  hym  a  fayre  damoysd  with  his 
aouper  redy  dy^t    By  that  the  enchauntement  was  past  And  whan 


159 

she  came  she  salewed  hym,  and  asked  hym  what  chere.  I  can  not 
saye  &yre  damoysel  said  syre  Launcelot,  for  I  wote  not  how  I  cam 
in  to  this  castel,  but  it  be  by  an  enchauntement.  Syre  sayd  she  ye 
must  make  good  chere.  And  yf  ye  be  suche  a  knyzte  as  it  is  sayd 
ye  ben,  I  shaUe  telle  you  more  to  mome  by  pryme  of  the  daye.  6ra- 
mercy  fayre  damoysel  sayd  syre  Launcelot  of  youre  good  wyl  I  re- 
quyre  yow.  And  soo  she  departed.  And  there  he  laye  alle  that 
ny^t  withoute  comforte  of  ony  body. 

And  on  the  mome  erly  came  these  foure  quenes  -paasynglj  wd 
bysene.  Alle  they  byddyng  hym  good  mome,  and  he  them  ageyne. 
Syre  knyghte  the  foure  quenes  sayd  thow  must  Ynderstande  thou 
arte  our  prysoner,  and  we  here  knowe  the  wel  that  thou  arte  syre 
Launcelot  du  laake,  kynge  Bans  sone.  And  by  cause  we  ynder- 
stande  your  worthynes  that  thou  arte  the  noblest  knyght  lyuyng. 
And  as  we  knowe  wel  ther  can  no  lady  haue  thy  loue  but  one,  and 
that  is  queue  Gueneuer,  and  now  thow  shalt  lose  her  for  euer  and 
she  the,  and  therfore  the  behoueth  now  to  chese  one  of  vs  four.  I 
am  the  queue  Morgan  le  fay  queue  of  the  land  of  Grorre,  and  here  is 
the  queue  of  Northgalys  and  the  queue  of  Eestland,  and  the  queue 
of  the  oute  yles.  Now  chese  one  of  vs  whiche  thow  wylt  haue  to  thy 
peramour,  for  thou  mayst  not  chese  or  els  in  thys  piyson  to  dye. 
This  is  an  hard  caas  sayd  syre  Launcelot  that  eyther  I  muste  dye  or 
ek  chese  one  of  yow,  yet  had  I  leuer  to  dye  in  this  pryson  with  wor- 
ship than  to  haue  one  of  yow  to  my  peramour  maugre  my  hede.  And 
therfore  ye  be  ansuerd  I  wylle  none  of  yow  for  ye  be  fals  enchaun- 
tiesses.  And  as  for  my  lady  dame  Gueneuer,  were  I  at  my  lyberte 
as  I  was,  I  wolde  preue  hit  on  you  or  on  yours,  that  she  is  die  truest 
lady  vnto  her  lord  lyuyng.  Wel  sayd  the  queues,  is  this  your  ansuer 
that  ye  wylle  refiuse  vs,  ye  on  my  lyf  sayd  syr  laiioelot,  reffiised  ye 
ben  of  me.  Soo  they  departed  and  lefte  hym  there  alone  that-made 
giete  sorowe. 
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Capitttlttm  ^artuftu 

Rt6HT  80  at  the  iMxxie  came  the  damoyael  vnto  hym  with  hi$ 
dyner,  and  asked  hym  what  diere,  truly  fayre  damoysel  aayd  syre 
Launoeiot  in  my  lyf  dayes  neuer  so  yUe^  sir  she  sayd  that  me  re- 
pentest,  but  and  ye  wylle  be  reulyd  by  me,  I  shal  help  you  out  of 
this  distresse,  and  ye  shal  haue  no  shame  nor  vylony  soo  that  ye  hold 
me  a  promyse,  fayre  damoysel  I  wil  graunte  yow,  and  sore  I  am  of 
these  quenes  sorceresses  af^,  for  they  haue  destroyed  many  a  good 
knyght,  sjrre  s^yd  she  that  is  sothe  and  for  the  renome  and  bounte 
that  they  here  of  you,  they  wold  haue  your  loue,  and  sir  they  sayne, 
your  name  b  syre  Launcelot  du  laake  the  floure  of  knyghtes,  &  they 
be  passynge  wrothe  with  yow  that  ye  haue  reffused  hem.  But  syre 
and  ye  wold  promyse  me  to  heipe  my  fader  on  tewsdaye  next  oom- 
ynge,  that  hath  made  a  tumement  betwixe  hym  and  the  kjmge  of 
Northgalys,  for  the  last  teweadayertMst  my  fader  lost  the  felde  ihorugfa 
thre  knyghtes  of  Arthurs  courte.  And  ye  wyll  be  there  on  tewesday 
next  oomjrng,  and  helpe  my  fader  to  mome  or  pryme  by  the  grace  <^ 
god  I  shalle  delyuer  yow  dene.  Fayre  mayden  sayd  syr  launcebt 
telle  me  what  is  your  faders  name,  and  thenne  shal  I  gyue  you  an 
answer.  Syre  knyghte  she  sayd,  my  fader  is  kyng  Bagdemagus  that 
was  foule  rebuked  at  the  4ast  tumement.  I  knowe  your  fader  wel 
said  ^re  launoeiot  for  a  npble  kyng  and  a  good  knyghte. 

And  by  the  feythe  of  my  body  ye  shalle  haue  my  body  redy  to 
doo  your  fader  and  you  seruyse  at  that  day.  Syre  she  sayd  gra^ 
nmrcy,  and  to  mome  awayte  ye  be  redy  by  tymes  and  I  shal  be  she 
that  shal  delyuer  you,  and  take  you  your  annoure  and  your  hors 
dielde  and  spere.  And  here  by  withm  this  x  myle  is  an  Abbey  of 
whyte  monkes,  there  I  praye  you  that  ye  me  abyde,  and  thyder  shal 
I  brynge  my  fader  vnto  you.  alle  thys  shal  be  done  saide  syre  Laun- 
oeiot as  I  am  true  knyghte,  and  soo  she  departed  and  came  on  the 
mome  erly,  and  found  hym  redy,  thenne  she  brought  hym  oute  of 
twelue  lockes  &  brouzt  hym  vnto  his  armour,  &  whan  he  was  dene 
armed,  she  brought  hym  vntyl  his  owne  hors,  and  ly^tdy  he  sadded 
hym  and  ^ke  a  grete  spere  in  his  hand,  and  soo  rode  forth,  and  sayd 
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fajre  damoysel  I  shal  not  faile  you  by  the  grace  of  god  And  soo 
he  rode  in  to  a  grete  forest  all  that  day,  and  neuer  coude  fynde  no 
hyghe  waye,  and  soo  the  nyght  felle  on  hym,  and  thenne  was  he 
ware  in  a  slade  of  a  pauelione  of  reed  sendel.  By  my  fey  the  sayd  syre 
launcelot  in  that  pauehone  wil  I  lodge  alle  this  nyghte,  and  soo  there 
he  alyghte  doune  and  tayed  his  hors  to  the  pauelione,  and  there  he 
vnarmed  hym,  and  there  he  fond  a  bedde,  and  layd  hym  theryn,  and 
felle  on  slepe  sadly. 


Cajpitulttm  i)^ 

Theitke  within  an  houre  there  came  the  knyghte  to  whome.the 
pauelione  ought  And  he  wende  that  his  lema  had  \ayne  in  that 
bedde,  and  soo  he  laid  hym  doune  besyde  83rr  Launcelot,  and  toke 
hym  in  his  armes  and  b^anne  to  kysse  hym.  And  whanne  syre 
launcelot  felte  a  rough  herd  kyssjndg  hym,  he  starte  oute  of  the  bedde 
lyghtely,  and  the  other  knyzt  after  hym,  and  ejrther  of  hem  gate 
their  swerdes  in  theire  handes,  and  oute  at  the  pauelione  dore  wente 
the  knyghte  of  the  pauelione,  and  syre  launcelot  folowed  hym,  and 
ther  by  a  lytel  slake  syr  launcelot  wounded  hym  sore  nyghe  vnto  the 
deth.  And  thenne  hh  yelded  hym  vnto  syre  launcelot,  and  so  he 
grauted  hym  so  that  he  wold  telle  hym  why  he  came  in  to  the  bedde. 
Syre  sayd  the  knyght  the  pauelione  is  myn  owne,  and  there  thys 
nyght  I  had  assygned  my  lady  to  haue  slepte  with  me.  And  now  I 
am  lykely  to  dye  of  this  wounde,  that  me  repenteth  sayd  Launcelot 
of  youre  hurte,  but  I  was  adrad  of  treson,  for  I  was  late  begyled, 
and  therfore  come  on  your  way  in  to  your  pauehone  and  take  your 
rest.  And  as  I  suppose  I  shalle  staunche  your  blood,  and  soo  they 
wente  bothe  in  to  the  pauelione.  And  anone  syre  launcelot  staunched 
his  blood. 

There  with  al  came  the  knyghtes  lady,  that  was  a  passynge 
fayre  lady.  And  whanne  she  aspyed  that  her  lord  Belleus  was  sore 
wounded  she  cryed  oute  on  qnre  launcelot,  and  made  grete  dole  oute 
of  mesure.  Pees  my  lady  and  my  loue  sud  Belleus,  for  this  knyght 
is  a  good  man  and  a  knyght.  aduenturous,  and  there  he  told  her  all 
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the  cause  how  he  was  wouded.  And  whan  that  t  yolde  me  vnto 
hym,  he  lefle  me  goodely  and  hath  staunched  my  blood.  Syre  sayd 
the  lady  I  recjuyre  the  telle  me  what  knyght  ye  be,  and  what  is  youre 
name.  Fayr  lady  he  sayd,  my  name  is  syre  launoelot  du  lake,  boo 
me  thought  euer  by  your  speche  sayd'  the  lady,  for  I  have  sene  yow 
ofte  or  this,  and  I  knowe  you  better  than  ye  wene.  But  now  and  ye 
wold  promyse  me  of  your  curtosy  for  the  harmes  that  ye  haue  done 
to  me  and  to  my  lord  Belleus  that  whanne  he  cometh  vnto  Arthurs 
oourte  for  to  cause  hym  to  be  made  knyghte  of  the  roud  table,  for  he 
is  a  passyng  good  man  of  armes  and  a  myghty  lord  of  landes  of  many 
oute  yles. 

Fayre  lady  said  syre  launcelot  lete  hjrm  come  vnto  the  courte 
the  next  hyhe  feest,  and  loke  that  ye  come  with  hym,  and  I  shfd  doo 
my  power,  and  ye  preue  you  doughty  of  your  handes  that  ye  shalle 
haue  your  desyre.  So  thus  within  a  whyle  as  they  thus  talked  the 
nyghte  passed,  and  the  daye  shone,  and  thenne  syre  launoelot  aimed 
hym,  and  took  his  hcnrs,  and  they  taught  hym  to  the  Abbaye  and 
diyder  he  rode  iintfiin  the  space  of  two  owrys. 


Cajpitulttm  ^xtum> 

And  soone  as  syre  launcelott  came  withy n  the  Abb^'e  yaide, 
the  doughter  of  kynge  Bagdemagus  herd  a  grete  hors  goo  on  the 
pauyment.  And  she  thenne  aroos  and  yede  vnto  a  wyndowe,  and 
diere  she  sawe  syr  launcelot,  and  anone  she  made  men  fast  to  take 
his  hors  from  hym,  8c  lete  lede  hym  in  to  a  stabyl,  and  hym  self  was 
ledde  in  to  a  fayre  chamber,  and  vnarmed  hym,  and  the  lady  sente 
hym  a  longe  goune,  &  anone  she  came  her  self.  And  thene  she  made 
launcelot  passyng  good  chere,  and  she  sayd  he  was  the  knyrt  in  the 
world  was  moost  welcome  to  her.  Thenne  in  al  haste  she  sente  for 
her  fader  Bagdemagus  that  was  within  xii  myle  of  that  Abbay,  and 
afore  euen  he  came  with  a  fayre  felauship  of  knyghtes  wyth  hym. 
And  whanne  the  kynge  was  alyghte  of  his  hors  he  yode  strejrte  vnto 
syr  launcelots  chamber,  and  there  he  fond  hys  doughter,  and  thenne 
the  kyng  enbraced  syr  Launcelot  in  hys  armes  and  eyther  made 
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Other  good  chere.  Anone  syre  launcelot  made  his  oomplaynt  vnto 
the  kynge  how  he  was  bytrayed.  And  how  his  brbder  syre  lyond  was 
departed  from  hym,  he  wyst  not  where,  and  how  his  doughter  had 
delyuerd  hym  put  of  pryson,  therfor  whyle  I  lyue  I  shal  doo  her 
seruyse  and  al  her  kynred.  Thenne  am  I  sure  of  youre  helpe  sayd 
the  kynge  on  tewesday  next  oomynge,  ye  syr  sayd  syr  launcelot,  I 
shalle  not  faylle  yow,  foF  soo  I  haue  promysed  my  lady  your  doughter. 
But  syre  what  knyghtes  be  they  of  my  lord  Arthurs  that  were  with 
the  kynge  of  NoFthgglys,  and  the  kyng  sayd  it  was  syre  madore  de 
lapc^te,  and  syr  Moidred  and  syr  gahalaytyne  that  al  fur  fared  my 
knyghtes,  finr  agejrnat  h&fi  thre  I  nor  my  knyghtes  myghte  here  no 
strengthe.  Syre  sayde  syre  launcelot  as  I  here  say  that  the  tumement 
shal  be  here  within  this  thre  myle  of  this  abbay,  ye  shal  sende  vato 
me  thre  knyghtes  of  yours  sudie  as  ye  trust  and  loke  that  the  thre 
knyghtes  haue  al  whyte  sheldes  &  I  also  &  no  paynture  on  thje 
sheldes,  and  we  four  will  come  out  of  a  ly  tel  wood  in  myddes  of  both 
partyes,  and  we  shalle  falle  in  the  frounte  of  oure  enemyes  &  grede 
hem  that  we  may.  And  thus  shal  I  not  be  knowen  what  knyght  I 
am.  Soo  they  took  th&r  rest  that  nygbt,  and  thys  was  on  the  son- 
day,  and  soo  the  kyng  d^Murted,  and  sente  vnto  syre  launcelot  thre 
knyghtes  with  the  four  whyte  sheldes. 

And  on  the  tewesday  they  lodged  hem  in  a  lytyl  leued  wood 
besyde  there  the  tumement  shold  be.  And  there  were  scaffoldis  and 
boles  that  lordes  and  ladyes  myghte  bdK^de  and  to  gyue  the  pryse. 
Thenne  came  in  to  the  feld  the  kyng  of  Northgalys  with  ey^t  score 
helmes.  And  thenne  the  thre  kny^tes  of  Arthurs  stode  by  them 
self.  Thenne  cam  in  to  the  feld  kyng  Bagdemagus  with  four  score 
of  helmys.  And  thenne  they  fewtryd  their  sperys,  and  cam  to  gyders 
with  a  grete  dasshe,  &  there  were  slayn  of  kny^tes  at  the  first 
recountre  xii  of  k)mg  Bagdemagus  parte,  and  syx  of  the  kyng  of 
Northgalys  party,  and  kyng  Bagdemagus  party  was  ferre  sette  a 
back. 
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Capitttlttm  ^ejptimttm^ 

Wyth  that  came  syr  Launcelot  du  lake  and  he  threste  in  with 
his  spere  in  the  thyckest  of  the  prees,  and  there  he  smote  doune  with 
CHie  spere  fyue  knyghtes,  and  of  foure  of  hem  he  brake  their  backes. 
And  in  that  throng  he  smote  doune  the  kynge  of  Northgalys,  and 
brake  his  thye  in  that  falle.  Alle  thys  doyng  of  syre  Launcelot  sawe 
the  thre  knyghtes  of  Arthurs.  Yonder  is  a  shrewde  gest  sayd  syre 
Madore  de  la  port,  therfore  haue  here  ones  at  hym,  soo  they  en- 
countred,  and  syre  Launcelot  bare  hym  doune  hors  and  man,  soo^ 
that  his  sholder  wente  oute  of  lyth.  Now  befalleth  it  to  me  to  Juste 
sayd  Mordred,  for  syr  Mador  hath  a  sore  falle.  Syre  Launcelot  was 
ware  of  hym,  and  gate  a  grete  spere  in  his  hand,  and  mette  hym  and 
syr  Mordred  brake  a  spere  vpbn  hym,  and  syre  launcelot  gaf  hym 
suche  a  buffet  that  the  arsson  of  his  sadel  brake,  &  soo  he  flewe  ouer 
his  hors  taylle  that  his  helme  butte  in  to  the  erthe  a  fbote  and  more- 
that  nyhe  his  necke  was  broken,  &  there  he  lay  longe  in  a  swoune; 
Thenne  came  in  syr  Gahalantyne  with  a  grete  spere,  and  Launcelot 
ageynst  hym  with  al  theyre  strength  that  they  myzt  dryue  that  both 
her  speres  to  brast  euen  to  their  handes,  and  thenne  they  flang  out 
with  their  swerdes  and  gaf  many  a  grym  stroke.  Thenne  was  syr 
launcelot  wroth  oute  of  mesure,  and  thene  he  smote  syr  galahantyne 
on  the  helme  that  his  nose  braste  oute  on  blood  and  eerys  and  mouthe 
bothe,  and  ther  with  his  hede  henge  lowe.  And  ther  with  his  hors 
ranne  awey  with  hym,  and  he  felle  doune  to  the  erthe. 

Anone  there  with  al  syre  launcelot  gate  a  greete  spere  in  hys: 
hand.  And  or  euer  that  grete  spere  brake,  he  bare  doune  to  the 
erthe  xvi  knyghtes  some  hors  and  man,  and  some  the  man  &  not  the 
hors,  &  ther  was  none  but  that  he  hyt  surely  he  bare  none  armes 
that  day.  And  thenne  he  gate  another  grete  spere  &  smote  doune 
twelue  knyghtes,  and  the  moost  party  of  hem  neuer  throfe  after. 
And  thene  the  knyztes  of  the  kyng  of  north  galys  wold  Juste  no 
more.  And  there  the  gree  was  gyuen  to  kynge  Bagdemagus.  So 
eyther  party  departed  vnto  his  owne  place,  and  syr  launcelot  rode 
forth  with  kynge  Bagdemagus  vnto  his  castel,  and  there  he  had  pa8»« 
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ynge  good  chere  both  with  the  kjmg  and  with  his  doughter^  and  they « 
profred  hym  grete  yeftes.     And  on  the  mome  he  took  his  leue,  and, 
told  the  kynge  that  he  wold  goo  and  seke  his  broder  syre  Lyonel  that 
wente  from  hym  whan  that  he  slepte,  so  he  toke  his  hors,  and  be- 
taught  hem  alle  to  god.    And  there  he  sayd  ynto  the  kynges  doughter 
yf  ye  haue  nede  ony  tyme  of  my  seruyse  I  praye.you  lete  me  haue 
knouleche,  and  I  shal  not  faylle  you  as  I  am  true  knyght,  and  so 
syr  launcelot  departed,  and  by  aduenture  he  came  in  to  the  same 
forest,  there  he  was  take  slepyng.     And  in  the  myddes  of  an  hyhe 
way  he  mette  a  damoysel  rydyng  on  a  whyte  palfroy,  and  there 
eyther  salewed  other.     Fayre  damoysel  said  syre  launcelot  knowe  ye. 
in  this  countray  ony  aduentures,  syre  knyghte  sayd  that  damoysel, 
here  are  aduentures  nere  hand,  and  thou  durst  preue  hem.     Why 
shold  I  not  preue  aduentures  said  sjnre  launcelot  for  that  cause  come 
I  hyder.    We)  sayd  she  thou  semest  wel  to  be  a  good  knyght.   And 
yf  thou  dare  mete  with  a  good  knyght,  I  shal  brynge  the  where  is 
the  best  knyght^  and  the  myghtyest  that  euer  thou  fond,  so  thou 
wylt  telle  me  what  is  thy  name,  and  what  knyght  thou  arte,  damoy- 
sel  as  for  to  telle  the  my  name  I  take  no  grete  force.     Truly  my 
name  is  syre  laucelot  du  lake,  sjrre  thou  bysemyst  wel,  here  ben  ad- 
uentures by  that  fallen  for  the,  for  here  by  duelleth  a  knyght  that 
wylle  not  be  oucrmatched  for  no  man  I'knowe  but  ye  ouermatche 
hym,  &  his  name  is  syre  Turquyne.     And  as  I  vnderstand  he  hath 
in  his  pryson  of  Arthurs  courte  good  knyghtes  thre  score  and  foure, 
that  he  hath  wonne  with  his  owne  handes.     But  whan  ye  haue  done 
that  journey  ye  shal  promyse  me  as  ye  are  a  true  knyght  for  to  go 
with  me  and  to  helpe  me,  and  other  damoysels  that  are  distressid 
dayly  with  a  fals  knyghte.     All  your  entente  damoysel  and  desyre  I 
wylle  fulfylle,  soo  ye  wyl  brynge  me  vuto  this  knyghte.     Now  fayre 
knyght  come  on  your  waye,  and  soo  she  broughte  hym  vnto  the 
fourde  and.  the  tre  whej%  henge  the^  bacyn.     So  sir  launcelot  lete  his 
hors  drynke,  and  sythen  he  bete  on  the  bacyn  with  the  butte  of  his 
spere  so  hard  with  al  his  myzt  tyl  the  bottom  felle  oute,  and  longe  he 
dyd  soo  but  he  sawe  noo  thynge.     Thenne  he  rode  endlong  the  gates 
of  that  manoyre  nyghe  half  an  houre.     And  thenne  was  he  ware  of  a 
grete  knyzt  that  drofe  an  hors  afore  hym,  and  ouerthwarte  the  hors 
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there  lay  an  aimed  knyght  bounden.  And  eunr  as  tliey  aone  oere 
and  nere,  syre  launcdot  thoust  he  shold  knowe  hym.  Theiuie  m 
launoelot  was  ware  that  hit  was  syre  gaherys  Gawayns  bioder  a 
knjFghte  of  the  table  iDmd.  Now  Cayre  damoysel  sayd  sir  lannodiit, 
I  see  yonder  oometh  a  knyght  fiut  bounden  that  is  a  felawe  of  myney 
and  broder  he  is  Tnto  syr  gawayne.  And  att  the  fyrst  begynnyng  I 
promyse  yow  by  the  leue  of  god  to  reaoowe  that  knyght  But  yf  his 
Biayster  sytte  better  in  the  sadel  I  AbI  delyuer  alle  the  prysoners 
that  he  hath  oute  of  daunger,  for  I  am  sure  hehath  twobretheffenof 
myne  prysoners  with  hyuL  By  that  tyme  that  eyther  had  aaoe 
odier,  they  grypped  theyr  spetes  vnto  them.  Now  fayre  knyg^te 
sayd  syr  kuncebt,  put  that  wounded  knyghte  of  the  hors,  and  lete 
hym  reste  a  whyle,  and  lete  vs  two  preue  oure  strengthes.  For  as  it 
is  enformed  me  thou  doest  and  hast  done  grete  despyte  and  shame 
▼nto  knyghtes  of  the  round  table,  and  therfor  now  defende  the.  And 
tfaow  be  of  the  taUe  round  sayd  Turquyne  I  defye.the  and  alle  thy 
Maualnp.  that  is  ouennoche  sayd,  sayd  syre  launoelot 


And  thene  they  put  theyr  speres  in  the  restys,  &  cam  to  gyders 
with  her  horses  as  fast  as  they  mygfat  renne.  And  eytlier  smote 
other  in  myddes  of  theyre  sheldes  that  bothe  theyre  horse  backes 
faraste  vnder  them,  and  the  knyghtes  were  bothe  astonyed,  and  as 
soone  as  they  myghte  auoyde  theyre  horses,  they  tock  theire  sheldes 
afore  them,  and  drewe.  oute  her  swerdes,  and  came  to  gyder  egerly, 
and  eyther  gaf  other  many  stronge  strokes,  for  there  myght  neyder 
sheldes  nor  hameis  hold  theyr  strokes.  And  soo  within  a  whyle 
they  haddc  bothe  grymly  woundes,  and  Uedde  passynge  greuously. 
Thus  they  ferd  two  houres  or  mo  trasyng  and  rasyng  eyther  other 
where  they  myght  hytte  ony  bare  place.  Thenne  at  the  last  they 
were  bretheles  bothe,  and  stode  lenyng  on  theyre  swerdes.  Now 
felawe  sayd  syr  Turquyne  hold  thy  hand  a  whyle,  and  telle  me  what 
I  shal  aske  the.  Say  on.  thenne  Turquyne  sayd  thou  arte  the  byggest 
man  that  euer  I  mette  with  al,  and  the  beste  brethed,  and  lyke  on 
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knyst  that  I  hate  aboue  al  other  knjghtes,  so  be  hit  that  thou  be  not 
he  I  1^1  lyghtly  accorde  with  the,  &  for  thy  loue  I  wil  delyuer  al 
the  prysoners  that  I  haue  that  is  thre  score  and  foiue^  soo  thou  wylt 
teU  me  thy  name.  And  thou  and  I  we  wyl  be  felawes  to  gyders  and 
neuer  to  fayle  the  whyle  that  I  lyue.  it  is  wel  sayd,  sayd  syr  laimce- 
lot,  but  sythen  hit  is  soo  that  I  may  haue  thy  frendship,  what 
knyght  is  he  that  thou  soo  hatest  aboue  al  other.  Fejrthfully  said 
syr  Turqujme  his  name  is  syre  launoelot  du  lake,  for  he  slewe  my 
broder  syr  Caradus  at  the  dolorous  toure  that  was  one  of  the  best 
knyghtes  on  lyue.  And  therfwe  hym  I  excepte  of  al  knyghtes,  for 
may  I  ones  mete  with  hym,  the  cme  of  ys  shal  make  an  ende  of  other 
I  make  myn  auowe.  And  for  sir  launcelots  sake  I  haue  slayne  an  C 
good  knyghtes,  and  as  many  I  haue  maymed  al  vtterly  that  they 
myght  neuer  afler  helpe  them  self,  and  many  haue  dyed  in  pryson^ 
and  yet  haue  I  thre  score  and  foure,  and  al  shal  be  delyuerd  so  thou 
wilt  telle  me  thy  name,  so  be  it  that  thou  be  not  syre  launcelot 

Now  see  I  wel  sayd  syre  launoelot  that  suche  a  man  I  myghte 
be  I  myght  haue  peas,  and  sudie  a  man  I  myghte  be,  that  ther  Bhold 
be  mortal  warre  betwixt  vs.  And  now  syr  knyght  at  thy  request  I 
wyl  that  thou  wete  and  knowe  that  I  am  Lauoelot  du  lake  kynge 
Bans  sone  of  Benwyck,  and  uery  knyghte  of  the  table  round.  And 
now  I  defye  the  doo  thy  best  A  sayd  syr  Turquyne,  LaQcdot  thou 
art  vnto  me  moost  wekom  that  euor  was  knyght,  far  we  shal  neuer 
departe  tyll  the  one  of  vs  be  dede.  And  thene  they  hurtled  togyders 
as  two  wylde  bulles  rasis^ynge  and  lasshynge  with  theyr  shekles  and 
swerdes  that  somtyme  they  lelle  both  ouer  theyr  noses.  Thus  they 
fought  stylle  two  houres  and  more,  and  neuer  wold  haue  reste,  and 
syr  Turquyne  gaf  syr  Laucelot  many  woudes  that  aU  the  groude 
there  as  they  fought  was  all  beeperpled  with  blood. 


€1^  ix^ 

Thekkx  at  the  last  syr  Turquyne  waxed  sore  faynte,  and  gaf 
somwhat  aback,  and  bare  his  shelde  full  lowe  for  wraynesse.  That 
aspyed  syr  Launcelot  eoone,  and  lepte  thenne  vpon  hym  fyerdy  as  a 
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lyon  and  gate  hym  by  the  Bauowre  of  his  helmet,  and  60  he  plucked 
hym  downe  on  his  knees.  And  anone  he  racyd  of  his  helme,  and 
thenne  he  smote  his  necke  in  sonder.  And  whan  syr  Lancelot  hadde 
done  this,  thenne  he  yode  vnto  the  damoysel  and  sayd  to  her,  da- 
moysel  I  am  redy  to  go  with  yow  where  that  ye  wyl  haue  me,  but  I 
haue  noo  hors.  Fayr  syr  sayd  the  damoysel,  take  ye  this  wounded 
knyghtes  hors  and  sende  hym  in  to  this  manoyr,  and  commaunde  hym 
for  to  delyuer  all  the  prysoners.  And  soo  syr  Launcelot  wente  vnto 
syr  Gaherys,  atid  prayed  hym  not  to  be  agreued  for  to  lene  hym  his 
hors.  Nay  fayre  lorde  sayd  Gaherys,  I  wyl  that  ye  take  my  hors  atte 
your  owne  comaudement,  for  ye  haue  both  saued  me  and  my  hors, 
and  this  daye  I  saye  ye  are  the  best  knyght  in  the  worlde,  For  ye 
haue  slayne  this  daye  in  my  syght  the  myghtyest  man  and  the  best 
knyght  except  yow  that  euer  I  sawe,  and  fayre  syr  sayd  Gaherys  I 
praye  yow  telle  me  your  name.  Syr  my  name  is  syr  Laucdot  du 
lake  that  ought  to  helpe  you  of  xyght  for  Eynge  Arthurs  sake,  and 
in  especyall  for  my  lorde  syr  Gawayns  sake  your  owne  dere  broder, 
and  whanne  that  ye  come  within  yonder  manoyr,  I  am  sure  that  ye 
shal  fynde  there  many  knyghtes  of  the  roikie  table,  for  I  haue  sene 
many  of  theyr  sheldes  that  I  know  on  yonder  tree,  there  is  syr  Kays 
shelde,  and  syr  Brandeles  shelde  and  Marhaus  shelde,  and  syr  Ga- 
lyndes  shelde,  and  syr  Bryan  the  lystnoyse  shelde  and  syr  Alydukes 
dbclde  with  many  more  that  I  am  not  now  auysed  of,  and  also  my 
two  bretherens  sheldes,  syre  Ector  de  marys  and  syr  Lyonell,  wherfor 
I  praye  you  grete  them  al  from  me,  and  saye  that  I  bydde  tliem  take 
theyre  suche  stuffe  as  they  fynde,  and  that  in  any  wyse  my  bretheren 
goo  vnto  the  Courte  and  abyde  me  there  tyll  that  I  come  thydar,  for 
by  the  feeste  of  Pentecost  I  thynke  to  be  there,  for  as  at  this  tyme  I 
must  ryde  with  this  damoysel  for  to  saue  my  promesse,  and  so  he 
departed  from  syr  Gaherys,  and  Gaherys  yede  in  to  the  manoyr  and 
there  he  fonde  a  yeman  porter  kepynge  there  many  keyes.  And 
forth  with  all  syr  Gaherys  threwe  the  porter  ayenst  the  grounde  and 
toke  the  keyes  fro  hym,  and  hastly  he  opened  the  pryson  dore,  and 
there  he  lette  out  al  the  prysoners,  and  euery  man  loses  other  of  theyr 
bandes.  Atid  whanne  they  sawe  sir  Gaherys,  they  all  thanked  hym, 
for  they  wende  by  cause  he  was  wounded  that  he  had  slayne  syr 
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Yurquyne.  Not  soo  said  Gahorys,  hit  was  ayr  Launodot  that  dewe 
hym  worshypfiilly  wy th  his  owne  handes.  I  sawe  it  with  mine  eyen. 
And  he  greted  you  alle  we],  and  prayeth  yow  to  haste  yow  to  the 
Courte,  and  as  vnto  &t  Lyonell  &  syr  Ector  de  marys  he  prayeth 
you  to  abyde  hym  at  the  Courte.  That  shal  we  not  doo  sayd  his 
bretheren,  we  wyl  fynde  hym  and  we  may  lyue.  Soo  shall  I  said  sir 
Kaye  fynde  hym  or  I  come  at  the  Courte  as  I  am  true  Knyghte. 
Thenne  al  the  knyghtes  sought  the  house  wher  as  the  armour  was, 
and  thenne  they  armed  them,  &  every  knyght  fond  his  own  hors  and 
all  that  belonged  vnto  hym.  And  whanne  all  thys  was  done,  ther 
came  a  foreyster  with  four  horses  laden  wyth  yeneson.  Anone  sir 
Xay  said  here  is  good  mete  for  vs  for  one  meale,  for  we  had  not  many 
a  daye  one  good  repaste.  And  so  that  veneson  was  rosted,  baked, 
and  soden,  and  so  after  souper  some  abode  ther  al  nyghte,  but  syr 
Lyonell  and  syr  Ector  de  marys  and  syr  kay  rode  after  sir  Launcelot 
for  to  fynde  hym  if  they  myghte. 


€npiinlnm  x* 

Now  tome  we  vnto  syre  launcelot  that  rode  with  the  damoysel 
in  a  fayre  hygfae  waye.  syr  sayd  the  damoysel,  here  by  this  way 
haunteth  a  knyght  ^t  destressyd  al  kdyes  and  gentylwymmen. 
And  at  the  least  he  robbeth  them  or  lyeth  by  thenh  What  said  sir 
launcelot  is  he  a  theef  &  a  knyght  &  a  rauyssher  of  wymmen,  he 
doth  shame  vnto  the  ordre  of  knyghthode,  and  contrary  vnto  his 
othe,  hit  is  pyte  that  he  lyueth.  But  fayr  damoysel  ye  shal  ryde  on 
afore  your  self,  and  I .  wylle  kepe  my  self  in  oouerte.  And  yf  that  he 
trouble  yow  or  distresse  yow,  I  shalle  be  your  rescowe  and  leme  hym 
to  be  ruled  as  a  knyj^te.  Soo  the  tnayde  rode  on  by  the  way  a  soft 
ambelynge  paas.  And  within  a  whyle  cam  oute  that  knyght  on 
horsbak  oute  of  the  woode,  and  his  page  with  hym,  &  thore  he  put 
the  damoysel  from  her  hcnrs,  and  thenne  she  cryed.  With  that  came 
launcelot  as  fast  as  he  myghte  tyl  he  came  to  that  knyght,  sayenge^ 
O  thou  fals  knyght  and  traytour  vnto  knyghthode,  who  dyd  kne 
the  to  dyslicsse  ladyes  and  gentylwymmen.    Whanne  the  knyghte 
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sawe  syre  laimoelot  thus  rebukynge  hym,  he  ansuerd  not,  but  drewe 
hi«  swerd  and  rode  vnto  syre  launoalot,  and  syre  lauoelot  threwe  his 
spere  fro  hym,  and  drewe  cute  his  swerd,  and  strake  hym  suche  a 
buffet  on  the  hehnet  that  he  dafe  his  hede  and  neck  vnto  the  throte. 
Now  hast  thou  thy  payement  that  kmg  thou  hast  deserued,  that 
is  trouthe  sayd  the  damoyseL  For  lyke  as  syr  Turquyne  watched 
to  destroye  luiyghtes,  soo  dyde  this  knyght  attende  to  destroye  and 
dystresse  ladyes  damoysels  and  gentylwynunen,  &  his  name  was  syre 
Perys  de  foreyst  saueage.  Now  damoysel  sayde  syre  launodot  wylle 
ye  ony  more  seruyse  of  me.  Nay  syre  she  sayd  at  this  tyme,  but 
almyghty  Jhesu  preserue  you  where  someuer  ye  ryde  or  goo,  for  the 
cuxteyst  knyghte  thou  arte  and  mekest  vnto  all  kdyes  and  gentyl- 
wymmen  that  now  lyueth.  But  one  thyng  syre  knyghte  me  thynketh 
ye  lacke,  ye  that  are  a  knyghte  wyueles  that  ye  wyl  not  loue  some 
mayden  or  gentyl woman,  for  I  ooude  neuer  here  say  that  euer  ye  k>ued 
ony  of  no  maner  degree  and  that  is  grete  pyte,  but  hit  is  noysed  that 
ye  loue  quene  Gueneuer,  and  that  she  hath  ordeyned  by  enchaunte- 
ment  that  ye  shal  neuer  loue  none  other,  but  her,  ne  none  other 
damoysel  ne  lady  shall  reioyse  you.  Wherfor  many  in  this  land  of 
hyghe  estate  and  lowe  make  grete  sorowe.  Fayre  damoysel  sayd  syr 
launcelot  I  maye  not  warne  peple  to  speke  of  me  wh^t  it  pleaseth 
heip.  But  for  to  be  a  wedded  man,  I  thynke  hit  not,  for  thenne  I 
must  oouche  with  her,  and  leue  armes  and  tumementys,  batayls,  and 
aduentures.  And  as  for  to  say  for  to  take  my  plesaunoe  with  pera- 
mours  that  wylle  I  refuse  in  pryncypal  for  drede  of  god.  For 
Jdiyi^tes  that  ben  auenturous  or  lecherous  shal  not  be  happy  ne  for- 
tunate vnto  the  werrys,  for  outher  they  shalle  be  oueroome  with  a 
symplyer  knyghte  than  they  be  hem  8el£  Outher  els  they  shal  by 
vnhiqppy  and  her  cursydnes  slee  better  men  than  they  ben  hem  self. 
And  soo  who  that  v^th  peramours  shalle  be  vnhappy,  and  all  thyng 
is  vnhappy  that  is  aboute  hem.  And  soo  syre  Launcelot  and  she 
departed-  And  thenne  be  rode  in  a  depe  forest  twi>  dayes  and  more, 
and  had  strayte  lodgyng^  Soo  on  the  thyrdde  day  he  rode  ouer  a 
loQge  bprydge^  and  there  starte  vpon  hym  sodenly  a  passynge  foule 
^^hprl^i  avd  he  smote  hU  hors  on  the  nose  that  he  torned  aboute^  & 
asked  hym  why  he  rode  ouer  that  brydge  withoute  his  lycoioe.  Why 
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tbold  I  not  ryde  this  way  aayd  wjr  konedDt,  I  nia^  not'ryde  besyde, 
thou  dhalt  not  cheae  aayd  tlie  ehorie  lAd  lasrfiyd  at  hym  wiA  a  gretl^ 
dubbe  shod  with  yron.  Theim^  syre  lancdot  drewe  his  suerd  and 
put  the  stroke  abak,  and  clafe  his  hede  vnto  <he  pappys.  At  iSkte 
code  of  the  brydge  was  a  fayre  village,  &>  al  the  people  taien  and 
wymmen  cryed  on  syre  hmndeiot,  and  sayd,  A  wers  dede  dydest  thou 
neuer  for  thy  self,  for  thou  hast  slayn  the  diyef  porter  of  oure  distel. 
ajrr  lauoelot  lete  them  liay  what  they  wdld.  And  streyghte  he  wants 
in  to  the  castel.  And  whanne  he  cam  in  to  the  dastd  he  alyghte^ 
and  teyed  his  hears  to  a  rynge  on  the  walle.  And  there  he  sawe  a 
fryre  grene  ccntttey  and  thyder  he  dressyd  hyni.  For  thei^  I^rm 
thought  was  a  fajrre  place  to  fyghte  in.  Soo  he  loked  aboute,  ashii 
lawe  moche  pqile  in  dores  and  wyndowes  that  sayd'  fayr  knyghte 
thou  arte  Tnhappy. 


Capitulom  xU 

Anoke  with  al  cam  there  vpoh  h]rm  two  grete  gyaunts  wel 
armed  al  sauf  the  hed^  with  two  honyble  dubbes  in  the3nr  handes. 
Syre  Launodot  put  his  chdd  afore  hym  and  put  the  stroke  aweye  of 
the  ooe  gyaunt,  and  with  his  swerd  he  clafe  his  hede  a  sondre.  Whan 
his  felaw  sawe  that,  he  ran  awey  as  he  were  wood,  for  fere  of  th^ 
horryble  strokes,  &  laiioebt  after  hym  with  al  his  myzt  &  smote  hyul 
on  the  sholder,  and  dafe  hym  to  the  naud.  Thenlie  iyte  lauhddot 
went  in  to  the  halle,  and  there  came  afine  hym  thre  score  ladyes  and 
damoysds,  and  all  ktided  Tnto  hym,  and  thanked  god  &  hyni  of 
thdr  delyueraunce.  For  syre  sayd  they,  the  inoostb  party  of  Vs  hau6 
ben  here  this  seuen  yete  didr  piysdners,  and  we  haue  wordied  d 
maner  of  sylke  werk«  for  oure  mete,  and  we  are  d  gtete  gentyl* 
wymmen  borne,  and  blessyd  be  th^  tyifie  kny2te  that  euer  thou  be 
borne.  For  thou  hast  done  the  moost  worship  that  euer  dyd  knygUt 
in  this  world,  that  wy)  we  bere'recorde  and  we  al  pray  you  to  tdte 
vs  your  name,  that  we  <Day  tdle  our  ft^des  who  ddyuerd  vs  dute  of 
pryson.  Fayre  damoysd  he  sayd,  my  nanie  is  syre  launcdot  dil 
lake.    A  syre  sayde  tfa^  a]»  wel  mityst  thou  be  he,  for  els  sau^  your 
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sdf,  ag  we  demed,  there  mygfate  iieuer  kny^t  haue  the  bettor  of 
these  two  gyauntsj  for  many  fayre  knyj^tes  haue  aaaayed  hit,  and 
here  haue  ended,  and  many  tymes  haue  we  wysahed  after  yow,  and 
these  two  gyaunts  dredde  neuer  knygfate  but  you^  Now  maye  ye 
saye  aayd  syr  launoelot  Tuto  youre  frendes  how  &  who  hath  delyueid 
you,  and  grete  them  al  firom  me,  and  yf  that  I  come  in  ony  of  youy 
marches,  ahewe  me  suche  chere  as  ye  haue  cause  and  what  tiesouv 
that  there  in  this  eastel  is  I  gyue  it  you  for  a  reward  for  your 
greuaunoe.  And  the  lorde  that  is  owner  of  this  castel  I  wold  he 
recqrued  it  as  is  ryght  Fayre  syre  saide  they,  the  name  of  this 
castel  is  Tyntygayl,  &  a  duke  ougfate  it  som^me  that  had  wedded 
fiur  Igrajrn,  &  after  wedded  her  Utherpendragon,  &  gate  cm  her 
Arthur.  Wei  sude  ar  launcelot  I  vnderstande  to  whome  this  castd 
longeth,  and  soo  he  dqMuted  firom  them,  and  bytaughte  hem  vnto 
god.  And  thenne  he  mounted  vpon  his  hors  8c  rode  in  to  many 
^traunge  &  wyld  oountreyes  and  thorou  many  waters  and  valeyes  and 
euyl  was  he  lodged.  And  at  the  laste  by  fortiine  hym  happend 
ageynst  a  nyghte  to  come  to  a  fayr  courtelage,  &  therin  he  fond  an 
old  gentylwoman  that  lodged  hym  with  good  wyl,  and  there  he  had 
good  chere  for  hym  and  his  hors.  And  whan  tyme  was  his  oost 
brought  hym  in  to  a  fayre  garet  ouer  the  gate  to  his  bedde.  -  There 
ayre  Launcelot  vnarmed  hym  &  sette  hys  hameys  by  hym,  and  wente 
to  bed,  &  anone  he  felle  on  slepe.  So  soone  after  ther  cam  one  on 
horsback,  &  knocked  at  the  gate  in  grete  haste,  and  whan  syr  laun- 
celot herd  this,  he  arose  vp  and  loked  oute  at  the  wyqdowe,'  &  tewe 
by  the  mone  lyghte  thre  knyghtes  cam  rydyng  after  that  one  man, 
and  al  thre  lasshed  on  hym  at  ernes  with  swerdes,  8e  that  cme  knyzt 
toumed  on  hem  knystly  ageyne,  and  deffended  hym.  Truly  sude 
syre  launoelot  yonder  one  knysEte  shal  I.  helpe,  for  it  were  shame  ton 
me  to  see  thre  knyztes  on  one.  And  yf  he  be  slayne  I  am  parten^ 
of  his  deth,  8c  ther  with  he  took  his  hamds,  and  went  out  at  a  wyn- 
dowe  by  a  shete  doime  to  the  four  knyztes,  &  thenne  syr  launoelot 
sayd  on  hygfae,  tome  you  knyghtes  vnto  me  and  leue  your  fygbtyng 
with  that  knyght  And  thenne  they  alle  thre  lefte  syr  kay,  and 
tomed  vnto  syr  launcelot,  and  there  beganne  grete  bataylle,  for  they 
alyghto  al  thre,  and  strake  numy  grete  strokes  at  syr  launcelot,  and 
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assayled  hym  on  euery  syde,  Thenne  syre  kay  dresaid  hym  for  to 
haue  holpen  syre  Launcelot,  nay  syre  sayd  he  I  wylle  none  of  your 
helpe,  therfor  as  ye  wylle  haue  my  helpe,  let  me  alone  with  hem. 
S3rTe  kay  for  the  pleasyre  of  the  knyghte  suffired  hym  for  to  doo  hys 
wylle,  and  soo  Btode  on  sydef.  And  thenne  anon  within  vi  strokes, 
syre  launcelot  had  stryken  hem  to  the  erthe. 

And  thenne  they  al  thre  cryed  syre  knyghte  we  yelde  vs  ynto 
you  as  man  of  myght  makeles.  As  to  that  said  syr  lauoelot  I  will 
not  take  youre  yeldyng  vnto  me.  But  so  that  ye  wyUe  yelde  you 
vnto  syr  kay  the  Seneschal  on  that  couenaunt  I  wyl  saue  your  lyues 
and  els  not  Fa3rre  knyghte  sayd  they  that  were  we  lothe  to  doo. 
For  as  for  syr  kay,  we  chaced  hym  hyder,  and  had  ouercome  hym 
had  not  ye  ben,  therfor  to  ydde  vs  vnto  hym  it  were  no  reson.  Wei 
as  to  that  said  laikelot,  auyse  you  wel,  for  ye  may  chese  whether  ye 
wyll  dye  or  lyue,  for  and  ye  be  yolden  it  shal  be  vnto  syr  kay.  Fayre 
knyght  thenne  they  sayd  in  sauynge  of  oure  lyues'we  wylle  doo  as 
thou  commaundys  vs.  Thenne  shal  ye  sayd  syre  launcelot  on  whyt- 
sonday  nexte  comyng  go  vnto  the  courte  of  kynge  Arthur,  and  there 
shal  ye  yelde  you  vnto  queue  Gueneuer,  and  put  you  al  thre  in  her 
grace  and  mercy,  and  saye  that  sir  kay  sente  you  thyder  to  be  her 
prysoners.  Syre  they  said  it  shalle  be  done  by  the  feythe  of  ovae 
bodyes^  and  we  ben  lyuynge,  and  there  they  swore  euery  knyghte 
vpon  his  swerd.  And  so  sir  launcelot  suffired  hem  soo  to  departe. 
And  thenne  sir  launcelot  knocked  at  the  yato  with  the  pomel  of  his 
swerd,  and  with  that  came  his  oost,  and  in  they  entred  or  kay  and 
he.  Syre  sayd  his  boost  I  weode  ye  had  ben  in  your  bedde,  so  I 
was,  sayd  me  launcelot  But  I  arose  and  lepte  oute  atte.my  wyn- 
dowe  for  to  heipe  an  old  f<^lawe  of  myne.  And  so  whanne  they  came 
nyghe  the  lyghte,  sir  kay  knewe  wd  that  it  was  sir  launcelot,  and 
ther  with  he  kneled  doune  and  thanked  hym  of  al  his  kyndenesse 
that  he  had  holpen  hym  twyes  from  the  detfi.  Syre  he  sayd  I  haue 
no  thynge  done  but  that  me  ought  for  to  doo,  and  ye  are  welcome, 
and  here  shal  ye  repose  yow  and  take  your  rest.  Soo  whan  sir  kay 
was  vnarmed,  he  asked  after  mete,  soo  there  was  mete  fette  hym,  and 
he  cte  strongly.  And  whan  he  hadde  souped  they  went  to  theyi^ 
beddes  and  were  lodged  to  gyders  in  one  bedde.    On  the  mome  sir 
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IfluaoeWt  MOie  eriy,  aiid  kfte  fl^  kay  alepjri^,  aiid  sir  1^^ 
we  kayes  anaour  and  hb  ahdde  and  armed  h  jm,  and  to  he  wcnie  to 
the  ataUe,  and  toke  his  hors  and  toke  bis  leue  of  fab  ooat,  and  aoo  he 
departed.  Thenneaoone  after  aroeesyrkaj  and  mjaeedarlaiuioelot. 
And  thenne  he  aspyed  that  he  had  his  aimoure  and  hia  hors.  Now  by 
my  feythe  I  knowe  wel  that  he  wyUe  greue  some  of  the  oourte  of 
kynge  Arthur..  For  on  hym  knyghtes  wylk  be  boUe,  and  deme 
that  it  is  I9  and  that  wyll  h^le  them*  Andby  cause  of  his  annoure 
and  shelde  I  am  sure  I  shal  ryde  in  pees.  And  thenne  socne  after 
departed  sir  kay  &  thanked  his  boost 


Caypf  tultttn  xiU 

Now  tome  we  mto  ayre  hnmedot  that  had  ryden  long  in  a  greCe 
fixrest,  and  at  the  hMit  he  came  in  to  a  k>we  eountray  ful  of  fiiyre 
Ryuers  and  medowes.  And  afore  hym  he  sawea  kmge-brydge,  and 
dire  pauelions  stode  theron  of  sylke  and  sendel  of  dyuershewe.  And 
withoute  the  pauelione  henge  thre  whyte  sheldes  on  truncheons  of 
sper3r6,  &  grete  longe  sperys  stode  vjvyght  by  the  paudions,  and  at 
euery  paueUons  dcre  stode  thre  (resdie  squyers,  and  soo  syre  kiun> 
eebt  passed  by  them  and  spake  no  wotde.  Whan  he  was  paste  the 
thre  knyghtes  sayden  hym  that  hit  was  the  proud  kay,  he  weneth  no 
knyght  soo  good  as  he,  and  the  contrary  b  oftyme  preued.  By  my 
fejrtbe  sayd  one  of  the  knyghtes,  hb  name  was  syre  gaunter,  I  wylk 
ryde  after  hym,  &  assaye  hym,  for  alle  his  pryde,  and  ye  may  be- 
hdde  how  that  I  spede.  Soo  this  knyghte  syre  Gaunter  armed  hym, 
and  henge  his  shelde  vpon-his  sholder,  and  inounted  vpon  a  grete  hors, 
and  gate  his  spere  in  hb  hand,  and  wallopt  after  syre  launeekt,  and 
whanne  he  came  nyghe  hym^  he  cryed  Abyde  thou  proude  knyght  syr 
kay,  for  thou  shalt  not  passe  quyte.  Soo  syr  kunoelot  toriMsd  hym, 
and  eyther  feutryd  their  speres,  and  came  to  gyders  with  aUe  tlieyr 
myghtes,  and  syre  Graunters  sp&re  brake,  but  syre  launoelot  smote 
hym  doune  hors  and  man,  and  whan  syr  gaunter  was  at  the  erthe, 
hb  bretheren  sayd  echoqe  to  other  yonder  knyght  b  not  syre  kay,  for 
he  b  byggar  than  he.    I  dare  hiye  my  heede  sayd  syre  Gylm&re 
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yonder  knygfate  hath  slayne  syr  kay  and  hath  taken  his  hors  and  lu8 
faanieis.  Whether  it  be  soo  or  no  aayd  syr  Raynold  the  thyrd  broder, 
lete  vs  now  goo  mounte  vpon  oure  horses  and  resoowe  oure  broder 
sir  Gaunter  vpon  payne  of  dethe.  We  alle  shal  haue  werke  y nouz 
to  matche  that  knygfat,  for  euer  me  semeth  by  his  persone  it  is  syre 
Launcelot,  or  syr  Trystram,  or  syr  PeUeas  the  good  knyght  Thenne 
anon  they  toke  theyr  hcn'ses  and  ouertook  syr  launcelot,  and  syre 
gylmere  put  forth  his  spere,  and  ranne  to  sir  launcelot,  and  syre 
launcelot  smote  hjm  doune  that  he  lay  in  a  swoune,  Syre  knyght 
sayd  syr  Raynold  thou  arte  a  strong  man,  and  as  I  suppose  thou 
hast  slayne  my  two  bretheren,  fcx  the  whiche  rasyth  my  herte  sore 
agejmst  the.  And  yf  I  myght  with  my  worship  I  wold  not  haue  a 
doo  with  yow  but  nedes  I  must  take  parte  as  they  doo.  And  therfor 
knyghte  he  sayd,  kepe  thy  self.  And  soo  they  hurtled  to  gyders  with 
alle  theyr  myghtes,  and  al  to  dieuered  bothe  theyre  speres.  And 
thenne  they  drewe  her  swerdea  and  lasshyd  to  gyder  egerlj^  Anone 
thore  with  aroos.  syre  Gauter,  and  came  vnto  his  broder  syre  gylmere, 
and  bad  hym  ary  se  and  helpe  we  oure  broder  syr  Raynold  that  yoi^ 
dex  merueyllously  matched  yonder  good  kny^t  There  with  alle 
they  lepte^  on  theyr  horses  &  hurtled  ynto  syre  launcelot.  And 
whanne  he  sawe  them  come,  he  smote  a  sore  stroke  vnto  syr  Rajrnidd 
that  he  felle  of  his  hors  to  the  gnnmd,  .  And  thenne  he  stroke  to  the 
other  two  bretheren,  and  at  two  strokes  he  strake  them  doune  to  the 
erthe.  With  that  sir  Raynold  beganne  to  starte  vp  with  his  heede 
al  blody,  and  came  streyte  vnto  syre  launcelot  Now  late  be  sayd  ar 
launcelot,  I  was  not  ferre  from  the  whan  thou  were  maade  kny^t  sir 
Raynold,  and  also  I  knowe  thou  arte  a  good  kny^t,  and  lothe  I 
were  to  slee  the.  Gramercy  sayd  syr  raynold  as  for  your  goodnes. 
And  I  dare  saye  as  for  me  and  my  bretharen  we  wyl  not  be  lothe  to 
yelde  vs  vnto  yow,  with  that  we  knewe  youre  name,  for  wel  we  knowe 
ye  are  not  sire  kay.  As  for  that  be  it  as  it  be  maye,  for  ye  shal 
yelde  yow  vnto  dame  gweneuer,  and  loke  that  ye  be  with  her  on 
whytsonday  and  ydde  you  vnto  ha*  as  prysoners,  and  saye  that  syre 
kay  sente  yow  vnto  her.  tfaemie  they  swore  hit  shold  be  done,  and  so 
passed  forthe  sire  launcelot,  and  edbone  of  the  bretheren  halpe  other 
as  wel  as  they  myght. 
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Soo  sir  launoelot  rode  in  to  a  depe  forest,  and  ther  by  in  a  alade^ 

he  sawe  four  knyghtes  houjrng  vnder  an  oke,  and  they  were  of 

Arthurs  oourte,  one  was  ar  Sagramour  le  desyrus  and  Ector  de 

marys,  and  sir  Gawayn  and  m  Uwayne.    Anone  as  these  four 

knyghtes  had  aspyed  sir  Launoelot  they  wend  by  his  armes  it  hadde 

ben  sir  kay.     Now  by  my  feythe  sayd  or  Sagramour,  I  wylle  preue 

sir  kayes  myghte,  &  gate  his  spere  in  his  hand,  and  cam^  toward  sir 

kunoelot     Ther  with  sir  launcelot  was  ware  and  knewe  hjrm  wel, 

and  feutryd  his  spere  ageynst  hym,  and  smote  ^re  Sagramore  so  sore 

that  hors  and  man  felle  bothe  to  the  erthe.     Lo  my  felaus  sayd  he 

yonder  ye  ipay  see  what  a  buffet  he  hath,  that  knjrzt  is  moche  by^;er 

than  euer  was  sjrre  kay.     Now  shal  ye  see  what  I  may  doo  to  hym, 

Soo  syr  Ector  gate  liis  spere  in  his  hand  and  wallopte  toward  syre 

Lauoelot,  and  syre  Launcelot  smote  hym  thorou  the  shelde  &  sholder 

that  man  and  hors  went  to  the  erthe,  and  euer  his  spere  held.    By 

my  fejTthe  sayd  sir  Uwayne  yonder  is  a  strong  kny^te,  and  I  am 

sure  he  hath  slajme  syr  kay.    And  I  see  by  his  grete  strengthe  it 

wyll  be  bard  to  matche  hjrm.    And  there  with  al  syre  Uwayne  gate 

his  spere  in  his  hand  and  rode  toward  syre  Launcelot,  and  syr  laun^ 

eelot  knewe  hjrm  wel,  and  soo  he  mette  hym  on  the  playne,  &  gafe 

hym  suche  a  buffette  that  he  was  astonycHd,  that  longe  he  wyst  not 

where  he  was.    Now  see  I  wel  sayd  syre  gawayne  I  must  enooutre 

with  that  knjrzt     Thenne  he  dressid  he  his  sheld  and  gate  a  good 

qpere  in  his  hand,  and  syre  launcelot  knewe  hym  wd,  and  themie 

they  letc  renne  theyr  horses  with  all  theyr  myghtes,  and  eyther 

knyght  smote  other  in  myddes  of  the  shelde.     But  syre  gawayns 

spere  to  brast,  and  sjrre  launcelot  charged  so  sore  vpon  hym  that  his 

hors  reuersed  vp  so  doune.    And  moche  sorowe  had  syre  gawayn  to 

auoyde  his  hors,  and  so  syre  launoelot  passed  on  a  paas  and  smy  led 

and  said  god  gyue  hym  ioye  that  this  spere  made,  for  there  came 

neuer  a  better  in  my  hand.    Thenne  the  four  knyghtes  wente  echone 

to  other  and  comforted  eche  other^  ■  What  saye  ye  by  this  gest  sayd 

syre  Grawayne,  that  one  spere  hath  feld  vs  al  foure,  we 
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hym  vnto  the  deuyl  they  sayd  al,  for  he  is  a  man  of  grete  myght. 
ye  may  wel  saye  it,  sayd  sjre  gawayne,  that  he  is  a  man  of  myght, 
for  I  dare  lay  my  hede  it  is  syre  Launcelot,  I  knowe  it  by  his  rydyng. 
Lete  hym  goo  sayd  syre  Gawayn,  for  whan  we  come  to  the  courte 
than  shal  we  wete,  and  thenne  had  they  moche  sorowe  to  gete  theyr 
horses  ageyne. 


Cagpitnlttm  xiiiU 

Now  leue  we  there  &  speke  of  syr  Launcdot  that  rode  a  grete 
whyle  in  a  depe  forest  where  he  saw  a  black  brachet  sekyng  in  maner 
as  it  had  ben  in  the  feaute  of  an  hurt  dere.  And  ther  with  he 
rode  after  the  brachet  and  he  sawe  lye  on  the  ground  a  large 
feaute  of  blood.  '  And  thenne  syre  launoelot  rode  after.  And  euer 
die  Brachet  loked  behynd  her,  and  soo  she  wente  thorou  a  grete 
mareyse,  and  euer  syre  launcdot  folowed.  And  thenne  was  he 
ware  of  an  old  manoyr,  and  thyder  ranne  the  brachet  and  soo  ouer 
the  brydge.  Soo  syre  launoelot  rode  ouer  that  brydge  that  was 
old  and  feble,  and  whan  he  cam  in  myddes  of  a  grete  halle  ther 
he  sawe  lye  a  dede  knyght  that  was  a  semely  man,  and  that  brachet 
lycked  his  woundes,  and  there  inth  al  came  oute  a  lady  wepyng  & 
vryngyng  her  handes.  And  thenne  she  sayd,  O  knyghte  to  moche 
sorowe  hast  thou  broughte  me.  Why  saye  ye  soo  sayd  fjt  launi 
celot,  I  dyd  neuer  this  knyghte  no  harme,  for  hyther  by  feaute 
of  blood  this  Brachet  broughte  me.  And  therfor  fayre  lady  be  not 
displeased  with  me,  for  I  am  ful  sore  agreued  of  your  greuaunce. 
Truly  syre  she  sayd  I  trowe  hit  be  not  ye  that  hath  slayne  my  hus^ 
band,  for  he  that  dyd  that  dede  is  sore  wounded,  8c  he  is  neuer  lyckly 
to  recouer,  that  dial  I  ensure  hym.  What  was  your  husbandes 
name  sayd  syre  lauoelot  Syr  sayd  she,  his  name  was  called  syre 
Gylbert  the  bastard,  one  of  the  best  knyghtes  of  the  world,  and  he 
that  hath  slayne  hym  I  knowe  not  his  name.  Now  god  sende  you 
better  comforte  sayd  syre  launcdot,  and  soo  he  departed  and  wente 
in  to  the  forest  ageyne,-  and  there  he  met  with  a  damoysd,  the  whiche 
knewe  hym  wel,  and  ^he  sayd  on  loude  wd  be  ye  fond  my  lord. 

VOL.  I.  A  A 


1 

I 


178 

And  now  I  requyre  the  on  thy  knyghthode  heipe  my  brother  that  b 
sore  wounded,  and  neuer  stynteth  bledyng,  for  this  day  he  fought 
with  syre  gylbert  the  bastard  &  slewe  bym  in  playn  bataylle,  and 
there  was  my  broder  sore  wounded,  and  there  is  a  lady  a  soroeresse 
that  duelleth  in  a  castel  here  besyde,  and  this  day  she  told  me,  my 
broders  woundes  shold  neuer  be  hole  tyl  I  ooude  fynde  a  knyght 
wold  goo  in  to  the  chappel  peryllous,  &  ther  he  shold  fynde  a  swerd 
and  a  Uody  clothe  that  the  wounded  knyght  was  lapped  in,  and  a 
pyece  of  that  clothe  &  swerd  shold  hele  my  broders  woundes  so  that 
his  woundes  were  serched  with  the  swerde  and  the  clothe.  This  is  a 
merueyllous  thynge  sayd  syre  launodot,  but  what  is  your  broders 
name.  Syre  she  sayd^  his  name  was  syre  Melyot  de  logurs.  that  me 
repenteth  said  syre  launcelott,  for  he  is  a  felawe  of  the  table  round, 
and  to  his  helpe  I  wylle  doo  my  power.  Thenne  syre  sayd  she^ 
folowe  euen  this  hyhe  waye,  and  it  wyl  biynge  you  vnto  the  cha{q)d 
peryllous.  And  here  I  shalle  abyde  tyl  god  scaid  you  here  ageyne, 
and  but  you  spede  I  knowe  no  knyzte  lyuyi^  that  may  encheiie 
that  aduenture. 


Ryght  soo  syr  Launcelot  departed.  And  whan  he  cam  vnta 
the  cha{q)el  peryllous,  he  alyghte  doune,  and  teyed  his  hors  vnto  a 
lytyl  gate,  and  as  soone  as  he  was  within  the  chirche  yard,  he  sawe 
on  the  frount  of  the  chappd  many  fayre  ryche  shddes  tomed  vp  so 
doune,  and  many  of  the  shddes  syre  launcelot  had  sene  knyghtes 
here  byfbre  hand.  Wyth  that  he  sawe  by  hym  there  stande  a  xxx 
greete  knyghtes  more  by  a  yarde  than  ony  man  that  euer  he  had 
•ene,  and  all  tho  grened  and  gnasted  at  syre  launodot  And  whan 
he  sawe  theyr  oountenaunce  he  dred  hym  sore,  and  soo  putte  his 
shelde  afore  hym,  and  toke  his  swerd  redy  in  his  hand  redy  vnto  ba^ 
tayUe,  and  they  were  al  armed  in  black  hamds  redy  with  her  sheldes 
and  her  swerdes  drawen.  And  whan  syr  Launcelot  wold  haue  gone 
thortni  oute  them,  they  scateryd  on  euery  sydeof  hym,  and  gaf  hym 
the  way^  and  ther  with  he  waxed  al  bold^  and  entred  in  to  the  chappe]> 
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tnd  tbeiine  he  sawe  no  lyght,  but  a  dymme  lamp  hrennynge,  and 
thenne  was  he  ware  of  a  corps  hylled  with  a  clothe  of  sylke.  Thenne 
syre  Launcelot  stouped  doune,  and  cutte  a  pyeoe  awey  of  that  clothe, 
and  thenne  it  ferd  vnder  hym  as  the  erthe  had  quaked  a  lyteL  ther 
with  al  he  feryd.  And  thenne  he  sawe  a  fayre  swerd  lye  by  die 
dede  knyghte,  and  that  he  gate  in  his  hand  and  hyed  hym  oute  of 
die  chapel.  Anone  as  euer  he  was  in  the  chappel  yarde,  aUe  the 
knyghtes  spak  to  hym  with  a  grymly  voys,  and  sayd  knyghtcf  syr 
launcebt  leye  that  swerd  from  the  or  ellys  thou  shalt  dye.  Whether 
that  I  lyue  or  dye  sayd  syr  launcelot  with  noo  grete  word  gete  ye 
hit  Hgeyne,  therfor  iyghte  for  it  and  ye  lyst.  Thenne  ryght  soo  he 
passed  thorou  out  them,  and  by  yonde  the  chappel  yarde  ther  mette 
hym  a  fajrre  damoysel  &  Sayd  syr  launcelot  leue  that  swerd  behynde 
the,  or  thou  wilt  dye  for  it.  I  leue  it  not  sayd  syr  launcelot  for  no 
treatys.  No  sayd  die  and  thou  dydest  loue  that  swerd,.  quene  gwene- 
uer  shold  thou  neuer  see,  thenne  were  I  a  foole  and  I  wold  leue 
this  swerd  sayd  launcelot  Now  gentyl  knyghte  sayde  the  damoysel, 
I  requyre  the  to  kysse  me  but  ones.  Nay  sayd  syr  launcelot  that 
god  me  forbede.  Wei  syr  sayd  she,  and  thou  haddest  kyssed  me, 
thy  lyf  dayes  had  ben  done,  but  now  alias  she  said  I  haue  loste  al 
my  labour,  for  I  ordeyned  this  chappel  for  thy  sake,  and  for  syie 
gawayne.  And  ones  I  had  syr  Gawayne  within  me,  and  at  that 
tyme  he  foughte  with  that  knyghte  that  lyeth  there  dede  in  yonder 
diappel  syre  Gylbert  the  bastard,  and  at  that  tyme  he  smote  the 
lyfte  hand  of  of  sir  Gylbert  the  bastard.  And  syre  Launcelot  now  I 
teUe  the,  I  haue  loued  the  thb  seuen  yere,  but  there  may  no  woman 
haue  thy  loue  but  queue  Gweneuer.  But  sy then  I  maye  not  reioyce 
the  to  haue  thy  body  on  lyue  I  had  kepte  no  more  ioye  in  this  world, 
but  to  haue  thy  body  dede.  Thenne  wold  I  haue  baumed  hit  and 
serued  hit,  and  soo  haue  kepte  it  my  lyfe  dayes,  and  dayly  I  dbold 
haue  dypped  the,  and  kyssed  the  in  despyte  of  Quene  Gweneuer.  ye 
saye  wel  sayd  syr  launcelot,  Jhesu  preserue  me  from  your  subtyle 
crafles.  And  ther  with  al  he  took  his  hors  and  soo  departed- fiom 
her.  And  as  the  book  say th  whan  syr  launcelot  was  departed  she 
took  suche  soiou  that  she  dyed  within  a  fourten  nyghte,  and  her 
name  was  HeUawes  the  sorceresse  lady  of  the  caslel  Nygnmous. 
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Anone  sjre  lauxicelot  mette  with  the  damoysel  ujre  Melyotu  tysten 
And  whan  she  sawe  hjrm  she  dapped  her  handes,  and  wepte  fbr  iojre; 
And  thenne  they  rode  vnto  a  castel  there  by  where  lay  syr  Melyot* 
And  anone  as  syre  launoelot  sawe  hym^  he  knewe  hyro,  but  he  was, 
pass]rnge  pole  as  the  ertbe  for  bledyng.  Whan  syre  Mdyot  sawe 
syre  launcelot  he  kneled  Tpon  his  knees  and  cryed  on  hy^e,  O  lord 
syr  launoelot  helpe  me.  Anone  syre  launoelot  lepte  vnto  hym  and 
touched  his  woundes  with  syr  Gylbertes  swerde.  And  thenne  he 
wyped  his  woundes  with  a  part  of  the  blody  clothe  that  sir  gylbert 
was  wrapped  in,  and  anon  an  holer  man  in  his  lyf  was  he  neuer. 
And  thenne  ther  was  grete  ioye  bytwene  hem,  and  they  made  syr 
launcelot  alle  the  chere  that  they  myghte,  and  soo  on  the  mome  syre 
launoelot  toke  hb  leue,  and  badde  syre  Melyot  hye  hym  to  the  courte. 
of  my  lord  Arthur,  for  it  draweth  nyhe  to  the  feest  of  penteooste,  and 
there  by  the  grace  of  god  ye  shal  fynde  me,  and  therwith  they  de- 
parted. 


CajpCtttltttn  xHoU 

Akd  soo  syre  Launoelot  rode  thorou  many  straunge  countreyes 
ouer  niarys  and  raleyes  tyl  by  fortune  he  ciune  to  a  fayre  castel,  and 
as  he  paste  beyonde  the  castel,  hym  thought  he  herde  two  bellys 
rynge.  .  And  thenne  was  he  ware  of  a  Faucon  came  fleynge  ouer  his* 
hede  toward  an  hyghe  elme,  and  longe  lunys  aboute  her  feet,  and. 
she  flewe  vnto  the  elme  to  take  her  perche,  the  lunys  ouer  cast  aboute 
a  bough.  And  whanne  she  wold  haue  taken  her  flyghte,  she  henge 
by  the  legges  fast,  and  syre  launcelot  sawe  how  he  henge,  and  byheld 
the  fayre  faucon  peiygot,  &  he  was  sory  for  her.  Tlie  mesne  whyle 
came  a  lady  oute  of  the  castel  and  cryed  on  hyghe  O  launcelot  laun- 
oelot as  thou  arte  floure  of  alle  knygfates  helpe  me  to  gete  my  hauke, 
for  and  my  hauke  be  lost,  my  loid  wyl  destroye  me,  for  I  kepte  the 
hauke  and  she  slypped  from  me,  and  yf  my  lord  my  husband  wete 
hit,  he  is  soo  hasty  that  he  wyll  slee  me.  What  b  your  lordes  name 
sayd  nr  Launoelot,  tar  she  said  his  name  is  sire  Phelot  a  knygfate 
that  kmgeth  vnto  the  kynge  of  Nortbgalys.  wel  fayre  lady  syn  that 
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ye  ktiowe  my  name  and  reqiiyre  me  of  knyghthode  to  helpe  yow  I 
Wylle  doo  what  I  may  to  gete  your  hauke,  and  yet  god  knoweth  I 
am  an  ylle  dymber  and  the  tree  is  passjnagie  hyghe^  and  fewe  bowea 
to  helpe  me  with  alle.  And  ther  with  or  launoelot  aly zte  and  teyed 
his  hors  to  the  same  tree^  and  {Nrayd  the  hidy  to  vnarme  hym.  And 
BOO  whan  he  was  vnanned,  he  put  of  alle  his  clothes  vnto  his  sherte 
and  breche,  and  with  myghte  &  force  he  clamme  vp  to  the  fiiuoon, 
and  teyed  the  lunys  to  a  grete  rotten  boyshe,  and  threwe  the  hauke 
doune  and  it  with  alle.  Anone  the  lady  gate  the  hauke  in  her  hand, 
and  there  with  al  came  oUte  syre  pbelot  oute  of  the  greuys  sodenly, 
that  was  her  husband  al  armed,  and  with  his  naked  swerd  in  his 
hand  and  sayd  O  knyghte  launcelot  now  haue  I  fond  the  as  I  wold 
and  stode  at  the  bole  of  the  tree  to  dee  hym.  A  lady  sayd  syre 
Launcebt  why  haue  ye  bytrayed  me.  She  hath  done  sayd  syre 
Phelot  but  as  I  oommaunded  her,  and  therfor  ther  nys  none  other 
boote  but  thyne  houre  is  come  that  thou  muste  dye.  That  were 
shame  vnto  the  sayd  syr  launoelot  thou  an  armed  knyghteto  slee  a 
naked  man  by  treiuM,  thou  getest  none  other  grace  sayd  syre  phelot 
and  therfor  helpe  thy  self  and  thou  canst  Truly  sayde  syre  laun* 
celot  that  shal  be  thy  shame,  but  syn  thou  wylt  doo  none  odier,  take 
myn  barneys  with  the  and  hange  my  swerde  vpon  a  bough  that 
Imaye  gete  hit,  &  thenne  doo  thy  best  to  slee  me  and  thou  canst 
Nay  nay  said  sir  Phelot,  for  I  knowe  the  better  than  thou  wenest, 
therfor  thow  getest  no  wepen  and  I  may  kepe  you  ther  fira  Alias 
said  sir  launoelot  that  euer  a  knyghte  shold  dye  wepenles.  And  ther 
with  he  wayted  aboue  hym  and  vnder  hym,  and  ouar  bis  hede  he 
sawe  a  rownsepyk  a  bygge  bough  leueles^  and  ther  with  he  brake  it 
of  by  the  body.  And  thenne  he  came  lower  &  awayted  how  his 
owne  hors  stode,  and  sodenly  he  lepte  on  the  ferther  syde  of  the  hors 
fioward  the  knyghte.  And  thenne  ar  phelot  lasshed  at  hym  egerly 
wenynge  to  haue  slayne  hym.  But  syr  Launcelot  putte  aweye  the 
stroke  with  the  rounsepyk,  and  ther  with  he  smote  hym  on  the  one 
syde  of  the  hede  that  he  felle  doune  in  a  swoune  to  the  ground.  Soo 
Ihemie  syre  launoelot  took  his  swerd  oute  of  his  hand  and  stroke  his 
neck  fro  the  body.  Thenne  cryed  the  lady.  Alias  why  hast  thou 
alayne  my  husband,  I  am  not  causer  sayd  syre  launcelot,  for  with 
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faUhede  ye  wold  haue  had  alayne  me  with  treson,  and  nofw  it  i%  ftUen 
on  you  bothe.  And  thenne  Ae  souned  as  tlxmgfa  she  wold  dye.  And 
ther  with  al  syre  launoelot  gate  al  his  armour  as  wel  as  he  myg^t^ 
and  put  hit  vpon  hym  for  drede  of  more  resorte,  for  he  dredde  that 
the  knyztes  castel  was  soo  nygh.  And  soo  as  soone  as  he  mygfat 
he  took  his  hors  and  departed  and  thanked  god  that  he  luul  esciqpad 
that  aduenture. 


Caypitttlum  xHt^ii* 

Soo  syre  launcclot  rode  many  wylde  wayes  thorou  out  nUtreys 
and  many  wylde  wayes.  And  as  he  rode  in  a  valey  he  sawe  a  kny^t 
chacyi^  a  lady  with  a  naked  swerd  to  haue  slayn  her.  And  by 
fortune  as  this  knyzte  shold  haue  slayne  thys  lady  she  cryed  on  syr 
Launoelot  and  prayd  hym  to  rescowc  her.  Whan  syre  launoelot 
--sawe  that  meschyef,  he  took  his  hors  and  rode  bytwene  them,  sayeng 
knyzte  fy  for  shame,  why  wolt  thou  slee  this  lady,  thou  dost  shame 
Ynto  the  ind  alle  knygfates.  What  haste  thou  to  doo  betwyx  me  & 
my  wyf,  sayd  the  knyght  I  wylle  sice  her  maugre  thy  hede,  that 
shalle  ye  not  sayd  syr  launcelot,  for  rather  we  two  wylle  haue  adoo 
to  gyders.  Syre  Launcelot  sayd  the  knyght  thow  doest  not  thy  part, 
for  this  lady  hath  bytrayed  me,  hit  is  not  so  sayd  the  lady,  truly  he 
sayth  wronge  on  me.  And  for  by  cause  I  loue  and  cherysshe  my 
oosjm  germayne,  he  is  jalous  betwixe  hym  and  me.  And  as  I  shalle  an- 
suer  to  god  there  was  neuer  synne  betwyxe  vs.  But  sir  sayd  the  lady 
as  thou  arte  called  the  worshipfuUest  knyghte  of  the  world  I  requyre 
the  of  true  knyzthode  kepe  me  and  saue  me.  For  what  someuer  ye 
saye  he  wyl  slee  me,  for  he  is  withoute  mercy,  haue  ye  no  doubte 
sayd  launcelot  it  shal  not  lye  in  his  power.  Syr  sayd  the  knyghte  in 
your  syghte  I  wyl  be  ruled  as  ye  wylle  haue  me.  And  soo  sir  laun- 
celot rode  on  the  one  syde  and  she  on  the  other,  he  had  not  ryden 
but  a  whyle,  but  the  knyghte  badde  sir  Launcelot  tome  hym  and 
loke  behynde  hym,  and  sayde  syre  yonder  come  men  of  armes  after 
▼8  rydynge.  And  soo  nr  launcelot  tomed  hym  and  thougfate  no 
treason,  and  there  wyth  was  the  knyghte  and  the  lady  on  one  syde. 
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&  sodenly  he  swapped  of  his  ladyes  hede.  And  whan  Bjr  Launcelot 
hadde  aspyed  hym  what  he  had  done,  he  sayd  and  called  hym  tray- 
tour  thou  hast  shamed  me  for  euer,  and  sodenly  air  launcelot  alyzte 
of  his  hors  and  pulled  oute  hys  swerd  to  slee  hym,  and  there  with  al 
he  felle  flat  to  the  erthe,  and  grypped  sir  launcelot  by  the  thyes  and 
cryed  mercy.  Fy  on  the  sayd  sir  launcelot  thow  shameful  knyght 
thou  mayst  haue  no  mercy,  and  therfor  aryse  and  fyghte  with  me. 
nay  sayde  the  knyghte  I  wyl  neuer  aryse  tyl  ye  graunte  me  mercy. 
Now  wyl  I  profer  the  fayr  said  launcelot,  I  wyl  vnarme  me  vnto  my 
sherte,  and  I  wylle  haue  nothyng  vpon  me,  but  my  sherte  and  my 
swerd  and  my  hand.  And  yf  thou  canst  slee  me,  quyte  be  thou  for 
euer,  nay  sir  said  Pedyuere  that  wille  I  neuer.  wel  said  sir  Launcdotb 
take  this  lady  and  the  hede,  and  here  it  vpon  the,  and  here  shalt 
thou  swere  vpon  my  swerd  to  here  it  alweyes  vpon  thy  bade  and 
neuer  to  reste  tyl  thou  come  to  queue  Gueneuer.  Syre  sayd  he  that 
wylle  I  doo  by  the  feithe  of  my  body.  Now  said  launcelot  tdile  me 
what  is  your  name,  sir  my  name  is  Pedyuere.  In  a  shameful  houre 
were  thou  borne  said  launcelot  Soo  Pedyuere  departed  with  the 
dede  lady  and  the  hede,  and  fond  the  queue  with  kynge  Arthur  at 
Wynchester,  and  there  he  told  alle  the  trouthe.  Syre  knyzt  said 
the  queue  this  is  an  horryble  dede  and  a  shameful,  and  a  grete  rebuke 
vnto  sire  launcelott  But  not  withstondynge  his  worship  is  not 
knowen  in  many  dyuerse  countreyes,  but  this  shalle  I  gyue  you  in 
penaunce,  make  ye  as  goud  skyfte  as  ye  can  ye  shal  bc9:e  this  lady 
with  you  on  horsbak  vnto  the  pope  of  Rome,  and  of  hym  receyue 
your  penaunce  for  yoiur  foule  dedes,  and  ye  shalle  neuer  reste  one 
ny^te  there  as  ye  doo  another,  and  ye  goo  to  ony  bedde  the  dede 
body  shal  lye  widi  you.  this  othe,  there  he  made  and  soo  departed. 
And  as  it  telleth  in  the  frensshe  book,  whan  he  cam  to  Rome,  the 
pope  badde  hym  goo  ageyne  vnto  quene  Gueneuer  and  in  Rome  was 
his  lady  beryed  by  the  popes  oommaundement  And  after  this  sir 
Pedyuere  feUe  to  grete  goodnesse,  &  was  an  holy  man  and  an 
faeremyta 
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Caypitulttm  xHoiiU 

Now  tome  we  vnto  sir  launoelot  du  lake  thftt  came  home  two 
dayes  afore  the  feest  of  Penteooat,  and  the  kyng  and  alle  the  oourte 
were  pasaynge  fayne  of  his  oomynge.  And  whanne  sire  Gawajme, 
ar  Uwayne,  sire  Sagramore,  sir  Ector  de  marys  sawe  sire  Launcelot 
in  Kayes  armour,  thenne  they  wist  wel  it  was  he  that  smote  hem^ 
doune  al  with  one  spere.  Thenne  there  was  hiughyng  and  smylyng 
amonge  them,  and  euer  now  and  now  came  alle  the  Knyghtes  home 
that  sir  Turquyn  hadde  prysoners  and  they  alle  honouied  and  wor- 
shipped syre  launodot  Whanne  sire  Graherys  herd  them  spek^  he 
said,  I  sawe  alle  the  bataille  from  the  b^ynhyng  to  the  endynge, 
and  there  he  told  kyng  Arthur  aUe  how  it  was  and  how  syre  Tur- 
quyn was  the  strongest  knyghte  that  euer  he  sawe  excepte  syre  laun- 
celot, there  were  many  knyghtes  bare  hym  record  ny^e  thre  score. 
Thenne  ore  kay  tM.  the  kynge,  how  syr  launcelot  had  rescowed 
hym  whan  he  shold  haue  ben  shyne,  and  how  he  made  the  knyghtes 
ydde  hem  to  me,  and  not  to  hym.  And  there  they  were  al  thie^ 
and  bare  record,  and  by  Jhesu  said  syr  kay  by  cause  syr  launoelot 
took  my  hameb  and  lefte  me  his,  I  rode  in  good  pees,  and  no  man 
wold  haue  adoo  with  me.  Anone  there  with  alle  ther  came  the  thre 
knyghtes  that  fought  with  syre  launcelot  at  the  longe  biydge.  And 
there  they  yelded  hem  vnto  syr  kay,  and  syr  kay  forsoke  hon  and 
said  he  foughte  neuer  with  hem,  but  I  shall  ease  your  herte  said -sir. 
kay,  yonder  is  syr  launcelot  that  ouercam  you.  Whan  they  wyst 
that,  they  were  glad.  And  thenne  syr  Melyot  de  logrys  came  home, 
and  told  the  kynge  how  syr  launcelot  had  saued  hym  fro  the  dethe,. 
and  all  his  dedes  were  knowen  how  foure  quenes  sorceresses  had  hym 
in  pryson,  and  how  he  was  delyuerd  by  kynge  Bagdemagus  doughter. 
Also  there  were  told  alle  the  grete  dedes  of  armes  that  syr  launcelot 
dyd  betwixe  the  two  kynges,  that  is  for  to  saye  the  kynge  of  north- 
^ys  and  kynge  Bagdemagus.  Alle  the  trouthe  syr  Gahalan^e 
dyd  telle,  and  syre  Mador  de  la  porte  and  syre  Mordred,  for  they 
at  that  same  tumement    Thenne  cam  in  the  lady  that  knewe 
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sjT  launeelot  whan  that  he  wounded  syr  Bellyus  at  the  pauelione. 
And  there  atte  request  of  syr  laucelot  syr  Bellyus  was  made  knyghte 
of  the  round  table. 

And  soo  at  that  tyme  sir  launeelot  had  the  grettest  name  of 
ony  knyghte  of  the  world,  and  most  he  was  honoured  of  hyhe  and 
lowe. 
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fl^<tnlnnt  pritmtnt. 


N  Arthur  held  bis  round  taUe  mooat 

Dour,  it  fortuned  that  he  comuuumded 

t  the  hyhe  feeat  of  Pentecost  sbcM  be 

den  at  a  cyte  and  a  Castel  the  whicbe  in 

I  dayes  was  called  kynke  kenadonne  vfoa 

sondes  that  marched  nyghe  walys.     Soo 

:r  the  kyng  hadde  a  custom  that  at  the 

it  of  PenteooBt  in  eepecyal  afore  other 

leestes  in  the  yere  he  wold  not  goo  that  daye 

to  mete  vntyl  he  had  herd  or  aene  of  a  grete  merueylle.     And  tor 

that  custome  alle  maner  of  straunge  aduentures  came  before  Arthur 

as  at  that  feest  before  alle  other  feestes.     And  soo  sire  Gawayne  a 

lytyl  to  fore  none  of  the  daye  of  Pentecost  aspyed  att  a  wyndowe 

thre  men  vpon  horsbak  and  a  dwarf  od  foote,  and  boo  the  thre  men 

alighte  and  the  dwarf  kepte  th«r  horses,  aitd  one  of  the  thre  men 

was  hyber  than  the  other  tweyne  by  a  foote  and  an  half.     Tbenne 

sir  Gawayne  wente  vnto  the  kynge  and  sayd,  ure  go  to  your  metei 

for  here  at  the  haode  comen  straunge  aduentures.    So  Arlhtu-  wente 

•mto  hia  mete  with  many  other  kynges.     And  there  were  all  the 
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knjgfates  of  the  round  table  only  tho  that  were  pryaoMrB  or  slayn  at 
a  reeountre,  thenne  at  the  hyhe  feest  euermore  they  shold  be  fiiMIled 
the  hole  nombre  of  an  C  and  fyfty,  for  thenne  was  the  round  table 
fully  complisshed.  Byght  soo  cam  dn  to  the  halle  two  men  wd 
Insene  and  rychely,  and  vpon  thdr  sholders  there  lened  the  goodlyest 
yong  man  8c  the  fairest  that  euer  they  al  sawe,  &  he  was  large  and 
long  and  brode  in  the  sholders  &  wel  vysaged,  and  the  fayrest  and 
the  largest  handed  that  euer  man  sawe,  but  he  ferd  as  though  he 
myght  not  goo  nor  here  hym  self,  but  yf  he  lened  vpon  their  sholders. 
Anon  as  Arthur  sawe  hym  there  was  made  pees  &  rome,  8c  lyght  so 
they  yede  with  hym  vnto  the  hyghe  deyse  without  sayeng  of  ony 
wordes.  Thenne  this  moche  yong  man  pulled  hym  a  bak  and  easily 
stretched  vp  streyghte,  sayeng  kynge  Arthur  god  you  blesse  and  al 
your  fair  felauship,  and  in  espedal  the  felauship  of  the  table  rounde. 
And  for  thys  cause  I  am  come  hyder  to  praye  you  and  requyre  you 
to  gyue  me  thre  yeftes,  and  they  shalle  not  be  vnresonably  asked, 
but  that  ye  may  worshipfiilly  and  honorably  graunte  hem  me,  and 
to  you  no  grete  hurte  nor  losse.  And  the  fyrst  done  and  gyfte  I  wil 
adce  now,  and  the  other  two  yeftes  I  wylle  aske  this  daye  twelue 
moneth,  where  someuer  ye  hold  your  hyghe  feest.  Now  aske  sayd 
Arthur,  and  ye  shalle  haue  your  askyng. 

Now  sfyre  this  is  my  petycyon  for  diys  feest,  that  ye  wylle  g3rue 
me  mete  and  drynke  sufiycyauntly  for  this  twelue  moneth,  and  at 
that  day  I  wylle  aske  myn  other  two  yeftes. 

My  iajT  sone  sayd  Arthur  aske  better  I  oounceille  the  for  this 
is  but  a  symple  askynge,  for  my  herte  geueth  me  to  the  gretely  that 
thou  arte  come  of  men  of  wordiyp,  and  gretely  my  consay te  fayleth 
;me,  but  thou  shalt  preue  a  man  of  ryghte  grete  worship.  Syre  he 
sayd,  ther  of  be  as  it  be  may  I  haue  asked  that  I  wylle  aske.  Wel 
sayd  the  kynge  ye  shal  haue  mete  8c  drynke  ynouz,  I  neuer  def- 
fended  y^  none,  nother  my.fiende  ne  my  foO.  But  what  is  thy 
name  I  wold  wete,  I  can  not  telle  you  sayd  he,  that  is  merueylle 
sayd  the  kynge,  that  thou  knowest  not  thy  name,  and  thou  arte  the 
goodlyest  yong  man  one  that  euer  I  sawe.  Thenne  the  kyng  be^ 
took  hym  to  sir  kay  the  steward,  and  charged  hym  that  he  shold 
gruehjrmof  al  maner  ofmetes  and  drynkes  of  the  best,  and  also  thai 
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he  hadde  al  numer  of  fjndynge  as  though  he  were  alordea  8one#  that 
dial  lytel  nede  sayd  syr  kay  to  doo  suche  cost  vpon  hym.  For  I 
dare  vndertake  he  is  a  vylayne  borne,  and  neuer  will  make  maU)  for 
and  he  had  come  of  gentylmen  he  wold  haue  axed  of  you  han  and 
armour,  but  suche  as  he  is  so  he  asketh.  And  sythen  he  hath  no 
name,  I  shall  yeue  hym  a  name  that  shal  be  Beaumayns  that  is  fayre 
handes,  and  in  to  the  kechen  I  shalle  brynge  hym,  and  there  he 
shalle  haue  fatte  broweys  euery  day  y'  he  shall  be  as  fatte  by  the 
twelue  mcMiethes  ende  as  a  porke  hc^.  ryght  soo  the  two  men  de> 
parted  and  belefte  hym  to  syr  kay,  that  scorned  hym  and  mocked 
hym. 


Thkbe  at  was  tar  Gawayn  wroth,  &  in  especyal  sir  launcelot 
bad  sir  kay  leue  his  mockyng,  for  I  dare  laye  my  hede  he  shall  preue 
a  man  of  grete  worship,  lete  be,  said  sir  kay,  it  may  not  be  by  no 
reason,  for  as  he  is,  so  he  hath  asked.  Beware  said  syre  Launcelot, 
so  ye  gafe  the  good  knyzt  Brewnor  sj^re  Dynadaroys  broder  a  name, 
and  ye  called  hym  la  cote  male  tayle,  and  that  toumed  you  to  anger 
after  ward.  As  for  that  sayd  syr  kay  this  shall  neuer  preue  none 
suche.  For  syr  Brewnor  desyred  euer  worship  and  thys  desyreth 
breed  &  drynke,  8c  brothe,  vpon  payne  of  my  lyf  he  was  fostred  vp 
in  some  abbay,  and  how  someuer  it  was  they  fayled  mete  and  drynke, 
and  soo  hyther  he  is  come  for  his  sustenaunce.  And  soo  syre  kay 
badde  gete  hym  a  place  and  sytte  doune  to  mete,  soo  Beaumayns 
wente  to  the  halle  dore,  and  sette  hym  doune  amonge  boyes  and 
laddys,  &  there  he  ete  sadly.  And  thenne  syre  launcelot  after  mete 
badde  hym  come  to  his  chamber.  And  there  he  shold  haue  mete 
and  drynke  ynough.  And  soo  dyd  syre  Gawayne,  but  he  reffused 
hem  al,  he  wold  doo  none  other,. but  as  syr  kay  commaunded  hym 
for  no  profer.  But  as  touchynge  Eyre  Gawayn  he  hadde  reson  to 
profer  hym  lodgyng  mete  and  drynke,  for  that  profer  came  of  his 
blood,  for  he  was  nere  kynne  to  hym  than  he  wyst  But  that  as  syre 
launcelot  dyd  was  of  his  jprete  gentylnes  and  curtosye.     Soo  thus  be 
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was  putte  in  to  the  kechyn  and  laye  nyghtly  as  the  boyes  of  the 
kechen  dyd.  And  soo  he  endured  alle  that  twelue  moneth,  and 
neuer  displeasyd  man  nor  chylde,  but  alweyes  he  was  meke  &  mylde. 
But  euer  whanne  that  he  sawe  ony  Justynge  of  knyghtes^  that  wold 
he  see  and  he  myght.  And  euer  syre  launcelot  wold  gyue  hym  gold 
to  spende  and  clothes,  and  soo  dyd  syre  Gawayne,  and  where  there 
were  ony  maystryes  done,  there  atte  wold  he  be,  and  there  myghte 
^ne  cast  barre  nor  stone  to  h3rm  by  two  yerdys.  Thenne  wold 
syre  kay  saye  how  lyketh  yow  my  boye  of  the  kechyn,  soo  it  past  on 
tyl  the  feest  of  Whjrtsontyde.  And  at  that  tyme  the  kynge  helde  hit 
att  Carlyon  in  the  moost  royallest  wyse  that  myghte  be,  lyke  as  he 
dyd  yerly. 

But  the  Kynge  wold  no  mete  ete  vpon  the  Whytsonday  vntyl  he 
herd  some  aduentures.  Thenne  ciun  ther  a  squyer  to  the  Eyng,  and 
said,  syre  ye  maye  goo  to  your  mete,  for  here  oometh  a  damoysel 
with  somme  straunge  aduentures.  thenne  was  the  Kynge  gladde  and 
sette  hym  doune.  Ryghte  soo  ther  came  a  damoysel  in  to  the  halle 
and  salewed  the  Kynge  and  prayd  hym  of  sooour,  for  whome  sayd  the 
Kynge,  what  is  the  aduenture.  Syre  she  sayd  I  haue  a  lady  of  grete 
worship  and  renomme,  and  she  is  byseged  with  a  tyraunte  so  that 
she  may  not  oute  of  her  castel.  And  by  cause  here  are  callyd  the 
noblest  knyghtes  of  the  world,  I  come  to  you  to  praye  you  of  socour. 
What  heteth  your  lady  and  where  dwelleth  she,  8c  who  is  he,  &  what 
is  his  name  that  hath  byseged  her.  syre  kyng  she  saide,  as  for  my 
ladyes  name  that  shall  not  ye  knowe  for  me  as  at  this  tyme,  but  I 
lete  you  wete  she  is  a  lady  of  grete  worship  and  of  grete  landes.  And 
as  for  the  tyraunt  that  bysyegeth  her  and  destroyeth  her  landes  he  is 
called  the  rede  knyght  of  the  reed  laundes.  I  knowe  hym  not  sayd 
the  kynge.  Syre  said  syre  Gawayne,  I  knowe  hym  wel  for  he  is  one 
of  the  perilloust  knyghtes  of  the  world,  men  saye  that  he  hath  seuen 
mennys  strengthe,  and  from  hym  I  escaped  ones  ful  hard,  with  my 
lyf.  Fayre  damoysel  sayd  the  kynge  there  ben  knyztes  here  wolde 
doo  her  power  for  to  rescowe  your  lady,  but  by  cause  ye  wyUe  not 
teUe  her  name  nor  where  she  dwelleth,  therfor  none  of  my  knyghtes 
that  here  be  now  shal  goo  with  yow  by  my  wylle,  thenne  must  I 
speke  further  sayd  the  damoysel. 
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Capitttlnm  iiU 

Wtth  these  wordes  came  before  the  k3mge  Beaumayns  whyle 
the  damoyael  was  ther,  &  thus  he  said  syr  Kyng  god  thanke  you  I 
haue  ben  this  xii  monethe  in  your  kediyn  and  haue  hadde  my  ful 
sustenauoe  and  mm  I  will  aske  my  two  yeftes  that  ben  behynde 
Aske  vpon  my  peryl  said  the  kynge.  Syre  this  shal  be  my  two 
gyfles,  fyrst  that  ye  wil  graunte  me  to  haue  this  aduenture  of  the 
damoyael,  for  hit  belongeth  vnto  me,  thou  shalt  haue  hit  sayd  the 
kyng  I  graunte  it  the,  thenne  syr  this  is  the  other  yeft,  that  ye  shal 
bydde  Launcelot  du  lake  to  make  me  knyzt  for  of  hym  I  wil  be  made 
knyght  and  ek  of  none.  And  whanne  I  am  paste  I  praye  yow  lele 
h3rm  ryde  after  me  and  make  me  Knyght,  whan  I  requyre  hjfm.  Al 
this  shal  be  done  sayd  the  Kynge.  Fy  on  the  sayde  the  damoysel, 
shalle  I  haue  none  but  one  that  is  your  kechyn  page,  thenne  was  she 
wrothe  and  toke  her  hors  and  departed. 

And  with  that  there  cam  one  to  Beaumayns  and  told  hym  hia 
hors  and  armour  was  come  for  hym,  and  there  was  the  dwarf  come 
with  all  thyng  that  hym  neded  in  the  rychest  maner,  ther  at  al  the 
court  had  moche  merueill  fro  whens  cam  al  y^  gere.  Soo  whanne  he 
was  armed  there  was  none  but  fewe  soo  goodely  a  man  as  he  was, 
and  ryght  soo  as  he  came  in  to  the  halle  and  took  his  leue  of  kyng 
Arthur  &  sir  Gawayn  &  syr  launcelot,  and  prayed  that  he  wolde  hyhe 
after  hym,  and  soo  departed  and  rode  after  the  damoyseL 

(iDapitulttttt  iiiU 

But  there  wente  many  after  to  behold  how  wel  he  was  horsed 
and  tnq[iped  in  clothe  of  gold,  but  he  had  neyther  shelde  nor  npsst* 
Thenne -syr  kay  sayd  al  open  in  the  halle  I  wylle  ryde  after  my  boye 
in  the  kechyn  to  wete,  whether  he  wylle  knowe  me  for  his  better. 
Said  syr  launcelot  and  sir  gawayn  yet  abyde  at  home.  So  syr  kay 
made  hym  redy  and  took  his  hors  and  his  spere  and  rode  after  hym* 
And  ryghte  as  Beumayns  ouertook  the  damoysel,  ry^te  soo  cam  syre 
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koy  &  tayd  Beumayns  what  syre  knowe  ye  not  me.  Thenne  he 
torned  his  hors,  and  knewe  hit  was  sir  kay,  that  had  done  hym  alle 
the  despyte  as  ye  haue  herde  afore,  ye  sayd  beumayns  I  knowe  yow 
f<Mr  an  vngentyl  knyghte  of  the  courte,  and  therf<»re  beware  of  me. 
There  with  syre  kay  putte  his  sp6re  in  the  reyste,  and  ranne  streyghte 
▼pon  hjrm,  and  beaumayns  cam  as  fast  vpon  hym  with  his  swerd  in 
his  hand,  and  soo  he  putte  awey  his  spore  with  his  swerd  and  with  a 
ibyne  thrested  hym  thorou  the  syde,  that  syr  kay  felle  doune  as  he 
had  ben  deda,  &  he  alyght  doune  and  took  sir  kayes  shelde  and  his 
spere,  and  starte  vpon  his  owne  hors  and  rode  his  waye.  Al  that 
sawe  syr  launcelot  and  soo  dyd  the  damoysel.  And  thenne  he  badde 
hib  dwarf  starte  ypon  sir  kayes  horiB,  and  soo  he  dyd.  by  that  syre 
Launcelot  was  come,  thenne  he  profered  sir  laucelot  to  Juste,  and 
eyther  made  hem  redy,  and  they  came  to  gyder  soo  fyersly  that 
eyther  bare  doune  other  to  the  erthe,  and  sore  were  they  brysed. 
Thenne  sir  launcelot  arose  and  halpe  hym  fro  his  hors.  And  thenne 
beaumayns  threwe  his  sheld  from  hym,  and  profered  to  fyghte  with 
sir  launcelot  on  foote,  and  soo  they  rasshed  to  gyders  lyke  borys 
tracynge,  rac3mge  and  foynynge  to  the  mountenaunce  of  an  houre, 
and  syre  launcelot  felte  hym  soo  bygge  that  he  merueylled  of  his 
strengthe,  for  he  fought  more  lyker  a  gyaunt  then  a  knyght,  and  that 
his  fyghtynge  was  diu*able  and  passynge  perillous.  For  syr  launcelot 
had  so  modie  adoo  with  hym  that  he  dred  hym  self  to  be  shamed, 
and  sayd  Beumayns  fyghte  not  so  sore,  youre  quarel  and  myn  is  not 
soo  grete  but  we  may  leue  of.  Truly  that  is  trouthe  sayd  Beumayns, 
but  it  doth  me  good  to  fele  your  myght,  and  yet  my  lord  I  shewed 
not  the  ytteraunce. 


Im  goddes  name  sayd  syr  launcelot,  for  I  promyse  you  by  the 
feythe  of  my  body  I  had  as  moche  to  doo  as  I  myght  to  saue  my 
sdf  fro  you  vnshamed,  and  therfbre  haue  ye  no  doubte  of  none 
erthely  knyghte.  Hope  ye  so  that  I  maye  ony  whyle  stand  a  proued 
kny^t  sayd  Beaumayns,  ye  sayd  Launcelot,  doo  as  ye  haue  done. 


and  I  ahal  be  your  waraunt    Thennc  I  praye  you  sayd  Beaumayi)^ 

yeue  me  die  ordre  of  knyghthode,  thenne  must  ye  telle  me  your 

name  seyd  launcelot,  and  of  what  kynne  ye  be  borne.     Syr  soo  that 

ye  wylle  not  disoouer  me  I  shal  sayd  Beaumayns,  nay  sayd  syre  lau- 

celot,  and  that  I  promyse  yow  by  the  feithe  of  my  body,  vntyl  lut 

be  openly  knowen.     Thenne  syr  he  sayd  my  name  is  Gareth-and 

broder  vnto  syr  Gawayn  of  fieuier  and  moder.     A  syr  said  Launcelot 

I  am  more  gladder  of  you  than  I  was.     For  euer  me  thouzte  ye 

shold  be  of  grete  blood,. and  that  ye  cam  not  to  the  coiirte  neyther 

for  mete  ne  for  dr3mke.     And  thenne  sire  Launcelot  gaf  hym  thordie 

of  knyzthode,  and  thenne  sire  Gareth  prayd  hym  for  to  departe  and 

lete  hym  goo.     Soo  syre  launcelot  departed  from  hym  and  came  to 

syre  kay  and  maade  hym  to  be  bom  home  vpon  his  shdde,  and  so 

he  was  helyd  hard  with  the  lyf,  and  al  men  scorned  syr  kay,  and  in 

especyal  tit  Gawayne  and  syre  launcelot  sayd  it  was  not  his  parte  to 

rebuke  no  yonge  man,  for  ful  lytel  knewe  he  of  what  byrth  he  is 

oomen,  and  for  what  cause  he  came  to  this  courte,  and  soo  we  leue 

syr  kay  and  tome  we  vnto  Beaumayns.    Whanne  he  had  ouertaksn 

the  damoysel,  anone  she  sayd  what  dost  thow  here,  thou  stynkest  al 

of  the  kechyn,  thy  clothes  ben  bawdy  of  the  greece  and  talowe  that 

thou  gaynest  in  kyng  Arthurs  kechyn,  wenest  thou  sayd  she  that  I 

alowe  the  for  yonder  knyzt  that  thou  kyllest     Nay  truly,  for  thou 

slewest  hym  vnhappely  and  cowardly,  therfor  tome  ageyn  bawdy 

kechyn  page,  I  knowe  the  wel,  for  syre  kay  named  the  Beaumayns. 

What  arte  thou  but  a  luske  and  a  tomer  of  broches  and  a  ladyl 

wessher.     Damoysel  sayd  Beaumayns  saye  to  me  what  ye  wyUe,  I 

wyUe  not  goo  from  you  what  someuer  ye  say,  for  I  haue  vndertake  to 

kynge  Arthur  for  to  acheue  your  aduenture,  and  so  shal  I  fynysshe 

it  to  the  ende,  eyther  I  shal  dye  therfore.     Fy  on  the  kechyn  knaue 

wolt  thou  fynysshe  myn  aduenture,  thou  shalt  anone  be  met  with  al, 

that  thou  woldest  not  for  alle  the  brothe  that  euer  thou  soupest  ones 

loke  hym  in  the  face.     I  shal  assaye  sayd  Beaumayns.     Soo  thus  as 

they  rode  in  the  woode,  ther  came  a  man  fleynge  al  that  euer  he 

myghte.     Whether  wolt  thou  sayd  Beaumayns.     O  lord  he  said, 

helpe  me,  for  here  by  in  a  slade  are  syxe  theues  that  haue  taken  my 

lord  and  bounde  hym,  soo  I  l^n  aferd  lest  they  wyl  slee  hym.  Brynge 
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pie  thyder  3aid  Beaumayns,  and  boo  they  rode  to  gyders  vntyl  they 
came  there  as  was  die  knyghte  bounden,  and  thenne  he  rode  vnto 
hem,  and  strake  one  vnto  the  dethe,  and  thenne  an  other,  and  at  the 
th]^  stroke  he  slewe  the  th3rrdde  theef,  and  thenne  the  other  thre 
fledde*  And  he  rode  after  hem,  and  he  ouertook  hem,  and  thenne 
tho  thre  theues  toumed  ageyne  and  assayled  Beaumayns  hard,  but 
at  the  last  he  slewe  them,  &  retomed  and  vnbounde  the  knyghte. 
And  the  knyght  thanked  hym,  and  prayd  hjm  to  ryde  with  hym  to 
his  castel  there  a  Ijrtel  besyde,  and  he  shold  worshipfuUy  rewarde  hym 
for  his  good  dedes.  Syr  sayd  Beaumajrns  I  wille  no  reward  haue,  I  was 
this  day  made  knyghte  of  noble  syr  launcelot,  and  therfor  I  wylle  no 
reward  haue,  but  god  rewarde  me.  And  also  I  must  folowe  this  da^ 
moyseL  And  whui  he  came  nyghe  her  slie  bad  hym  ryde  fro  her,  for 
thou  smeUyst  al  of  the  kechyn.  Wenest  thou  that  I  haue  joye  of  the, 
for  al  this  dede  that  thou  hast  done  nys  but  myshappen  the.  But 
thou  shalt  see  a  syghte  shal  make  the  tnme  ageyne  and  that  lyghtly. 
Thenne  the  same  knyght  whiche  was  resoowed  of  the  theues  rode 
after  that  damoysel  and  prayed  her  to  lodge  with  hym  alle  that 
nyghte.  And  by  cause  it  was  nere  nyght,  the  damoysel  rode  with 
hym  to  his  castel,  and  there  they  had  grete  chere,  and  at  souper  the 
knyght  sat  syr  Beumayns  afore  the  damoisel.  Fy  fy  said  she  syr 
knyghte  ye  are  vncurtoys  to  sette  a  kechjm  page  afore  me  hym  by* 
semeth  better  to  stycke  a  swyne  than  to  sjrtte  afore  a  damoysel  of 
hyhe  parage,  thenne  the  knyght  was  ashamed  atte  her  wordes,  and 
took  hym  vp,  and  sette  hym  at  a  syde  bord,  and  sette  hym  self  afore 
hym,  and  soo  al  that  nyght  they  had  good  chere  and  mery  reste. 


A  KB  on  the  mome  the  damcnsel  &  he  took  their  leue  &  thanked 
the  knyght,  and  sop  departed,  and  rode  on  her  way,  vntyl  they  came 
to  a  grete  forest.  And  there  was  a  grete  ryuer  and  but  one  passage, 
and  ther  were  redy  two  knyghtes  on  the  ferther  syde  to  lette  them  the 
passage,  What  saist  thou  sayd  the  damoysel,  wylte  thou  matche  yonder 
knyghtes  or  tome  ageyne.    Nay  sayd  syr  Beaumajms  I  wyl  not  tome 
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ageyn  and  they  were  syxe  mo.  And  ther  with  al  he  rasdiyd  in  to 
the  water,  and  in  myddes  of  the  water  eyther  brake  their  spares 
Tpon  other  to  thar  handes,  and  thenne  they  drewe  their  swerdes, 
and  smote  egerly  at  other.  And  at  the  last  syr  Beaumayns  smote 
the  other  vpon  the  heime  that  his  hede  stonyed,  and  tibere  with 
alle  he  felle  doune  in  the  water,  and  there  was  he  drowned.  And 
thene  he  sporyd  his  hors  vpon  the  k>nde,  where  the  other  kny^te 
felle  vpon  hym,  and  brake  his  spere,  and  soo  they  drewe  theyr 
swerdesy  and  fougfate  longe  to  gyders. 

At  the  laste  syre  Beaumajms  dafe  his  helme  and  his  heede 
doune  to  the  sholders,  and  soo  he  rode  vnto  the  damoysel  &  bad  her 
ryde  forth  on  her  way.  Alias  she  sayd  that  euer  a  kedien  page 
flhold  haue  that  fcHtune  to  destroye  suche  two  doucty  knyghtes,  thou 
wenest  thou  hast  done  doughtely  that  is  not  soo.  For  the  fyrste 
knyghte  his  hors  stumbled,  and  there  he  was  drouned  in  the  water^ 
and  neuer  it  was  by  thy  force,  nor  by  thy  myg^t.  And  the  last 
knyghte  by  myshap  thou  camyst  behynde  hym  and  myshappely  thou 
slewe  hym.  Damoysel  sayd  Beaumayns  ye  maye  saye  what  ye  wyl^ 
but  with  whom  someuer  I  haue  a  doo  with  al  I  truste  to  god  to  sane 
hym  or  he  departe.  And  therfor  I  recke  not  what  ye  say  soo  that  I 
may  wynne  youre  lady.  Fy  fy  foule  kechen  knaue  thou  shalt  see 
knyghtes  tliat  shal  abate  thy  boost  Fayre  damoysel  gyue  me  goodly 
lai^;age,  and  thenne  my  care  is  past,  for  what  knyghtes  someuer  th^ 
be,  I  care  not  ne  I  doubte  hem  not  Also  sayd  she  I  saye  it  for 
thyne  auayle,  yet  mayst  thou  tome  ageyne  with  thy  worship,  for  and 
thou  f(Jowe  me,  thou  arte  but  slayne,  for  I  see  alle  that  euer  tfaov 
dost  is  but  by  mysauenture,  and  not  by  prowesse  of  thy  handea. 
Wei  damoysel  ye  may  say  what  ye  wylle,  but  where  someuer  ye  goo 
I  wylle  folowe  you.  Soo  this  Beaumayns  rode  with  that  lady  tyl 
euensong  tyme  and  euer  she  chyde  hym  and  wold  not  reste.  And 
diey  cam  to  a  black  launde,  and  there  was  a  black  hauthome,  & 
tberon  henge  a  blak  baner,  and  on  the  other  syde  there  henge  « 
Uack  shelde,  and  by  hit  stode  a  black  q)ere  grete  and  looge,  and  » 
grete  black  hors  couerd  with  sylke,  and  a  black  stone  fast  by. 


'^"^^'^^l^mi^mrmm 


195 


Ther  sat  a  kny^te  al  armed  in  black  ham^s,  afid  his  name  was 
y*  knyzt  of  the  bkk  laude,  thene  y*  damoysel  whanne  she  sawe  that 
knyghte  she  badde  hym  flee  doun  that  yaley  for  his  hors  was  not 
sadeled.  Gramercy  sayd  Beaumayns,  for  alweyes  ye  wold  haue  me 
a  coward.  With  that  the  black  knyghte,  whanne  she  came  nyghe 
hym  spak,  &  sayd  damoysel  haue  ye  broughte  this  knyghte  of  kynge 
Arthur  to  be  your  champyon.  Nay  fayr  knyghte  sayd  she,  this  is 
but  a  kechyn  knaue  that  was  fedde  in  kynge  Arthurs  kechyn  for 
almesse.  Why  cometh  he  sayd  the  knyghte  in  suche  aray,  hit  is 
shame  that  he  bereth  you  company,  syr  I  can  not  be  delyuerd  of 
hym  sayd  she,  for  with  me  he  rydeth  maugre  myn  hede,  god  wold 
that  ye  shold  put  hym  from  me,  outlier  to  dee  hym  and  ye  may,  for 
he  is  an  vnhappy  knaue,  and  ynhappely  he  hath  done  this  day,  thorou 
myshappe  I  sawe  hym  slee  two  knyghtes  at  the  passage  of  the  water, 
imd  other  dedes  he  dyde  besome  ryght  merueyllous  and  thorou  vn- 
happynes.  that  merueylled  me  sayd  the  black  knyghte  that  ony  man 
that  is  of  worshyp  wylle  haue  adoo  with  hym,  they  knowe  hym  not 
sayd  the  damoysel.  And  for  by  cause  he  rydeth  with  me,  they 
wene  that  he  be  some  man  of  worship  borne,  that  may  be,  sayd  the 
blak  knyghte,  how  bait  as  ye  say  that  he  be  no  man  of  worshjrp  he 
is  a  ful  lykely  persone,  and  ful  lyke  to  be  a  stronge  man,  but  thus 
modie  shal  I  graunte  you  sayd  the  black  knyghte.  I  shal  putte  h3rm 
doune  vpon  one  foote,  and  his  hors  and  his  barneys  he  shal  leue  with 
me,  for  it  were  shame  to  me  to  doo  hym  ony  more  harme.  Whanne 
syre  Beaumayns  herd  hym  saye  thus,  he  say4  sfre  knyghte  thou  art 
ful  large  of  my  hors  and  my  barneys,  I  lete  the  wete  it  coste  the 
noughte,  8c  whether  hit  lyketh  the  or  not  this  launde  wylle  I  passe 
maulgre  thyn  hede.  And  hors  ne  barneys  getest  thou  none  of  my, 
but  yf  thou  Wynne  han  with  thy  handes,  and  therfor  lete  see  ivhal 
ihou  canst  doo.  Sayst  thou  that  sayd  the  black  knyghte,  now  yelde 
thy  lady  fro  .the,  for  it  besemeth  neuer  a  kechyn  page  to  lyde  with 
fiuche  a  lady.  Thou  lyest  sayd  Beaumayns  I  am  a  gentyl  man 
borne  and  of  more  hyghe  lygoage  than  thou,  &  that  wyl  I  preue  on 
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thy  body.  Thenne  in  grete  wrathe  they  departed  witli  theyr  horses, 
and  came  to  gyders  as  hit  had  ben  the  thcmder,  and  the  black 
knygfates  spere  brake,  and  Beaumayns  threste  hym  thorou  bothe  his 
sydes,  and  there  with  his  spere  brak,  and  the  truncheon  lefte  stylle  in 
his  syde.  But  neuertheles  the  black  knyght  drewe  his  suerd,  and 
smote  many  eger  strokes  and  of  grete  myghte,  and  hurte  Beaumayns 
ful  sore.  But  at  the  laste  the  black  knygbte  within  an  houre  and  an 
half  he  felle  doune  of  his  hors  in  swoune,  and  there  he  dyed.  And 
thenne  Beaumayns  sawe  hym  soo  wel  horsed  and  anned,  thenne  he 
alyghte  doune  and  armed  hym  in  his  armour,  and  soo  took  his  hors 
and  rode  after  the  damoysel,  Whanne  she  sawe  hym  come  nyg^, 
she  sayd  awey  kechyn  knaue  oute  of  the  wynde,  for  the  smelle  of  thy 
baudy  clothes  greueth  me.  Alias  she  sayd  that  euer  suche  a  knaue 
ahold  by  myshap  slee  soo  good  a  knyghte  as  thou  hast  done,  but  alle 
thys  is  ihyn  vnhappynes.  But  here  by  is  one  shal  paye  the  alle  thy 
payement,  and  therfore  yet  I  oounceylle  the,  flee,  it  may  happen  me 
sayd  Beaumayns  to  be  beten  or  slayne,  but  I  wame  you  fayre  da- 
moysel  I  wyll  not  flee  awey,  nor  leue  your  company  for  al  that  ye 
can  say,  for  euer  ye  say  that  they  wil  kylle  me  or  bete  me,  but  how 
someuer  hit  happeneth  I  escape,  and  they  lye  on  the  groud.  And 
therfore  it  were  as  good  for  you  to  hold  you  styll  thus  al  day  rebuk- 
ynge  me,  for  aweye  wille  I  not  tyl  I  see  the  vttermest  of  this  joumeye, 
or  els  I  wylle  be  slayne,  outher  truly  beten,  therfore  ryde  on  your 
waye.    For  folowe  you  I  wille  what  someuer  happen. 


Cajpttttlttin  ottaunttu 

Thus  as  they  rode  to  gyders  they  sawe  a  knyght  come  dryuend 
by  them  al  in  grene  bothe  his  hors  &  his  hameis.  And  whanne  he 
came  nyghe  the  damoysel  he  asked  her,  is  that  my  broder  the  black 
Knyzte  that  ye  haue  brought  with  yow.  Nay  nay  she  sayd  this  vn- 
happy  kechen  knaue  hath  slajme  your  broder  thorou  vnhappynesse. 
Alias  sayd  the  grene  knyghte  that  is  grete  pyte  that  soo  noUe  a 
knyghte  as  he  was  shold  soo  vnhappely  be  slayne,  and  namely  of  a 
knaues  hand  as  ye  say  that  he  is.  a  traytour  sayd  the  grene  knyghte 
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thou  shall  dye  for  sleynge  of  my  broder,  he  was  a  ful  noble  knyglite 
and  his  name  was  syr  Percard.  I  deiye  the  said  Beaumayns,  for  I 
lete  the  wete  I  slewe  hym  knyghtely  and  not  shamefully.  There 
with  al  the  grene  knyghte  rode  vnto  an  home  that  was  grene,  and 
hit  henge  vpon  a  thome,  and  there  he  blewe  thre  dedely  motys,  and 
there  came  two  damoysels  and  armed  hym  lyghtely.  And  thenne  he 
took  a  grete  hors,  and  a  grene  shelde  and  a  grene  spere.  And  thenne 
they  ranne  to  gyders  with  al  their  myghtes  and  brake  their  speres 
vnto  their  handes.  And  thenne  they  drewe  their  swerdes,  and  gaf 
many  sadde  strokes,  and  either  of  them  wounded  other  ful  yll.  And 
at  the  last  at  an  ouerthwart  Beaumayns  with  his  hors  strake  the  grene 
knyghtes  hors  vpon  the  syde  that  he  felle  to  the  erthe.  And  thenne 
the  grene  knyghte  auoyded  his  hors  lightly,  and  dressid  hym  Tpon 
foote.  That  sawe  Beaumayns.  And  there  witK  al  he  alighte  and 
they  rasshed  to  gyders  lyke  two  myghty  kempys  a  longe  whyle,  and 
sore  they  bledde  bothe.  With  that  cam  the  damoysel,  and  said  my 
lord  the  grene  knyghte,  why  for  shame  stande  ye  soo  longe  fyghtyng 
with  the  kechyn  knaue.  Alias  it  is  sKmne  that  euer  ye  were, made 
knyghte  to  see  suche  a  ladde  to  matche  suche  a  knyghte,  as  the  wede 
ouer  grewe  the  come.  There  with  the  grene  knyght  was  ashamed, 
and  there  with  al  he  gaf  a  grete  stroke  of  myghte  &  clafe  his  shelde 
thorou.  Whan  Beaumayns  sawe  his  shelde  clouen  a  sonder,  he  was 
a  lytel  ashamed  of  that  stroke  and  of  her  langage.  And  thenne  he 
gaf  hym  suche  a  buifet  vpon  the  helme  that  he  felle  on  his  knees. 
And  soo  sodenly  Beaumayns  pulled  hym  vpon  the  ground  grouel- 
ynge.  And  thenne  the  grene  knyghte  cryed  hym  mercy,  and  yelded 
hym  vnto  S3nre  Beaumayns,  and  prayd  hym  to  slee  hym  not  Al  is  in 
vayn  said  Beaumayns  for  thou  shalt  dye  but  yf  this  damoysel  that 
came  with  me  praye  me  to  saue  thy  lyf,  and  ther  with  al  he  vnlaced 
his  helme  lyke  as  he  wold  sl^  hym.  Fy  vpon  the  false  kechen  page, 
I  wyll  neuer  pray  the  to  saue  his  lyf,  for  I  will  neuer  be  sop  moche 
in  thy  daunger.  Thenne  shalle  he  deye  sayde  Beaumayns.  Not  soo 
hardy  thou  bawdy  knaue  sayd  the  damoysel,  that  thou  slee  hym. 
Alias  sayd  the  grene  knyghte  suffire  me  not  to  dye  for  a  fayre  word 
may  saue  me.  Fayr  knyzt  said  the  grene  knyghte  saue  my  )yf,  &  I 
wyl  foryeue  the,  the  dethe.of  my  broder,  and  for  euer  to  become  thy 
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inan9<>nd^E^I™yS^^  ^^  holdof  meforeiiershaldooyou  serujse. 
In  the  deuyls  name  sayd  the  damoysel  that  iudie  a  bawdy  kechen 
knaue  shold  hane  the  and  thyrtty  knygfates  seruyse.  Syr  knyght 
said  Beaumayns  alle  this  auaylleth  the  not,  but  yf  my  damoysel  speke 
with  me  ibr  thy  lyf.  And  ther  with  al  he  made  a  semblaunt  to  alee 
hjrm.  lete  be  sayd  the  damoysel  thou  baudy  knaue,  dee  hym  not,  for 
and  thou  do,  thou  shalt  repente  it  Damoysd  said  Beaumayns  your 
charge  is  to  me  a  pleasyr  and  at  your  oommaundement  his  lyf  shal 
be  saued,  &  els  not  Thenne  he  said  m  Knygfate  with  the  grene 
armes  I  releaoe  the  quyte  at  this  damojrsels  request,  jRh*  I  wyUe  not 
make  her  wrothe,  I  wille  fulfyDe  al  that  she  dbaigeth  me.  And 
thenne  the  grene  knyghte  kneled  doune,  and  dyd  hym  homage  with 
his  swerd,  thenne  said  the  damcnsel  menrepenteth  grene  knygfate  c£ 
your  dommage,  and  of  youre  broders  dethe  the  black  knyghte,  for  of 
your  helpe  I  had  grete  myster.  Few  I  drede  me  sore  to  passe  this 
forest  Nay  drede  you  not  si^d  the  grene  knygfate,  for  ye  shal  lodge 
with  me  this  nyghte,  and  to  mome  I  shalle  helpe  you  thorou  this 
forest  Soo  they  tooke  theyre  horses  and  rode  to  his  manoyr  whiche 
was  fast  there  besyde. 


Ca^ttttlum  ix* 

And  euer  she  rebuked  Beaumayns  and  wold  not  safhe  hym  to 
sytte  at  her  table,  but  as  the  grene  knygfate  took  hym  and  sat  hym 
at  a  syde  table.  Merueylle  me  thynketh  said  the  grene  knyght  to 
the  damoysel  why  ye  rebuke  this  noble  knyghte  as  ye  doo,  for  I 
wame  you  damoysel  he  is  a  full  noble  knyght,  and  I  knowe  no 
knyght  is  abel  to  matche  hym  therfor  ye  doo  grete  wrong  to  rebuke 
hym,  for  he  shall  do  yow  ryght  good  seruyse,  for  what  someuer  he 
maketh  hym  self,  ye  shalle  preue  at  the  ende  that  he  is  come  of  a 
noble  Uood  and  of  kynges  lygnage.  Fy  fy  said  the  damoisel  it  b 
shame  for  you  to  saye  of  hym  suche  worship.  Truly  said  the  p&ae 
knyzt  it  were  diame  for  me  to  sey  of  hym  ony  disworship,  for  he  hath 
preued  hym  self  a  better  knyght  than  I  am,  yett  haue  I  mett  with 
many  knygfates  in  my  dayes,  and  neuer  or  this  tyme  haue  I  fond  no 
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knyght  his  matche,  and  so  that  nyghte  they  yede  vnto  rest,  and  al 
that  ny^t  the  grene  kny^t  cammaunded  tbyrtty  knyghtes  pryuely 
to  watche  Beaumayns  for  to  kepe  hym  from  al  treason.  And  soo  on 
the  mome  they  al  arose  and  herd  their  masse  and  brake  theyr  fast, 
and  thenne  they  tooke  their  horses,  and  rode  on  theire  waye,  and  the 
grene  knyghte  conueyed  hqioa  thorou  the  forest,  and  there  the  gteae 
Enyghte  said  my  lord  Beaumayns  I  &  these  thyrtty  knyghtes  shall 
be  alweye  at  your  somons  botfi  erly  and  late  at  your  callyng  and 
whether  that  euer  ye  wille  sende  vs,  it  is  wel  said,  sayd  Beaumayns. 
Whanne  that  I  calle  vpon  you,  ye  must  yelde  you  vnto  kynge  Arthur 
and  all  yova:  Knyghtes,  yf  that  ye  so  commaunde  vs,  we  fiihal  ben 
vedy  at  all  tymes  said  the  grene  knyght  Fy  fy  vpon  the  in  the 
deuyls  name  saide  the  damoysel  that  ony  good  kny^tes  shold  be 
obedyent  vnto  a  kechyn  knaue.  Soo  thenne  departed  the  grene 
Knyghte  and  the  damoysel.  And  thenne  she  said  vnto  Beaumayns 
why  folowest  thou  me  thou  kechyn  boye,  caste  away  thy  shelde  and 
thy  spere,  and  flee  awaye^  yet  I  oounceiUe  the  by  tymes  or  thou  shalt 
say  ryght  soone,  Alias  for  were  thou  as  wyzte  as  euer  was  Wade  or 
Lauoelot,  Trystram,  or  the  good  knyghte  syr  lamaryk  thou  shalt  not 
passe  a  paas  here  that  is  called  the  paas  perillous.  Damoysel  said 
Beaumayns  who  is  aferd  lete  hym  flee,  for  it  were  diame  to  tome 
ageyne  sythen  I  haue  ryden  soo  longe  with  yow.  Wei  said  the 
damoysel  ye  shal  sone  whether  ye  wyll  or  not 


Cftjpttttlttm  X* 

Soo  within  a  whyle  they  sawe  a  toure  as  whyte  as  ony  snowe 
wel  matcheoold  al  aboute,  and  doubel  dyked.  And  ouer  the  toure 
gate  there  henge  a  fyHj  sheldes  of  dyuerse  colours,  and  vnder  that 
toure  tiiere  was  a  fayr  medow.  And  therin  were  many  knyghtes  and 
squyers  to  behold  scaffoldes  and  pauelions,  for  there  vpon  the  mom 
shold  be  a  grete  tumement,  and  the  lord  of  the  toure  was  in  his  castel 
and  loked  out  at  a  wyndowe,  sind  sawe  a  damoysel,  a  dwarf  and  a 
knyzt  armed  at  al  poyntes.  So  god  me  helpe  said  the  lord  with  y* 
knyzt  wyll  I  juste,  for  I  see  that  he  is  a  knizt  arraut  &  soo  he  armed 
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lijm  Bad  honed  hym  hastdy.  And  whanne  he  was  on  horsbak  with 
his  shelde  and  his  spere,  it  was  al  rede  bothe  Us  hors  and  his  harnos^ 
and  alle  that  to  hym  longeth.  And  whanne  that  he  came  nyghe  hym 
he  wende  it  hadde  ben  his  broder  the  bhick  knygfate.  And  thenne 
he  dyed  a  loude  broder  what  doo  ye  in  these  marches,  nay  nay  sayd 
the  damoysel,  it  is  not  he,  this  is  but  a  kechyn  knaue  that  was 
brought  vp  for  almesse  in  kynge  Arthurs  oourte.  Neuertheles  sayd 
the  reed  knyghte  I  wylle  qoeke  with  hym  or  he  departe.  A  sayd 
the  damoysel  this  knaue  hath  kyUed  thy  broder,  and  tsyre  kay  named 
hym  Beaumajms,  and  this  hors  and  this  hameb  was  thy  broders  the 
black  ku^ghte.  Also  l  sawe  ihy  imxier  tne  grene  knygKtA  oueroome 
of  his  handes.  Now  maye  ye  be  reuenged  vpon  hym,  for  1  may 
neuer  be  quyte  of  hym. 

With  diis  eyther  knyghtes  departed  in  sondre,  and  they  cam  to 
gyder  with  alle  their  myght,  and  eyther  of  ihm  horses  fell  to  the 
erthe,  and  they  auoyded  their  horses,  and  put  their  sheldes  a&ae 
them  and  drewe  their  swerdes,  and  either  gaf  other  sadde  strokes, 
now  here,  now  diere,  racyng,  tracyng,  foynynge  and  hurljmge  lyke 
two  bores  the  space  of  two  houres.  And  thenne  she  cryed  on  hyhe 
to  the  rede  knyghte.  Alias  thou  noble  reed  knyghte,  thynke  what 
worship  hath  folowed  the,  lete  neuer  a  kechyn  knaue  endure  the  soo 
longe  as  he  doth.  Thenne  the  reed  knygfat  waxed  wrothe  and 
doubled  his  strokes  and  hurte  Beaumayns  wonderly  sore  that  the 
blood  ranne  doune  to  the  ground  that  it  was  wonder  to  see  that 
stronge  bataille.  Yet  at  the  last  syre  Beaumayns  strake  hym  to  the 
erthe,  and  as  he  wold  haue  slayne  the  reed  knyghte  he  cryed  mercy 
sayeng  Noble  knyghte  slee  me  not,  and  I  shall  yelde  me  to  the  with 
fyfty  knyghtes  with  me  that  be  at  my  commaimdement  And  I 
forgyue  the  al  the  despyte  that  thou  hast  done  to  me,  and  the  dethe 
of  my  broder  the  black  knyghte.  All  this  auailleth  not  said  Beau- 
mayns, but  yf  my  damoysel  praye  me  to  saue  thy  lyf  And  ther- 
with  he  maade  semblaunt  to  stryke  of  his  hede.  Lete  be  Ihou 
Beaumayns  slee  hym  not,  for  he  is  a  noble  kny^te,  and  not  soo 
hardy  vpon  thyne  hede  but  thou  saue  hym.  Thenne  Beaumayns 
badde  the  reed  knyghte  stand  vp  and  thanke  the  damoysel  now  of 
thy  lyf.    Thenne  the  reed  knyght  praid  hym  to  see  his  castel,  and 
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to  be  there  al  nyghte.  Soo  the  damojsel  thenne  graunted  hym,  and 
there  they  had  mery  chere.  But  alweyes  the  damoysel  gpak  many 
foule  wordes  ynto  Beaumayns  wherof  the  reed  knyght  had  grete 
merueylle,  and  alle  that  nyghte  the  reed  knyghte  maade  thre  aoore 
knyghtes  to  watche  Beaumayns  that  he  shold  haue  no  shame  nor 
irylony.  And  vpon  the  mome  they  herd  masse  and  dyned,  and  the 
reed  knyghte  came  before  Beaumayns  with  his  thre  score  knyghtes^ 
and  there  he  profered  hjrm  his  homage  and  feaute  at  al  tymes  he  and 
his  knyghtes  to  doo  hym  seruyse.  I  thanke  you  said  Beaumayns, 
but  this  ye  shalle  graunte  me.  Whanne  I  caUe  vpon  you  to  come 
afore  my  k>rd  kjrnge  Arthur  and  ydde  you  vnto  hym  to  be  his 
knyghtes.  Syr  said  the  reed  knyghte  I  wille  be  redy  and  my  felau- 
ahip  at  your  somons.  So  syr  Beaumayns  departed  and  the  damoysel 
and  euer  she  rode  chydynge  hym  in  the  fowlest  manere. 


CapCtultim  jci> 

Damoysel  said  Beaumayns  ye  are  vncurteis  so  to  rebuke  me^ 
as  ye  doo,  for  me  semeth  I  haue  done  you  good  seruyse,  and  euer  ye 
threate  me  I  shal  be  betyn  with  knyghtes  that  we  mete,  but  euer  for 
al  your  boost  they  lye  in  the  dust  or  in  the  myre,  and  therfor  I  pray 
you  rebuke  me  no  more.  And  whan  ye  see  me  beten  or  yolden  as 
recreaut  thenne  may  ye  bydde  me  goo  from  you  shameAdly,  bqt 
fyrste  I  lete  you  wete  I  wylle  not  departe  from  you,  for  I  were  werse 
than  a  foole  and  I  wold  departe  from  you  all  the  whyle  that  I  wynne 
worship.  Wei  said  she,  ryght  soone  ther  shall  mete  a  knyght  shal 
paye  the  alle  thy  wages,  for  he  is  the  most  man  of  worship  of  the 
world  excepte  kyng  Arthur.  I  will  wel  said  Beaumayns,  the  more 
he  is  of  worship,  the  more  shalle  be  my  worship  to  haue  adoo  with 
hym.  Thenne  anone  they  were  ware,  where  was  afore  them  a  Cyte 
rydie  and  fayre.  And  betwixe  them  and  the  Cyte  a  myle  and  an 
half  there  was  a  fayre  medowe  that  semed  newe  mowen,  and  therin 
were  many  pauelicms  fayre  tobeholde.  Lo  said  the  damoysel  yonder 
is  a  lord  diat  oweth  yonder  cjrte,  and  his  cuatome  is  whan  the  wedor 
18  fayr  to  lye  in  this  medowe  to  juste  and  toroeye.    And  euer  there 
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ben  aboute  hym  fyoe  hondod  knygfates  &  gentilmen  of  iiniieB,  and 
thareben  aUe  maoer  of  games  that  ony  gentyhnan  can  deuyae.  That 
goodly  lord  saide  Beaumayns  wold  I  fityne  see,  thou  shalt  see  hym 
tyme  ynou^  aaide  the  damoyse],  and  aoo  as  ahe  rode  nere  she  aq>yed 
die  pauelione,  where  he  was.  Loo  sayd  she  seest  thou  yonder  paue- 
Ikme  that  is  al  of  the  ooloure  of  Inde  and  al  manar  of  thynge  that 
there  is  aboute  men  and  wymmen,  and  horses  trapped,  shddes  and 
speres  were  all  of  the  colour  of  Inde  and  his  name  is  sir  persant  of 
Inde  the  moost  lordlyest  knygfate  that  euar  thou  lokest  on.  Hit  may 
wel  be  said  Beaumayns,  but  be  he  neua*  so  stoute  a  knyghle  in  this 
felde,  I  shalle  abyde  tyl  that  I  see  hym  vnder  his  sheUe.  A  fi^ole 
saide  she  thou  were  better  flee  by  tymes.  Why  sayd  Beaumayns 
and  he  be  sudie  a  knyghte  as  ye  make  hym  he  wylle  not  sette  vpon 
me  with  alle  his  men,  or  with  his  v.  C.  knyghtes.  Tor  and  ther  come 
no  more  but  one  at  ones,  I  shall  hym  not  fayle  whyleM;  my  lyf  lasteth. 
Fy  fy  said  the  damoysel  that  euer  suche  a  stynkynge  knaue  shold 
blowe  suche  a  boost  Damoysd  he  said  ye  ar  to  Uame  soo  to  rebuke 
me.  For  I  had  leuer  do  fyue  batails,  than  so  to  be  rebuked,  lete  hym 
come  and  thenne  lete  hym  doo  his  werst  Syre  she  said,  I  merueyUe 
what  thou  arte  and  of  what  kyn  thou  art  come,  boldly  thou  spekest^ 
and  boldly  thou  hast  done^  that  haue  I  sene,  therfore  I  praye  the 
sane  thy  self  and  thou  mayst,  for  thy  hors  and  thou  haue  had  grete 
traueylle.  And  I  drede  we  dwelle  ouer  longe  Groat  the  sq;e.  For 
hit  b  but  hois  seuai  myle,  and  alle  perillous  passages  we  ar  past 
saue  al  <mly  this  passage,  and  here  I  drede  me  sore  lest  ye  shalle 
ketche  some  hurte,  therfore  I  wold  ye  were  hens  that  ye  were  not 
brysed  nor  hurte  with  this  stronge  knyghte.  But  I  lete  you  wete 
diis  ftyr  Persant  of  ynde  is  no  thyng  of  myzte  nor  strength  vnto  the 
knyghte  that  lad  the  wyege  abcute  my  lady.  As  for  that  sud  syre 
Beaumayns  be  it  as  it  be  may.  For  sythen  I  am  come  soo  nyghe 
this  knygbt  I  wille  preue  his  myghte  or  I  departe  fiom  hym,  and  eb 
I  shaUe  be  shamed,  and  I  now  withdrawe  me  fix>m  hym.  And  ther* 
fore  damoysd  haue  ye  no  doubte  by  the  grace  of  god  I  shall  so  dele 
with  this  knyi^te  that  within  two  hoores  after  none  I  shalle  delyuer 
hym.  And  Uienne  dial  we  come  to  the  sycge  by  day  lyghte.  O 
Jhesu  merueUle  haue  I  said  the  damoysel  what  maner  a  man  ye  be> 
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fer  fait  may  neuer  ben-  otherwjse  but  that  je  be  odmen  of  a  ncMe 
blood,  fin:  soo  foule  ne  sbamefiilly  dyd  neuer  woman  rule  a  knygbte 
as  I  haue  done  you,  and  euer  curtcnsly  ye  haue  suflred  me,  and  that 
cam  neuer  but  of  a  gentyl  blood. 

Damoysel  sayd  Beaumayns  a  knyght  may  lytel  do  that  may  not 
sufire  a  dammsel,  for  what  someuer  ye  said  vnto  me,  I  took  none 
hede  to  your  wordes,  for  the  more  ye  sayd  the  more  ye  angryd  me, 
and  my  wrathe  I  wrekyd  vpcm  them  that  I  had  a  doo  with  al.  And 
therfor  alle  the  myssayenge  that  ye  myssayed  me,  fordered  me  in  my 
bataill  &  caused  me  to  thynke  to  shewe  &  preue  my  sdf  at  the  ende 
what  I  was,  for  perauentur  thoua  I  had  mete  in  kyng  Arthurs  kediyn, 
yet  I  myzt  haue  had  mete  ynou;  in  other  places,  but  aUe  that  I  dyd 
it  for  to  preue  &  assaye  my  ftendes,  and  that  shalle  be  knowen  an* 
cither  day,  and  whether  that  I  be  a  gentylman  bortie  or  none,  I  lete 
you  wete  fayre  damoysel  I  haue  done  you  gentilmans  seruyse,  and 
parauentur  better  seruyse  yet  wiUe  I  do  or  I  departe  from  you.  Alias 
the  said  fayr  Beaumayns  forgjrue  me  aUe  that  I  haue  mjrssaid  or 
done  ageynst  the.  Wyth  alle  my  herte  said  he  I  fecgyue  it  yow,  for 
ye  dyde  no  thyng  but  as  ye  shold  doo,  for  al  your  euyl  wordes 
pleasyd  me,  &  damoysel  saide  Beaumayns  syn  hit  lyketh  you  to  saye 
thus  fayre  vnto  me,  wete  ye  wel  it  gladeth  my  herte  gretely,  and 
now  me  semeth  ther  is  no  knyght  lyujmge  but  I  am  able  jmoi^  for 
hym. 


Wyth  this  sir  Persant  cfynde  had  aspyed  them  as  they  houed 
in  the  felde,  and  knyztly  he  sente  to  them  whether  he  came  in  werre 
or  in  pees,  say  to  thy  lord  said  beaumayns  I  take  no  force,  but 
whether  as  hym  lyst  hym  self.  Soo  the  messager  went  Bgeyne  vnto 
syr  Persaunt,  and  told  hym  aOe  his  ansuer.  Wel  thenne  will  I  haue 
adoo  with  hym  to  the  ytteraunce,  and  soo  he  purueyed  hym  and  rode 
ageynst  hym.  And  Beaumi^ns  sawe  hym  and  made  hym  redy,  & 
ther  they  mette  with  all  that  euer  thejrr  horses  my^^t  renne,  and 
braste  their  speres  eyther  in  tfare  pyeoes,  &  their  horses  rassed  so  to 
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gyden  that  bothe  their  hcMnes  felle  dede  to  the  erthe  &  lytdy  they 
auoyded  their  horses,  and  put  their  sheldes  afore  them,  &  drewe  their 
swerdes,  and  gaf  many  grete  strokes  that  somtyme  they  hurtkd  to 
gyder  that  they  fdle  groueiyng  on  the  ground.     Thus  they  fou^t 
two  houres  and  more  that  their  riieldes  &  theyr  hauberkes  were  al  for* 
hewen,  &  in  many  stedys  they  were  wounded.     So  at  the  last  syr 
Beaumayns  smote  hym  thorou  the  cost  of  the  body,  &  thenne  he  re^ 
trayed  hym  here  &  diere  8c  knyghtly  mayntened  his  batail  long  tyme. 
And  at  die  last  though  h}rm  lothe  were  Beaumayns  smote  sir  Persant 
aboue  vpon  the  hehne  that  he  felle  groueljmg  to  the  erthe,  &  thenne 
he  lepte  vpon  hjrm  ouerthwart  and  vnlaced  his  helme  to  haue  slajme 
hym.    Thenne  syr  Persant  yelded  hjrm  &  asked  hym  mercy.    With 
that  cam  y*  damoisd  &  praid  to  saue  his  lyf.     I  wil  wel,  for  it  were 
pyte  this  noble  knyzt  shold  dye.  gramercy  sayd  Persaunt  gentyl 
knyzt  &  damoyseL    For  certeynly  now  I  wote  wel  it  was  ye  that 
slewe  my  broder  the  black  knyghte,  at  the  Uack  thonie,  he  was  a  inl 
noble  knyzte,  hb  name  was  syr  Peraid.    Also  I  am  sure  that  ye  are 
he  that  wanne  myn  other  brother  the  grene  knyght,  his  name  was 
syre  Pertolepe.    Also  ye  wanne  my  broder  the  reed  knyght  syr 
Perrymones.    And  now  syn  ye  haue  wonne  these,  this  shal  I  do  for 
to  please  you  ye  shal  haue  hcnnage  &  feaute  of  me,  &  an  C  knyghtes 
to  be  alweyes  at  your  oommaundement  to  go  &  lyde  where  ye  wil 
commaunde  ts,  &  so  they  wente  vnto  mr  Persauntes  pauelione  8c 
dranke  the  wyne,  8c  ete  spyeoes,  8c  afterward  sire  Persaunte  made 
hym  to  reste  vpon  a  bedde  vntyl  souper  tyme,  and  after  souper  to 
bedde  ageyne.    Whan  Beaumayns  was  abedde  syr  Persaunt  had  a 
lady  a  faire  douzter  of  xviii  yere  of  age  and  there  he  called  her  vnto 
hym,  8c  charged  her  Sc  oommaunded  her  vpon  his  blessynge  to  go 
vnto  the  knyghtes  bedde,  and  lye  doun  by  his  syde,  8c  make  hym  no. 
straunge  chere,  but  good  chere^  and  take  hym  in  thyne  armep^  k 
kysse  hym,  8c  loke  that  this  be  done  I  charge  you  as  ye  wil*haue  my 
loue  k  my  good  wiL   So  syr  Persants  doughter  dyd  as  her  fader  bad 
her,  and  aoo  she  wente  vnto  syr  Beaumayns  bed,  8c  pryudy  she 
dispoyUed  her,  &  Hd  her  doune  by  hym,  8c  thenne  he  awoke  8c  sawe 
her  8c  asked  her  what  she  was,  syre  she  said  I  am  sir  Persants. 
douzter  that  by  the  commaundeiQent  of  my  &der  am  come  hyder. . 
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Be  ye  A  mir^de  or  a  wyf  said  he,  air  ahe  Baid  I  am  a  dene 
Grod  defende  sayd  he  that  I  ahold  defoyle  you  to  doo  ayre  Persaunt 
auche  a  ahame,  therfore  fayie  damoyad  aryae  oute  of  thia  bedde  or 
ela  I  wille.  Sjre  ahe  aaid  I  cam  not  to  you  by  m3nr  owne  wiUe  but 
as  I  waa  conunaunded.  Allaa  aaid  ayr  B^uimayna  I  were  a  shameful 
knygfate  and  I  wolde  do  your  fader  ony  diaworahip,  and  so  he  kyat 
her  and  aoo  die  departed  and  came  vnto  ayr  Peraant  her  fader,  and 
told  hym  alle  how  ahe  had  apedde.  Truly  saide  syre  Peraaunt  what 
aomeuer  he  be,  he  ia  oomen  of  a  noble  blood,  and  soo  we  leue  hem 
there  tyl  on  the  mome. 


CapCtttlttttt  xliu 

And  aoo  on  the  mome  the  damoyad  &  nr  Beaumayns  herd 
maaae  &  brake  their  fast,  and  aoo  took  their  leue.  Fair  damoyael 
aaid  Peraant  whether  ward  ar  ye  way  ledyng  this  knyghte,  ajnr  ahe 
ludd  thia  knygfate  ia  goyng  to  the  aq;e,  that  beayegeth  my  ayater  ii^ 
the  caatd  Dangerua.  A  a  aayd  persaunt  that  is  the  knyghte  of  the 
reed  launde,  the  whiche  is  the  moost  peryllous  knyghte  that  I  knowe 
now  lyuyng,  and  a  man  that  is  withouten  mercy,  and  men  sayen  that 
he  hath  seuen  moos  strength,  god  saue  you  said  he  to  Beaumayns 
fiom  y'  knyghte,  for  he  doth  grete  wrong  to  that  lady,  and  that  is 
grete  pyte,  for  ahe  ia  one  of  the  fidreat  ladyea  of  the  world,  &  me 
aemeth  that  your  damoysel  is  her  nater,  ia  not  your  name  Ljmet  aaid 
he,  ye  air  aaid  ahe,  and  my  lady  my  ayatera  name  is  dame  Lyonesse. 
Now  shal  I  telle  you  said  syr  Persaunt,  thys  reed  knygfate  of  the 
reed  laund  hath  layne  long  at  the  syege  wel  ny^be  this  two  yeres, 
and  many  tymes  he  mygfate  haue  had  her  and  he  had  wdd,  but  he 
prolongeth  the  tyme  to  thya  entent,  for  to  haue  nr  laacdot  du  lake 
to  doo  bataill  with  hym,  or  air  Trystram  or  syr  Lamerak  de  gdys,  or 
syre  Gawayne,  &  this  is  his  taryenge  soo  longe  at  the  syege.  Now 
my  lord  sjrre  Persaunt  of  ynde  saide  the  damoysd  Lynet  I  requyre 
you  that  ye  wille  make  dns  gentilman  knygfate  or  euer  be  fy^te 
with  the  reed  knygfate*  I  wiU  with  all  my  herte  said  syr  Persaunt 
ynd  it  please  hym  to  take  the  ordre  of  kny^thode  of  so  symple  % 
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man  at  I  am.  Sire  iakl  Beaumajnift  I  thaoke  jou  for  your  good 
wil,  fer  I  am  better  9peA^  for  certaynlj  the  noble  knygfat  ar  Lattn-> 
eelot  made  me  kny^t  A  aaid  nr  Pemnt  of  a  more  renamed 
knyghte  myghte  ye  not  be  made  knyghte.  For  of  alle  knyghtes  he 
maye  be  called  diyef  of  knyghthode,  8c  so  all  the  world  saitfa  diat 
betwixe  dire  knyghtes  b  departed  clerly  knyghthode,  that  is  lauodot 
du  lake,  syr  Trystram  de  lyones  and  sir  Lamerak  de  galis,  these  here 
now  the  renommee,  there  ben  many  other  knyghtes  as  sir  Palamydes 
the  sarasjm  and  sir  Sasere  his  broder.  Also  syr  Bleoberys  and  «re 
Blamore  de  ganys  his  broder.  Also  syr  Bors  de  Ganys  &  syr  Ector 
de  marys  &  sir  Percyuale  de  galis,  these  8c  many  mo  ben  noble 
knjgtes,  but  ther  be  none  y^  passe  y*  iiii  aboue  said,  thetfer  god 
spede  you  wel  said  syr  Persant,  for  and  ye  may  matche  the  rede 
knyghte  ye  shalle  be  called  the  fourth  of  the  wcx'ld,  ar  said  Beau- 
mayns  I  w<dd  fayne  be  of  good  fame,  and  of  knygbtbode.  And  I 
lete  you  wete  I  cam  of  good  men,  for  I  dare  say  my  fader  was  a 
fioble  man,  and  soo  that  ye  wil  kepe  hit  in  close  and  this  damoysd, 
I  wyl  tdle  you  of  what  kyn  I  am.  We  wille  not  (fiscouer  yon  said 
they  both  tyl  ye  commaunde  vs  by  the  fejrthe  we  owe  vnto  god. 
Truly  thome  saide  he,  my  name  is  Garedi  of  Orkeney  and  kynge 
Lot  was  my  fader,  k  my  raoder  is  kynge  Arthurs  syster,  her  name 
is  Dame  Morgawse,  and  sir  Gawnyne  is  my  broder,  and  sir  Agra- 
uayne  8r  sir  Gaheryes,  and  I  am  the  yongest  of  hem  alle.  And  yet 
wote  not  kyng  Ardiur  nor  sir  Gawayn  what  I  am. 


Capttoltttti  xiiiU 

Soo  the  book  saith,  that  the  lady  that  was  biseged  had  word  of 
her  systers  oomynge  by  the  dwerf  and  a  knyj^te  with  her,  and  how 
he  had  passed  al  die  perilloos  passages.  What  manere  a  man  is  he 
said  the  lady,  he  is  a  noble  knyght  truly  madame  said  the  dwerf  and 
but  a  yong  man,  but  he  b  as  lykely  a  man  as  euer  ye  sawe  ony. 
What  b  he  sayd  die  damoysel,  and  of  what  kynne  b  he  comen,  and 
of  whome  was  he  made  Knyghte.  Madame  tuid  the  dwerf  he  b  the 
kynges  sone  of  Qtkeney,  but  hb  name  I  wSle  not  tdle  you  aaat  dm 
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tfme,  bitt  wete  ye  wel  of  i^ie  kunoelot  ins  he  maade  knyght^  for  of 
none  other  wolde  he  be  maade  knjgfate,  and  aire  kay  named  hym 
Beaumayns.  how  escaped  he  said  Uie  lady  ftam  the  faretheren  of 
Peraaunt  Madame  he  said  as  a  noble  knyghte  shdhL  Fyrste  he 
dewe  two  bretheren  att  a  paaaageof  a  water.  A  saideshe  they  were 
good  knyghtes  but  they  were  mmrtherers^  the  one  byght  Gbemd  At 
hreusae,  &  the  other  knyght  hyght  m  Amolde  le  Brewae,  thenne 
madatne  he  recountred  with  the  Uack  kny^t,  and  slewe  hym  in 
playBe  batail  &.  ao  he  toke  his  hots  &  his  armour  &  fought  with  the 
grene  kny^t  &  wanne  hym  in  playne  bataill,  &  in  lyke  wyae  he 
aerued  the  reed  knyzt,  and  after  in  the  same  wyse  he  serued  the  blewe 
knyzt  8t  wan  hym  in  playn  batail.  thene  said  the  lady  he  hath  ouei^ 
come  sir  Peisuuit  of  Inde,  one  of  the  noblest  kny sstes  of  the  world,  k 
y*  dwerf  said  he  hath  wdae  al  the  iiii  brethere  &  slayn  the  black 
knyght,  and  yet  he  dyd  more  tofore  he  ouerthiew  sir  kay  and  kftt 
hym  nyghe  dede  vpon  the  ground.  Also  he  dyd  a  grete  batayD  with 
ayie  launcdot,  and  there  they  depeoted  on  euen  handes.  And  dieraie 
ayre  launcelot  made  hym  knyghte.  Dwerf  sayd  the  lady  I  am  gladde 
of  these  tydynges,  therfor  go  thou  in  an  hermyti^  of  myn  here  by, 
and  there  dudt  thow  here  with  the  of  my  wyn  in  two  €agana  of 
nluer,  they  ar  of  two  gakma,  and  also  two  cast  of  brede  with  &tte 
▼eneaon  bake  and  d^nte  fibules,  and  a  oop  of  gcdd  here  I  delyuer 
the,  that  is  ryche  and  precyous  and  here  all  this  to  myn  hermytage^ 
and  put  it  in  the  heremytes  handes.  And  sythen  go  thow  vnto  my 
syster  and  grete  her  wel,  and  commaude  me  vnto  that  gentyl  knyghte, 
and  praye  hym  to  ete  and  to  drynke  and  make  hym  stronge,  and  say 
ye  hym  I  thanke  hym  of  his  curtosye  and  goodenes  that  he  wold  take 
▼pon  hym  suche  labour  for  me  that  neuer  dyd  hym  bounte  nor  cur- 
tosye. Also  pray  hym  that  he  be  of  gdod  herte  &  oourage,  for  he 
shalle  mete  with  a  fol  noble  knyghte,  but  he  is  ney ther  of  bounte^ 
curtoqre,  nor  gi^tylnes,  tcx  he  attendyth  ynto  nothynge  but  to  mur# 
dier,  &  that  is  the  cause  I  can  not  prayae  hym  nor  loue  hym.  So 
this  dweif  departed,  and  came  to  syre  Persant  where  he  fond  the 
damoysel  lynet  and  syr  Beaumayns,  and  there  he  tokie  hem  alle  as 
ye  bane  herd,  and  thasne  they  took  tbeyr  leue,  but  syr  Persant  took 
an  ambelyng  hacney  and  oonueyed  hem  on  they r  wayesk    And  thenne 
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lielefte  hem  to  god,  and  aoo  within  a  lytil  whyle  they  came  to  that 
heremytage,  and  there  they  dranke  the  wyne,  and  ete  the  veneson 
and  the  foules  baken. 

And  so  whan  they  had  repasted  hem  wel,  the  dwerf  retomed 
ageyn  with  his  vessel  vnto  the  castel  ageyne,  and  there  mette  with 
hym  the  reed  knyg^t  of  the  reed  laundes,  and  asked  hym  from  whens 
that  he  came,  and  where  he  had  ben.  Syr  sayd  the  dwerf  I  haue 
ben  with  my  ladyes  syster  of  this  castel  and  she  hath  ben  at  k3mge 
Arthurs  courte^  and  broughte  a  knyghte  with  her.  thenne  I  aooompte 
her  trauaiUe  but  loste.  For  though  she  had  broughte  with  her  syn^ 
launcelot,  sir  Trystram,  syr  Lamerak  or  syr  gawayne,  I  wold  thynke 
my  selfe  good  ynough  for  them  all.  it  may  well  be  said  the  dweff^ 
but  this  knyghte  hath  passed  aUe  the  peiyllous  passages  8c  slayn  the 
black  knyghte  and  other  two  mo,  and  wonne  the  grene  knygfat,  the 
reed  kny^te  and  the'blewe  kny^te.  thenne  is  he  one  of  these  four 
that  I  haue  afore  reherced.  He  is  none  of  tho  said  the  dwerf,  but 
he  is  a  kynges  sone.  What  is  his  name  sayd  the  reed  knyght  of  the 
reed  laund,  that  wille  I  not  telle  you  seyd  the  dwerf,  but  sire  kay 
▼pcm  soome  named  hym  Beaumayns.  I  care  not  said  the  knyght 
what  knyghte  soo  euer  he  be,  for  I  shal  soone  delyuer  hym.  And 
yf  I  euer  matche  hym  he  shalle  haue  a  shameful  dethe  as  many  oth^ 
haue  had,  that  were  pyte  sayd  the  dwerf.  And  it  is  merueill  that  ye 
inake  suche  shameful  warre  vpon  noUe  knyghtes. 


CatiCtttlum  jcl)« 

Noo  leue  we  the  knyghte  and  the  dwerf,  and  speke  we  of 
Beaumayns  that  al  knyst  lay  in  the  hermytage,  8c  vpon  the  mome  he 
and  the  damoysel  lynet  herd  theire  masse,  and  brake  their  fast.  And 
thenne  they  toke  theyr  horses,  and  rode  thorou  oute  a  fair  forest,  and 
thenne  they  came  to  a  playne  and  sawe  where  were  many  paueiions 
and  tentys,  and  a  fayr  castel,  and  there  was  moche  smoke  and  grete 
noyse,  and  whanne  they  came  nere  the  sege,  syr  Beaumayns  aspyed 
▼pon  grete  trees  as  he  rode,  how  there  henge  ful  goodly  armed 
knygfates  by  the  neck  and  theire  sheldes  aboute  theire  nedcys  with 
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their  swerdes,  and  gylt  spores  vpon  their  heles,  and  sbo  there  henge 
nyghe  a  fburty  kn^ ^tes  shamefully  with  ful  ryche  armes.  Thenne 
sir  Beaumayns  abated  his  oountenaunee  &  sayd  what  meneth  this. 
Fayre  syre  said  the  damoysel  abate  not  your  chere  for  all  this  syghte, 
for  ye  must  courage  your  self  or  els  ye  ben  al  shente,  for  all  these 
knyghtes  came  hyder  to  this  sege  to  rescowe  my  syster  Dame  lyones, 
and  whanne  the  reede  knyghte  of  the  reed  laund  hadde  oueroome 
hem,  he  putte  them  to  this  shameful  dethe  withoute  mercy  and  py te. 
And  in  the  same  wyse  he  wyll  seme  you,  but  yf  ye  quyte  you  the 
better.  Now  Jhesu  deffende  me  said  Beaumayns  from  suche  a  vy. 
laynous  dethe  and  shenship  of  armes.  For  rather  than  I  sholde  so 
be  faren  with  all,  I  wolde  rather  be  slayn  manly  in  playn  bataille. 
Soo  were  ye  better  said  the  damoysel,  for  trust  not  in  hym  is  no 
curtosye  but  alle  goth  to  the  deth  or  shameful  murther,  and  that  b 
pyte,  for  he  is  a  ful  lykely  man,  wel  made  of  body,  and  a  ful  noble 
knyghte  of  prowesse  and  a  lorde  of  grete  laundes  and  possessions. 
Truly  said  Beaumayns,  he  may  wel  be  a  good  knyghte,  but  he  vseth 
shameful  customs  and  it  is  merueylle  that  he  endureth.  so  longe  that 
none  of  the  noble  knyghtes  of  my  lord  Arthurs  haue  not  delt  with 
hym.  And  thenne  they  rode  to  the  dykes  and  sawe  them  double 
dyked  with  ful  warly  wallis,  and  there  were  lodged  many  grete  lordes 
nyghe  the  wallys,  and  there  was  grete  noyse  of  mynstralsy,  and  the 
see  betyd  vpon  the  one  syde  of  the  walles  where  were  many  shippes 
and  maryners  noyse  with  hale  &  how.  And  also  there  was  fast  by  a 
^kamore  tree,  and  ther  henge  an  home  the  grettest  that  euer  they 
sawe  of  an  Olyfantes  bone,  and  this  knyght  of  the  reed  laund  had 
hanged  it  vp  ther  that  yf  ther  came  ony  arraunt  knyghte,  he  muste 
blowe  that  home,  and  thenne  wylle  he  make  hym  redy  &  come  to 
hym  to  doo  bataille.  But  syr  I  pray  you  said  the  damoysel  Lynet 
blowe  ye  not  the  home  tyl  it  be  hyghe  none,  for  now  it  is  aboute 
pryme,  &  now  encreaced  his  myghte,  that  as  men  say  he  hath  seuen 
mens  strengthe.  A  fy  for  shame  fair  dam<nsel  say  ye  neuer  soo  more 
to  me.  For  and  he  were  as  good  a  knyghte  as  euer  was  I  shalle 
neuer  fayle  hym  in  his  moost  myghte,  for  outher  I  wille  wynne  wor- 
ship worshipfully  or  dye  knyghtely  in  the  felde,  and  ther  with  he 
spdred  his  hors  streyghte  to  the  SykamoriB  tree,  and  blewe  soo  the 
vot.  I.  *  K 
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home  egetly  that  alle  the  sege  and  the  castel  range  therof.  And 
thenne  there  lepte  oute  knyghtes  oute  of  their  tentjs  and  paaelkms, 
and  they  within  the  castel  loked  ouer  the  wallis  and  oute  att  wyn* 
dowes.  Thenne  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  kudes  armed  hym 
hastely,  and  two  barons  sette  on  his  spores  vpon  his  heles,  and  alle 
was  blood  reed  his  armour  spere  and  dielde.  And  an  Erie  buded 
his  helme  vpon  his  hede,  and  thenne  they  broughte  hym  a  rede  spere 
and  a  rede  stede,  and  soo  he  rode  in  to  a  lytyl  vale  vnder  the  ca^el, 
diat  al  that  were  in  the  castel  and  at  the  s^  myghte  behold  the 
bataill. 


Capitttlttttt  tbU 

SrBE  sayd  the  damoysel  Lynet  vnto  S3rr  Beaumayns  loke  ye  be 
gladde  and  lyght,  far  yonder  b  your  dedely  enemy,  and  at  yonder 
wyndowe  is  my  lady  my  syster  dame  Lyones.  Where  said  Beau- 
mayns, yonder  said  the  damoysel  &  poynted  with  her  Qmger,  that  is 
trouthe  sayd  Beaumayns.  She  besemeth  a  ferre  the  fayrest  lady  that 
euer  I  loked  vpon  and  truly  he  said  I  aske  no  better  quarel  than  now 
for  to  do  bataylle,  for  truly  she  shalle  be  my  lady,  and  for  her  I  wylle 
fyghte.  And  euer  he  loked  vp  to  the  wyndowe  with  gladde  counte- 
naunce.  And  the  lady  Lyones  made  curtosy  to  hym  doune  to  the 
^rthe  with  holdynge  vp  bothe  their  handes.  Wyth  that  the  reed 
knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes  callid  to  syr  Beaumayns,  leue  syr 
knyghte  thy  lokynge,  and  behold  me  I  couceille  the,  f<H- 1  wame  tfie 
wel  she  is  my  lady,  and  for  her  I  haue  done  many  strmge  batails. 
Yf  thou  haue  so  done  said  Beaumayns,  me  semeth  it  was  but  waste 
labour,  for  she  loueth  none  of  thy  felauship,  and  thou  to  loue  that 
loueth  not  the,  is  but  grete  foly.  For  and  I  vnderstode  that  she  were 
not  glad  of  my  comynge,  I  wold  be  auysed  or  I  dyd  bataille  for  her. 
But  I  vnderstandc  by  the  syegyng  of  this  castel  she  may  forbere  thy 
felauship.  And  therfor  wete  thou  wel  thou  rede  knyghte  of  the  reed 
laundes,  I  loue  her,  and  wille  rescowe  her  or  els  to  dye.  Saist  thou 
that  sttd  the  reed  knyghte,  me  semeth,  thou  ougfate  of  reson  to  be- 
ware by  yonder  knyghtes  that  thow  sawest  hange  vpon  yonder  trees. 
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Fy  for  sbame  md  Beaumayns  that  euor  thou  sholdest  asye  or  do  so 
euyl,  for  in  that  thou  shamest  thy  self  and  knyghthode,  and  Aou 
mayst  be  sure  ther  wylle  no  lady  loue  the  that'knoweth  thy  wycked 
custonunes.  And  now  thou  wenest  that  the  syghte  of  these  hanged 
knyghtes  shold  fere  me.  Nay  truly  not  so,  that  shameful  syght 
causeth  me  to  haue  courage  and  hardynes  ageynste  the  more  than  I 
wold  haue  had  ageynst  the,  and  thou  were  a  wel  ruled  knyj^t,  make 
the  redy  said  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laudes,  and  talke  no  lenger 
with  me.  Thenne  syre  Beaumayns  badde  the  damoyael  goo  from 
hym,  and  thenne  they  putte  their  speres  in  their  reystes  and  came  to 
gyders  with  alle  their  myzt  that  they  had  bothe,  and  eythei*  smote 
other  in  myddes  of  their  sheldes  that  the  paytrellys,  sursenglys,  and 
crowpers  braste,  and  felle  to  the  erthe  bothe,  and  the  reynys  of  their 
farydels  in  their  handes,  and  soo  they  laye  a  grete  whyle  sore  stonyed 
that  al  that  were  in  the  caste!  and  in  the  sege  wende  their  neckes  had 
ben  broken,  and  thenne  many  a  straunger  and  other  sayd  the  straunge 
knyzt  was  a  bygge  man,  and  a  noble  juster,  for  or  now  we  sawe 
neuer  noo  knyghte  matche  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes,  thus 
they  sayd  bothe  within  the  castel  and  withoute,  thenne  lyghtly  they 
auoyded  theyr  horses  and  put  their  sheldes  afore  than,  and  drewe 
their  swerdes  and  ranne  to  gyders  lyke  two  fyers  lyons,  and  eytber 
gafe  other  sucbe  buffets  vpon  their  helmes  that  they  relyd  bacward 
bothe  two  strydys,  and  thenne  they  reoouerd  bothe  and  hewe  grete 
pyeces  of  theire  hameis  and  th&xe  sheldes,  that  a  grete  parte  felle  in 
to  the  feldes. 


Cajpitulttm  toiU 

And  thenne  thus  they  foughte  tyl  it  was  past  none,  and  neuer 
wold  stynte  tyl  att  the  laste  they  lacked  wynde  bothe,  and  thene  they 
stode  wagyng  and  scateryng,  pontyng,  blowynge  and  bledynge  that 
al  that  behelde  them  for  the  moost  party  wepte  for  pyte.  Soo  whan 
they  had  restyd  them  a  whyle,  they  yede  to  bataille  ageyne,  tracyng, 
racyng,  foynyng  as  two  bores.  And  at  some  tyme  they  toke  their 
renne  as  hit  had  bax  two  rammys  &  hurtled  to  gyders  that  somtyme 
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{hey  fdle  gvoudyng  to  the  erthe.    And  at  Bomtyme  they  were  so 
anuued  that  eyther  took  others  swerd  in  stede  of  his  owne. 

Thus  they  endured  tyl  euensong  tyme,  that  there  was  none  that 
beheld  them  my^te  knowe  whether  was  lyke  to  wjnne  the  bataill, 
and  their  armour  was  so  fer  hewen  that  men  myst  see  thm  naked 
sydes,  and  in  other  places,  they  were  naked,  but  euer  the  naked 
places  they  dyd  d^ende,  and  the  rede  knyghte  was  a  wyly  knyght 
of  werre,  and  his  wyly  fyghtyng  taughte  syr  Beaumayns  to  be  wyse, 
but  he  aboughte  hit  fulle  sore  or  he  dyd  aspye  his  fy^tynge.  And 
thus  by  assente  of  them  bothe  they  graunted  eyther  other  to  rest, 
and  so  they  sette  hem  doune  vpon  two  moUe  hylles  there  besydes  the 
fyghtynge  place,  and  eyther  of  hem  vnlaced  his  helme,  and  toke  the 
oolde  wynd,  for  either  of  their  pages  was  fast  by  them  to  come  wh& 
they  called  to  vnlaoe  their  hameis  and  to  sette  hem  on  ageyn  at  their 
commaundement  And  thenne  whan  syr  Beaumayns  helme  was  of, 
he  loked  yp  to  the  wyndowe,  and  there  he  sawe  the  faire  lady  Dame 
I^yones,  and  she  made  hym  suche  countenaunce  that  his  herte  waxed 
lyghte  and  joly,  and  ther  with  he  bad  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed 
laundes  make  hym  redy  and  lete  vs  doo  the  bataille  to  the  vtteraunce. 
I  will  wel  said  the  knyghte,  and  thenne  they  laced  vp  their  helmes, 
and  their  pages  auoyded,  8c  they  stepte  to  gyders  &  fou^te  firesshely, 
but  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes  awayted  hym,  &  at  an 
ouerthwart  smote  hym  within  the  hand,  that  his  sweid  felle  oute  of 
his  hand,  and  yet  he  gaf  hym  another  buffet  vpon  the  helme  that  he 
felle  grouelynge  to  the  erthe,  &  the  reed  knyghte  felle  ou^  hym,  for 
to  holde  hym  doune.  Thenne  cryed  the  maiden  Lynet  on  hyghe. 
O  syr  Beaumayns  where  is  thy  courage  become.  Alias  my  lady  my 
syster  beholdcth  the  and  she  sobbeth  and  wepeth,  that  maketh  myn 
herte  heuy.  When  syr  Beaiunayns  herd  her  say  soo,  he  abrayed  vp 
with  a  grete  myght  and  gate  hym  vpon  his  feet,  and  lyghtely  he 
lepte  to  his  swerd  and  gryped  hit  in  his  hand  and  doubled  hys  paas 
vnto  the  reed  knyghte  and  there  they  foughte  a  newe  bataille  to 
gyder.  But  m  Beaumayns  thenne  doubled  his  strokes,  and  smote 
soo  thyck  that  he  smote  the  swerd  oute  of  his  hand,  and  thenne  he 
•mote  hym  vpon  the  helme  that  he  felle  to  the  erthe,  and  sir  Beau<» 
mayns  Idle  vpon  hym,  and  vnlaoed  his  hehne  to  haue  slayne  hym, 
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and  thenne  he  yelded  hym  and  asked  mercy,  and  eaid  with  a  lowde 
T(HS  O  noble  knyghte  I  yelde  me  to  thy  mercy.  Thenne  syr  Beaiv 
mayns  bethoughte  hym  ypon  the  knyghtes  that  he  had  made  to  be 
hanged  shamefully,  and  dienne  he  said  I  may  not  with  my  worship 
saue  thy  lyf,  for  the  shameful  dethes  that  thou  hast  caused  many  ful 
good  knyghtes  to  dye.  Syre  saide  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed 
laundes  hold  your  hand  and  ye  shalle  knowe  the  causes  why  I  put 
hem  to  so  shameful  a  dethe.  saye  on  said  sir  Beaumayns.  Syre  I 
loued  ones  a  lady  a  faire  damoisel,  and  she  had  her  broder  slayne,  and 
she  said  hit  was  syr  launcelot  du  lake,  or  els  syr  gawajm,  and  she 
praide  me  as  that  I  loued  her  hertely  that  I  wold  make  her  a  pro- 
myse  by  the  feith  of  my  knyghthode  for  to  laboure  dayly  in  armes 
vnto  I  mette  wyth  one  of  them,  and  alle  that  I  myghte  ouercome  I 
shold  putte  them  vnto  a  vylaynous  dethe,  and  this  is  the  cause  that 
I  haue  putte  alle  these  knyghtes  to  dethe,  and  soo  I  ensured  hereto 
do  alle  the  vylony  vnto  kynge  Arthurs  knyghtes,  and  that  I  shold 
take  vengeauoe  vpon  alle  these  knyghtes  and  syr  now  I  wille  the  telle 
that  euery  daye  my  strengthe  encreaceth  tylle  none,  and  al  this  tyme 
haue  I  seuen  mens  strengthe. 


Capitttlum  xt^ilu 

Thek^e  came  ther  many  Erles  and  Barons  and  noble  knyghtes 
and  praid  that  knyghte  to  saue  his  lyf  and  take  hym  to  your  pry^ 
soner.  And  all  they  felle  vpon  their  knees  and  prayd  hym  of  mercy, 
and  that  he  wolde  saue  his  lyf,  and  syr  they  all  sayd  it  were  fairer  of 
hym  to  take  homage  and  feaute,  and  lete  hym  holde  his  landes  of  you 
than  for  to  slee  hym,  by  his  deth  ye  shal  haue  none  auauiltage  and 
his  mysdedes  that  ben  done  maye  not  ben  vndone.  And  therfor  he 
shal  make  amendys  to  al  partyes  &  we  al  wil  become  your  men  and 
doo  you  homage  and.  feaute.  Fayre  lordes  said  Beaumayns,  wete 
you  wel  I  am  ful  lothe  to  slee  this  knyzt  neuertheles  he  hath  done  ^ 
passyng  ylle  and  shamefully.  But  in  soo  moche  al  that  he  dyd  was 
at  a  ladyes  request  I  blame  hym  the  lesse,  and  so  for  your  sake  I  wil 
releace  hym  that  he  shal  haue  his  lyf  vpon  this  couenaunt,  that  he 


goo  wilhin  the  castel,  and  yelde  hym  there  to  the  lady.  And  yf  she 
wil  forgyue  and  quyte  hym,  I  wil  wel.  With  this  be  make  her 
amcndys  of  al  the  treapas  he  hath  done  ageynst  her  and  her  landea. 
And  also  whanne  that  is  done  that  ye  goo  vnto  the  courte  of  kyng 
Arthur,  and  time  that  ye  aske  ajrr  Lauacelot  mercy,  &  syr  Gawayn 
for  the  euyi  wil  ye  haue  had  ageynst  them,  aire  aaid  the  leed  kny^ 
of  the  reed  lanndea,  al  this  wil  I  do  as  ye  commannde,  and  syker 
aasuraunoe  and  borowes  ye  shal  haue.  And  soo  thenne  wlian  the 
afliuniunce  was  made,  he  made  his  homage  and  feaute,  and  alle  tho 
erles  and  barons  wyth  hym.  And  thenne  the  mayden  Lynet  came  to 
syre  Beaumayns,  and  ynarmed  hym  and  serched  his  woundes,  and 
stynted  his  blood,  and  in  lyke  wyse  she  dyd  to  the  rede  kny^te  of 
the  reed  laundes.  and  there  they  soioumed  ten  dayes  in  their  tentes, 
and  the  reed  knyghte  made  his  lordes  and  seruauntes  to  doo  alle  the 
pleasyre  that  they  myghte  Tnto  syre  Beaumayns.  And  soo  within  a 
whyle  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes  yede  vnto  the  castel,  and 
putte  hym  in  ber  grace.  And  soo  she  reoeyued  hym  vpon  suflysaunt 
aeurte,  so  alle  her  hurtes  were  wel  restored  of  al  that  she  coude 
complayne,  and  thenne  he  departed  vnto  the  courte  of  kynge  Arthur, 
and  there  openly  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes  putte  hym  in 
the  mercy  of  syre  Launeelot  and  syr  Gawayne,  and  there  he  told 
openly  how  he  was  oueroome  and  by  whome,  and  also  he  told  alle 
the  batails  from  the  begynnynge  vnto  the  endynge.  Jhesu  mercy 
sayd  kynge  Arthur  and  are  Gawayne  we  merueylle  moche  of  what 
blood  he  is  come,  for  he  is  a  noble  knyghte.  Haue  ye  no  merueille 
saide  sire  Launeelot,  for  ye  shal  ryght  wel  wete  that  he  is  ccnnen  of 
a  ful  noble  blood,  and  as  for  his  myghte  and  hardynes  ther  ben  but 
fewe  now  lyuynge  that  is  so  myghty  as  he  is,  and  so  noble  of  prowesse. 
It  semeth  by  yow  said  kynge  Arthur  that  ye  knowe  his  name,  and 
fro  whens  he  is  come,  and  of  what  blood  he  is.  I  suppose  I  doo  so 
sud  Launeelot,  or  els  I  wold  not  haue  yeuen  hjrm  thordre  of  knyit- 
hode,  but  he  gaf  me  suche  charge  at  that  tyme  that  I  shold  neuer 
discouer  hym  vntyl  he  requyred  me  or  ek  it  l)e  Lnow«n  openly  by 
some  other. 
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Now  torne  we  vnto  syr  Beaumayns  that  desyred  of  Lynet  that 
he  myght  see  her  syster  his  lady.  Syre  she  said  I  wold  fayne  ye 
sawe  her.  Thenne  syr  Beaumayns  al  armed  hym  and  toke  his  hers 
and  his  spere  and  rode  streyzt  vnto  the  castel.  And  whanne  he  cam 
to  the  gate  he  fond  there  many  men  armed  and  pulled  vp  the  drawe 
brydge  &  drewe  the  porte  cloose.  Thenne  merueilled  he  why  they 
wold  not  suffire  hym  to  entre.  And  thenne  he  loked  vp  to  the  wyn- 
dow.  And  there  he  sawe  the  fair  Lyones  that  said  on  hyghe  go  thy 
way,  syr  Beaumayns,  for  as  yet  thou  shalt  not  haue  holy  my  loue 
▼nto  the  tyme  that  thou  be  callyd  one  of  the  nombre  of  the  worthy 
knyghtes.  And  therfor  goo  laboure  in  worship  this  twelue  monethe, 
and  thenne  thou  shalt  here  newe  tydynges.  Alias  faire  lady  said 
Beauma3ms  I  haue  not  deserued  that  ye  shold  shewe  me  this 
straungenes,  and  I  had  wend  that  I  shold  haue  ryght  good  chere 
with  you  and  vnto  my  power  I  haue  deserued  thanke,  and  wel  I  am 
sure  I  haue  boughte  your  loue  with  parte  of  the  best  blood  within 
my  body.  Fayre  curteis  knyghte  said  Dame  Lyones,  be  not  dis^ 
jdeasyd  nor  ouer  hasty,  for  wete  you  wel,  your  grete  trauaill  nor 
good  loue  shal  not  be  lost,  for  I  consydre  your  grete  trauiul  &  labour, 
your  bounte  and  your  goodenes  as  me  oughte  to  doo.  And  therfibre 
goo  on  your  wey,  and  loke  that  ye  be  of  good  comforte  for  all  shal 
be  for  your  worship,  and  for  the  best,  &  perde  a  twelue  moneth  wille 
soone  be  done,  and  trust  me  fair  knyghte  I  shal  be  true  to  you 
and  neuer  to  bitraye  you,  but  to  my  dethe  I  shaHe  loue  you,  and 
none  other.  And  ther  with  aUe  die  torned  her  from  the  wyndowe, 
and  syr  Beaumayns  rode  awey  ward  from  the  castel  makyng  grete 
dole,  and  soo  he  rode  here  and  there  &  wyste  not  ne  where  he  rode 
tyl  hit  was  derke  nyghte.  And  thenne  it  happend  hym  to  come  to 
a  poure  mans  hous  and  there  he  was  herborowed  all  that  nyghte.  ^ 

But  syr  Beaiunayns  hadde  no  rest  but  walowed  and  wrythed 
for  the  loue  of  the  lady  of  the  castel.  And  soo  vpon  the  morowe  he 
took^bis  hors  and  rode  vntyl  vndeme,  and  thene  he  came  to  a  brode 
water,  and  thei^  by  was  a  grete  lodge,  and  thet^  he  alyghte  to  slepe 
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and  leid  his  hede  vpon  the  shelde,  and  bitoke  his  hors  to  the  dirarf, 
and  oommaunded  hym  to  watche  al  nyghte.  Now  torne  we  to  the 
lady  of  the  same  castel,  that  thoughte  moche  vpon  Beaumayns,  and 
dienne  she  called  vnto  her  syr  Gryngamore  her  broder,  and  praid 
hym  in  al  maner  as  he  loued  her  hertely  that  he  wold  ryde  after  syr 
Beaumajms,  and  euer  haue  ye  wayte  vpon  hym  tyl  ye  may  fynde 
hym  depynge,  for  I  am  sure  in  his  heuynes  he  wil  alyzt  doun  in 
some  place,  and  leye  hym  doune  to  slepe.  And  therfor  haue  ye  your 
wayte  vpon  hym,  and  in  the  preuyest  manere  ye  can  take  hb  dwerf, 
and  go  ye  your  waye  with  hym  as  iaste  as  euer  ye  maye  or  syr 
Beaumayns  awake.  For  my  syster  Lynet  telleth  me  that  he  can  telle 
of  what  kynreed  he  is  come,  and  what  is  his  ryghte  name.  And  the 
meane  whyle  I  and  my  syster  wille  ryde  ynto  youre  castel  to  awayte 
whanne  ye  brynge  with  you  the  dwerf.  And  thenne  whan  ye  haue 
broughte  hym  vnto  youre  Castel,  I  wylle  haue  hym  in  examynadon 
my  self,  vnto  the  tyme  that  I  knowe  what  is  his  ryghte  name,  and  of 
what  kynred  he  is  come,  shalle  I  neuer  be  mery  at  my  herte.  Syster 
said  syre  Gryngamore  alle  thys  shaUe  be  done  after  your  entente. 
And  soo  he  rode  alle  the  other  daye  and  the  nyghte  tylle  that  he 
fond  syre  Beaumayns  lyenge  by  a  water  and  his  hede  vpon  his  shelde 
for  to  slepe.  And  thenne  whanne  he  sawe  syre  Beaumayns  fast  on 
slepe,  he  cam  stylly  stalkyng  behynde  the  dwerf  and  plucked  hym 
fast  vnder  his  arme,  and  soo  he  rode  aweye  with  hym  as  faste  as  euer 
he  myght  vnto  his  owne  castel. 

And  this  syre  Gryngamors  armes  were  alle  Mack  and  that  to 
hym  longeth.  But  euer  as  he  rode  with  the  dwerf  toward  his  castel, 
he  cryed  vnto  his  lord,  and  prayd  hym  of  helpe.  And  there  with 
awoke  syre  Beaumayns,  and  vp  he  lepte  lyghdy,  &  sawe  where  the 
Gryngamor  rode  his  waye  with  the  dwerf,  and  soo  syr  Gryngamor 
rode  oute  of  his  syghte. 


Capitttltttn  xjr^ 

TiixMN£  syre  Beaumayns  putte  on  his  helme  anooe,  and  buo> 
kc^kd  his  shelde,  and  tooke  his  hors,  and  rode  after  hym  alle  that 
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euer  he  myghte  ryde  tharou  marysandfeldes  and  giete  dales^  that 
many  tymes  his  hors  and  he  plonged  ouer  the  hede  in  depe  myres, 
for  he  knewe  not  the  wey,  but  took  the  gaynest  waye  in  that  woode- 
nes  that  many  tymes  he  was  lyke  to  perysshe.  And  at  the  laste  hym 
happend  to  come  to  a  fayre  grene  waye.  And  there  he  mette  with  a 
poure  man  of  the  oountreye  whom  he  salewed  &  asked  hym  whether 
he  mette  not  with  a  knyghte  vpon  a  black  hors  &  all  black  hamds  a 
lytel  dwerf  syttynge  behynde  hym  with  heuy  chere.  Syre  saide  this 
poure  man  here  by  me  came  syre  Gryngamor  the  knyght  with  suche 
a  dwerf  momyng  as  ye  saye,  &  therfore  I  rede  you  not  folowe  hym, 
For  he  is  one  of  the  perylloust  knyghtes  of  the  world,  and  his  castel 
b  here  nyhe  hand  but  two  myle,  therfor  we  aduyse  you  ryde  not 
after  syr  Gryngamor  but  yf  ye  owe  hjnn  good  wille. 

Soo  leue  we  syre  Beaumayns  ryd}mge  toward  the  castel  and 
speke  we  of  sir  Gryngamor  and  the  dwerf.  Anone  as  the  dwerf  was 
come  to  the  castel,  dame  Lyones  and  dame  L3met  her  syster  asked 
the  dwerf  where  was  his  maister  borne,  and  of  what  lygnage  he  was 
<XHne.  And  but  yf  thou  telle  me  said  dame  Lyones  thou  shalt  neuer 
escape  this  castel,  but  euer  here  to  be  prysoner.  As  for  that  said  the 
dwerf  I  fere  not  gretely  to  telle  his  name  and  of  what  kynne  he  is 
come.  Wete  ye  wel  he  is  a  kynges  sone,  and  his  moder  is  syster  to 
kyng  Arthur,  and  he  is  broder  to  the  good  knyghte  of  syre  Gawayne, 
and  his  name  is  syre  Gareth  of  Orkeney,  and  now  I  haue  told  you  his 
lyght  name,  I  praye  you  fayre  lady  lete  me  goo  to  my  lord  ageyne, 
for  he  wille  neuer  oute  of  this  oountrey  yntyl  that  he  haue  me  ageyne. 
And  yf  he  be  angry,  he  wil  doo  moche  harme  or  that  he  be  stynte, 
and  worche  you  wrake  in  this  countray. 

As  for  that  thretynig  sayd  syr  Gryngamore  be  it  as  it  be  may 
we  wille  goo  to  dyner,  and  soo  they  wasshed  and  wente  to  mete,  and 
made  hem  mery  and  wel  at  ease,  by  cause  the  lady  Lyones  of  the 
castel  was  there,  they  made  grete  Joye. 

Truly  Madame  sayd  Lynet  vnto  her  syster  wel  maye  he  be  a 
kynges  sone,  for  he  hath  many  good  tatches  on  hym,  for  he  is  curteis 
and  mylde  and  the  moost  sufferynge  man  that  euer  I  mette  with  al. 
For  I  dar  saye  ther  was  neuer  gentylwoman  reuyled  man  in  soo  foule 
a  manere,  as  I  haue  rebuked  hym.    And  at  all  tymes  he  gafe  me 
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gooddy  and  meke  anmien  ageyne.  And  as  they  wake  thus  teSkyngt, 
tber  came  sire  Grareth  in  at  the  gate  with  an  angry  ocMHitfiiaiinrie  and 
his  swerd  drawen  in  his  hand,  and  cryed  aloude  that  alle  the  caslel 
myzt  here  hit  sayeng  thou  traitour  syre  Gryngamor  ddyuer  me  my 
dwerf  ageyn,  or  by  the  feith  that  I  owe  to  the  ordre  of  knyghthode 
I  shal  doo  the  al  the  harme  that  I  can.  Thenne  ajv  Gryngamor 
loked  oute  at  a  wjndaw  and  said  syr  gaieth  of  Qrkeney  leue  thy 
bostyng  wordes,  for  thou  getest  not  thy  dwerf  ageyne.  Thou  coward 
knyg^te  sayd  syr  Grareth  brynge  hym  with  the,  and  come  and  doo 
bataylle  with  me,  and  wynne  hym  and  take  hym.  So  wiUe  I  do  said 
wjT  Gryngamor  and  me  lyst,  but  for  al  thy  grete  wordes  thou  getest 
hym  not.  A  fiiyr  broder  said  dame  Lyooas  I  wold  he  had  hisdwerf 
ageyue,  for  I  wold  he  were  not  wroth,  for  now  he  hath  told  me  al 
my  deayre  I  kepe  no  more  of  the  dwerf.  And  also  broder  he  hath 
done  moche  for  me^  and  delyuerd  me  firom  the  reed  knyghte  of  the 
reed  laundes,  and  therfor  broder  I  owe  hym  my  seruyse  afore  al 
knyg^tes  lyuynge.  And  wete  ye  wel  that  I  kme  hym  before  al  other, 
and  ful  fiiyne  I  wcdd  speke  with  hym.  But  in  no  wyse  I  wold  that 
he  wist  what  I  were,  but  that  I  were  another  straunge  lady.  Wel 
said  syr  Gryngamor  sythen  I  knowe  now  your  wiUe,  I  wyUe  obeye 
now  vnto  hym.  And  ryght  thcr  with  al  he  wente  doun  vnto  syr 
Gareth,  and  said  syr  I  crye  you  men^,  and  al  that  I  haue  my  sdone  I 
wille  amend  hit  at  your  wiUe.  And  therfore  I  pray  you  that  ye  wold 
f^ygl^te,  and  take  suche  cbere  as  I  can  make  you  in  this  castel.  Shal 
I  haue  my  dwerfe  saide  syre  Gareth,  ye  syr,  and  alle  the  pleasaunce 
that  I  can  make  you,  for  as  aoone  as  your  dwerf  told  me  what  ye 
were  and  of  what  blood  ye  ar  come,  and  what  noble  dedes  ye  haue 
done  in  these  marches,  thenne  I  repentyd  of  my  dedes. 

And  thenne  gyrt  Grareth  alygfate,  and  ther  came  his  dwerf  k 
took  his  hors.  O  my  felawe  said  syr  gareth,  I  haue  had  many  ad« 
uentures  for  thy  sake.  And  soo  syre  Gryngamor  tooke  hym  by  the 
hand,  and  ledde  hym  in  to  the  halle  where  his  own  wyf  wa& 
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And  thenne  cmne  forth  Dame  Lyones  arayed  lyke  a  prynoesse, 
and  there  she  made  hyin  passyng  good  chere  and  he  her  ageyne,'and 
they  had  goodely  langage  &  louely  countenaunce  to  gyder.  And 
syre  Gareth  thought  many  tymes  Jhesu  wold  that  the  lady  of  the 
castel  peiiUous  were  so  fayre  as  she  was,  there  were  al  maner  of 
games  &  playes  of  dauncyng  and  syngynge.  And  euer  the  more 
syre  Gareth  bihelde  that  lady,  the  more  he  loued  her,  and  so  he 
brenned  in  loue  that  he  was  past  hym  self  in  his  reason,  and  forth 
toward  nyghte  they  yede  vnto  souper,  and  syre  Gareth  myghte  not 
etc  for  his  loue  was  soo  hote,  that  he  wist  not  where  he  was.  Alle 
these  If^es  aspyed  syr  Gryngamor,  and  thenne  at  after  soupesr  he 
callid  his  syster  Dame  Lyones  vnto  a  chamber,  and  sayd,  fair  syster 
I  haue  wel  aspyed  your  coutenauce  betwixe  you  and  this  knyght. 
And  I  wil  syster  that  ye  wete  he  is  a  ful  noble  knyzt,  9ijfye  can 
make  hym  to  abyde  here  I  wil  do  hym  all  the  pleasyr  y^  I  can,  for 
&  ye  were  better  than  ye  ar  ye  were  wel  bywaryd  vpon  hym.  Fayre 
faroder  said  Dame  Lyones  I  vnderstande  wel  that  the  kny^te  is 
good  &  come  he  is  of  a  noble  hous.  Notwithstandjrng  I  wille  assaye 
hym  better  how  be  it  I  am  moost  behold3mg  to  hym  of  ony  erthdy 
m&  for  he  hath  had  grete  labour  for  my  loue,  and  passid  many  a 
daungerous  passage.  Ryght  soo  syr  Gr3mgamor  wente  vnto  syr 
Oareth  and  said  syre  make  ye  good  chere,  for  ye  shal  haue  none 
other  cause,  for  this  lady  my  syster  is  yours  at  al  tymes  her  worship 
«auied,for  wete  ye  wel  shelouethyou  as  wel  as  ye  doo  her  and  better, 
yf  better  may  be.  And  I  wist  that  said  syr  Gareth,  ther  lyued  not 
a  gladder  man  than  I  wold  be.  Upon  my  worship  said  syr  Grynga- 
mor trust  vnto  my  promyse.  Andaslongasitlykethyouyeshid 
•oioame  with  me  and  this  lady  shal  be  with  vs  dayly  and  nyghtly  to 
make  yow  aUe  the  chere  that  she  can.  I  wille  wd  said  syre  Gareth. 
For  t  haue  pramysed  to  be  nyghe  this  eountrey  this  twelue  moneth. 
And  wd  I  am  mire  kynge  Ardiur  and  olher  nobk  knyghtes  wille 
fynde  woe  where  that  I  am  mthin  this  tweUe  moneth.  For  I  shal  be 
floughte  and  fimmden  yf  that  I  be  onlfoe.    And  theime  the  noble 
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knyghte  syre  Gareth  weiite  vnto  the  dame  Lyones  whiche  he  ihene 
moche  loued,  &  kyst  hev  many  tymes,  and  ey  ther  made  grete  joye  of 
other.  And  there  she  promysed  hym  her  loue  certaynly  to  loue  hym 
and  none  other  the  dayes  of  her  lyf.  Thenne  thia  lady  dame  Lyones 
by  the  assente  of  her  broder  told  syr  Gareth  alle  the  trouth  what  she 
was.  And  how  she  was  the  same  lady  that  he  dyd  batail  for,  and  how 
she  was  lady  of  the  castel  peryllous,  and  there  she  told  hym  how  she 
caused  her  broder  to  take  awey  his  dwerf. 


€apitalnm  xxiU 

Fob  this  cause  to  knowe  the  certaynte  what  was  your  name,  arid 
of  what  kynne  ye  were  come.  And  thenne  she  lete  fetche  tofore 
hjrm  Lynet  the  damoysel  that  had  ryden  with  hjrm  many  wylsome 
wayes.  Thenne  was  syre  Gareth  more  gladder  than  he  was  to  fore. 
And  thene  they  trouth  plyte  eche  other  to  loue,  and  neuer  to  faylle 
whyles  their  lyfe  lasteth.  And  soo  they  brente  bothe  in  loue  that 
they  were  accorded  to  abate  their  lustes  secretely.  And  there  Dame 
Lyones  cQunceylled  syr  Gareth  to  slepe  in  none  other  place  but  in 
the  halle.  And  there  she  promysed  hym  to  come  to  his  bedde  a  ly tel 
afore  mydnyght.  This  counceil  was  not  soo  pryuely  kepte  but  it 
was  vnderstande,  for  they  were  but  yonge  bothe  and  tendyr  of  age, 
and  had  not  vsed  none  suche  crafles  to  fome.  Wherfor  the  damoysel 
Lynet  was  a  lytel  displeasyd,  and  she  thou^te  her  syster  Dame 
Lyones  was  a  lytel  ouer  hasty,' that  she  my^te  not  abyde  the  tyme 
of  her  maryage.  And  for  sauyng  thdr  worship,  she  thoughte  to 
abate  their  bote  lustes. 

And  so  she  lete  ordejrne  by  her  subtyl  craftes  that  they  had  not 
their  ententes  neyther  with  other  as  in  her  delytes,  vntyl  they  were 
maryed.  And  soo  it  past  on.  At  after  souper  was  made  dene 
auoydaunce,  that  eueiy  lord  and  lady  shold  goo  Tnto  his  rest  But 
syr  Grareth  said  playnly  he  wold  goo  noo  ferther  than  the  halle,  for 
in  suche  places  he  said  was  oonuenyent  for  an  arraunt  knyzt  to  take 
his  rest  in,  and  so  there  were  ordeyned  grete  couches,  &  theron  fether 
beddes,  &  there  leyde  hym  doune  to  slepe,  &  within  a  whyle  cam 
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dame  Lyones  wrapped  in  a  mantel  furred  with  Ermyne  &  leidher 
doun  besydes  syr  gareth.  And  there  with  alle  he  beganne  to  kysse 
her.  And  thenne  he  loked  afore  h3nn  and  there  he  apperceyued  and 
sawe  come  an  armed  knyght  with  many  lyghtes  aboute  hym,  and  this 
knyghte  had  a  longe  Gyfarme  in  his  hand,  and  maade  grym  counte- 
natmoe  to  smyte  hym.  Whanne  syre  Gareth  sawe  h3rm  come  in  that 
wyse,  he  lepte  oute  of  his  bedde  and  gate  in  his  hand  his  swerd  and 
lepte  strayte  toward  that  knyght  And  whanne  the  knyght  sawe  syr 
Gareth  come  so  fyersly  vpon  hym,  he  smote,  hym  with  a  foyne  thorou, 
the  thycke  of  the  thyz  that  the  wound  was  a  shaftmon  brode  and  had 
cutte  a  two  many  vaynes  and  senewes.  And  there  with  al  syr  Gareth 
smote  h3nn  vpon  the  hehne  suche  a  buffet  that  he  felle  grouelyng, 
and^  thenne  he  lepte  ouer  hym  and  vnlaced  his  helme  and  smote  of 
his  hede  fro  the  body.  And  thenne  he  bledde  so  fast  that  he  myghte 
not  stande,  but  soo  he  leid  hym  doun  ypon  his  bedde,  and  there  he 
swouned  and  laye  as  he  had  ben  dede.  Thenne  dame  Lyones  cryed 
alowde,  that  her  broder  syr  Gryngamor  herd,  and  came  doune.  And 
whan  he  sawe  syr  Gareth  soo  shamefully  wounded,  he  was  sore  dis- 
pleasyd  and  sayd  I  am  shamed  that  this  noble  knyghte  is  thus 
honoured.  Syr  sayd  syr  Grjmgamore  hou  may  this  be,  that  ye  be 
here,  and  thys  noble  knyghte  wounded.  Broder  she  said  I  can  not 
telle  yow.  For  it  was  not  done  by  me  nor  by  myn  assente.  For  he 
is  my  lord  and  I  am  his,  and  he  must  be  myn  husband,  therfore  my 
broder  I  wille  that  ye  wete  I  shame  me  not  to  be  with  hym,  nor  to 
doo  hym  alle  the  pleasyr  that  I  can.  Syster  said  syre  Gryngamore, 
and  I  will  that  ye  wete  it  and  syr  Gareth  both  that  it  was  neuer 
d(me  by  me  nor  by  my  assente  that  this  vnhappy  dede  wa^  done. 
And  there  they  staunched  his  bledjmge  as  wel  as  they  myght,  and 
grete  sorou  made  syr  Gryngamor  and  Dame  Lyones.  And  forthe 
with  al  came  Dame  'Ljnet  and  toke  vp  the  hede  in  the  syghte  of  hem 
alle,  and  enoynted  it  with  an  oynement  there  as  it  was  smyten  of,  and 
in  the  same  wyse  she  dyd  to  the  other  parte  there  as  the  hede  stak. 
And  thenne  she  sette  it  to  gyders,  and  it  stak  as  fast  as  euer  it  did. 
And  the  knyghte  arose  lyghtely  vp,  and  the  damoysel  Lynet  put 
hym  in  her  diambre.  Alle  this  sawe  sir  Gryngamor  and  dame 
Lyones,  and  soo  dyd  sir  Gareth,  and  wel  he  espyed  that  it  was  the 
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damoyad  Lynet  that  rode  with  hym  thorcNi  the  perjrIloQS  passages. 
A  wel  damdysel  said  syre  Gareth  I  wende  wold  not  haue  done  as  ye 
haue  done.  My  lord  Gareth  said  L3met,  alle  that  I  haue  done  I  will 
auowe,  and  alle  that  I  haue  done  shal  be  for  youre  honoure  and 
worship,  and  to  vs  alle.  And  soo  within  a  whyle  syr  Gareth  was 
nyghe  hole,  &  waxid  lyghte  and  jocounde,  and  sange,  daunced  and 
gamed,  and  he  and  dame  Lyones  were  soo  hote  in  brennynge  knie 
that  they  made  their  couenaimte  at  the  tenth  nyghte  after  that  she 
shold  oome  to  his  bedde.  And  by  cause  he  was  wouded  afoie,  he 
laid  his  annour,  and  his  swerd  nyghe  his  beddes  syde. 
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Rtght  as  she  promysed  she  came,  and  she  was  not  soo  soone  in 
his  bedde,  but  die  aspyed  an  armed  knyghte  comyng  toward  the 
bedde,  there  with  aUe  she  warned  syr  Gareth,  and  lyghtly  thorou  the 
good  helpe  ij£  Dame  Lyones  he  was  armed,  and  they  hurtled  to 
gyders  with  grete  jre  b  malyce  al  aboute  the  halle,  and  there  was 
grete  lyght  as  it  had  ben  the  nombre  of  xx  torches  bothe  before  and 
behynd,  soo  that  syr  Gareth  strayned  hym,  soo  that  his  old  wounde 
braste  ageyne  on  bledyng,  but  he  was  hote  and  oouragyous  and  toke 
no  kepe,  but  with  his  grete  force  he  strcdce  doune  that  knyghte,  and 
voyded  his  helme,  and  strake  of  his  hede.  Thenne  he  hewe  the  hede 
in  an  honderd  pyeoes.  And  whan  he  had  done  so  he  took  Tp  alle 
tho  pyeces  and  threwe  hem  oute  at  a  wyndow  in  to  the  dyches  of  the 
castel,*and  by  this  done,  he  was  so  faynt  that  vnnethes  he  mygfat 
stande  for  bledyng.  And  by  thenne  he  was  al  most  vnarmec^  he 
felle  in  a  deddy  swoune  in  the  flore.  And  thenne  dame  Ljrones 
cryed  soo  that  syr  Gryngamor  herd.  And  whan  he  cam  and  fond 
syr  Gareth  in  that  plyte  he  made  grete  sorou,  8c  there  he  awaked  sir 
Gareth,  and  gaf  hym  a  drynke  that  releued  hym  wonderly  wel,  but 
the  sorou  that  Dame  Lyones  made  there  maye  no  tonge  telle,  fi»r  she 
soo  faryd  with  her  self  as  she  wold  haue  dyed.  Ryghte  soo  cam  this 
damoysel  Lynet  before  hem  al,  and  die  had  fette  alle  the  gobbets  of 
the  hede  that  syr  Gareth  had  throwen  out  at  a  wyndowe,  and  there 
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she  enojrnted  hem  as  die  had  done  to  fore,  8c  set  them  to  gyder 
agejn.  Wei  damcnsel  Ljmet  sidd  sjre  Grareth,  I  haue  not  desenied 
alle  this  despjrte  that  ye  doo  ynto  me.  sir  knyghte  she  said,  I  haue 
no  thyng  do,  but  I  will  auowe.  And  al  that  I  haue  dcme  shalle  be 
to  your  worship  and  to  vs  al.  And  thenne  was  syre  Gareth  stauched 
<^  his  Medyng.  But  the  leches  said,  that  ther  was  no  man  that  bare 
the  lyf,  shold  hele  hym  thorou  oute  of  his  wounde,  but  yf  they  heled 
hym  that  caused  that  stroke  by  enchauntement 

So  leue  we  syr  Gareth  there  with  syr  Gryngamore  and  his 
systers,  and  tome  we  vnto  kjrnge  Arthur  that  at  the  nexte  feest  of 
Pentecost  helde  his  feest,  and  there  cam  the  grene  knyzt  with  fyfty 
knyghtes,  and  yelded  hem  all  vnto  kynge  Arthur.  And  so  there 
came  the  reed  knyghte  his  broder,  and  yelded  hym  to  kyng  Arthur 
and  threescore  knyghtes  with  hym.  Also  there  came  the  blewe 
knyghte  broder  to  them  with  an  honderd  knyghtes,  8c  yelded  hem 
vnto  kynge  Arthur,  and  the  grene  knyghtes  name  was  Partolype, 
and  the  reed  Jmyghtes  name  was  Perymones,  and  the  blewe  knyghtes 
name  was  syr  Persant  of  Inde,  these  thre  bretheren  told  kynge 
Arthur  how  they  were  ouercome  by  a  knyghte  that  a  damoy  sel  had 
with  her,  and  called  hym  Beaumayns.  Jhesu  sayd  the  kynge  I 
merueylle  what  knyghte  he  is^  and  of  what  lygnage  he  is  come.  He 
was  with  me  a  twelue  monethe,  and  pomrely  and  shamefuDy  he  was 
ftistied,  and  syre  kay  in  sccnme  named  hym  Beaumayns.  Soo  ryghte 
as  the  kyng  stode  soo  talkyng  with  these  thre  bretheren,  there  came 
syr  Launcelot  du  lake  and  told  the  kynge  that  there  was  come  a 
goodly  lord  with  ▼]  C  knyghtes  with  hym,  thenne  the  kynge  wente 
oute  of  Carlyon,  fcNr  there  was  the  feest,  and  there  came  to  hym  this 
krd,  and  salewed  the  kynge  in  a  goodly  manere.  What  wylle  ye 
sayd  kyng  Arthur,  and  what  is  youre  erand.  Syr  he  said  my  name 
is  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes,  but  my  name  is  syr  Ironsyde^ 
and  syre  wete  ye  wel,  here  I  am  sente  to  yow,  of  a  knyght  that  is 
called  Beaumayns,  for  he  wanne  me  in  playne  bataille  hande  for 
hand,  and  soo  dyd  neuer  no  knyght  but  he  that  euer  had  the  better 
of  me  this  xxx  wynter,  the  whiche  oommaunded  to  yelde  me  to  yow 
at  youre  wylle,  ye  are  welcom  said  the  kyng,  for  ye  haue  ben  long  a 
grete  foo  to  me  and  my  Courte,  and  now  I  truste  to  god  I  shalle  soo 
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entreate  you  that  ye.  shal  be  roy  irend.  Syre»  bothe  I  and  these  fyue 
honderd  knyghtes  shal  alweyes  be  at  your  aomons  to  doo  you  seruyse 
as  maye  lye  in  oure  powers.  Jhesii  mercy  said  kjmg  Arthur  I  am 
moche  beholdynge  vnto  that  knyght,  that  hath  put  soo  his  body  in 
deuoyre  to  worshippe  me  &  my  Courte.  And  as  to  the  Ironsyde  that 
art  called  the  reed  knyg^te  cf  the  reed  laundes  thou  arte  called  a 
peryllous  knyzt  And  yf  thou  wylt  holde  of  me  I  shal  worshippe 
the  and  make  the  knyghte  of  the  table  round,  but  tlienne  thou  must 
be  no  more  a  murtherer.  Syre  as  to  that  I  haue  promysed  vnto  syre 
Beaumayns  neuer  more  to  vse  suche  custommes,  for  all  the  shameful 
customes  that  I  vsed  I  dyd  at  the  request  of  a  lady  that  I  loued,  and 
therfor  I  must  goo  vnto  i^r  Launcelot  and  vnto  syre  Gawayne,  and 
aske  them  foryeuenes  of  the  euyll  wylle  I  had  vnto  them,  for  alle 
that  I  put  to  deth  was  al  only  for  the  loue  of  syr  Launcelot  and  of 
syr  Gawayne.  They  ben  here  now  said  the  kynge  afore  the,  now 
maye  ye  saye  to  them  what  ye  wylle.  And  thenne  he  knded  doune 
vnto  syre  Launcelot  and  to  syre  Gawayne  and  prayd  them  of  for- 
yeuenes of  his  enemytee  that  euer  he  had  ageynste  them. 
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Thknks  goodely  they  said  al  at  ones,  god  fbryeue  you  and  we 
do,  and  praye  you  that  ye  will  telle  vs  where  we  may  fynde  sjrr 
Beaumayns.  Fayre  lordes  said  syr  Ironsyde  I  can  not  telle  you,  for 
it  b  ful  hard  to  fynde  hym,  for  suche  yong  knyghtes  as  he  is  one, 
whanne  they  be  in  their  aduentures  ben  neuer  abydjmge  in  no  place. 
But  to  saye  the  worship  that  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  kundes 
and  syr  penaunt  and  hia  broder  said  of  Beaumajrns,  it  was  merueil 
to  here.  Wei  my  fayre  lordes  said  kjrnge  Arthur,  wete  you  wel,  I 
shalle  do  you  honour  for  the  loue  of  syr  Beaumayns,  and  as  soone  as 
euer  I  mete  with  hym  I  shalle  make  you  al  vpon  one  day  knyghtes 
of  the  table  round.  And  as  to  the  syre  Persaunt  of  Inde  thou  hast 
ben  euer  called  a  ful  noble  knyghte,  and  soo  haue  euer  ben  thy  thre 
bretheren  called.  But  I  merueil  said  the  kyng  that  I  here  not  of  the 
black  knyzt  your  broder,  he  was  a  ful  noble  knyghte.     Syr  sayd 
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Pertol]rpe  th^  grene  knyzt  syr  Beaumayns  slewe  hym  in  a  recoutre 
with  his  spere,  his  name  was  syr  Perard.  that  was  grete  pyte  sayd 
the  kyi^  and  soo  said  many  knyghtes.  For  these  four  bretheren 
ware  ful  wel  knowen  in  the  courte  of  kyi^  Arthur  for  noble 
knyghtes,  for  long  tjnne  they  had  holden  weire  ageytist  the  knyghtes 
of  the  round  table.  Thenne  sayd  Pertolepe  the  grene  knyghte  to 
the  kynge  atte  a  passage  of  the  water  of  mortayse  there  encountred 
syr  Beaumayns  with  two  bretheren  that  euer  for  the  moost  party 
kepte  that  passage,  and  they  were  two  dedely  knyghtes,  and  there  he 
slewe  the  eldest  broder  in  the  water,  and  smote  hjrm  ypon  the  heede 
silche  a  buffet  that  he  felle  doune  in  the  water,  and  there  he  was 
drouned,  &  his  name  was  sir  Garard  le  brewse,  and  after  he  slewe 
the  other  broder  vpon  the  lond,  his  name  was  syr  Arnold  le  brewse. 


Soo  thenne  the  kyng  and  they  wente  to  mete,  and  were  serued 
in  the  best  manere.  And  as  they  satte  at  the  mete,  ther  came  in  the 
queue  of  Orkeney  with  ladyes  &  knyztes  a  grete  nombre.  And 
thenne  syr  Gawajrn,  syr  Agrauayn  and  Gaherys  arose,  and  wente  to 
her,  and  salewed  her  vpon  their  knees,  and  asked  her  blessyng.  For 
in  XV  yere  they  had  not  sene  her.  Thenne  she  spak  on  hyghe  to  her 
broder  kjmge  Arthur,  where  haue  ye  done  my  yong  sone  syr  Gareth, 
he  was  here  amongst  you  a  twelue  moneth,  &  ye  made  a  kechyn 
knaue  of  hym,  the  whiche  is  shame  to  you  all.  Alias  where  haue  ye 
done  my  dere  sone  that  was  my  joye  and  blysse.  O  dere  moder  said 
syr  Grawayn  I  knewe  hym  not  Nor  I  said  the  kjrnge  that  now  me 
repenteth,  but  thanked  be  god  he  is  preued  a  worshipful  knyghte  as 
ony  is  now  Ijruyng'of  his  yeres,  &  I  shal  neuer  be  glad  tyl  I  may 
fynde  hym.  A  broder  sayd  the  queue  vnto  kyng  Arthur  and  vnto 
syr  Gawayne  and  to  alle  her  sones,  ye  dyd  your  self  grete  shame 
whan  ye  amongst  you  kepte  my  sone  in  the  kechyn  and  fedde  hym 
lyke  a  poure  hog.  Fayr  sister  said  kyng  Arthur  ye  shall  ryghte  wel 
wete,  I  knewe  hym  not,  nor  no  more  dyd  syre  Gkiwayn,  nor  his 
bretheren,  but  sythen  hit  is  soo  said  the  kyng  that  he  is  thus  gone 
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from  V8  alle,  we  must  ahape  a  remedy  to  fynde  hjm.  Also  syster 
me  flemeth  ye  mygfat  haue  done  me  to  wete  of  his  oomynge.  And 
themie  and  I  had  not  done  wel  to  hym,  ye  myzt  haue  blamed  me. 
For  whan  he  cam  to  this  courte  he  came  lenyng  vpon  two  mens 
sholders  as  though  he  myght  not  haue  gone.  And  thenne  he  asked 
me  thre  yeftes,  and  one  he  asked  the  same  day,  that  was  that  I  wold 
gyue  hym  mete  ynou^  that  twelue  moneth,  and  the  other  two  yeftes 
he  asked  that  day  a  twelue  mcmeth  and  that  was  that  he  myghte  haue 
thaduenture  of  the  damoysel  Lynet,  and  the  thyrd  was  that  syre 
Launoelot  shold  make  hym  knyght  whan  he  desyred  hym.  And  soo 
I  graunted  hym  alle  his  desyre,  and  many  in  this  Courte  meruolled 
that  he  desyred  his  sustenaunce  for  a  twelf  monethe.  And  there  by 
we  demed,  many  of  vs  that  he  was  not  come  of  a  noUe  hous.  Syre 
said  the  Queue  of  Orkeney  vnto  kjmge  Arthur  her  broder,  wete  ye 
wel  that  I  sente  hym  vnto  you  ryghte  wel  armed  and  horsed  and 
worshipfully  bysene  of  his  body,  and  gold  and  syluer  plente  to  spend, 
it  may  be  stud  the  kynge,  but  therof  sawe  we  none,  sauf  that  same 
daye  as  he  departed  from  ts,  knyghtes  told  me  that  ther  came  a  dweif 
hyder  sodenly  and  broughte  hym  armour  and  a  good  hors  ful  wel 
and  rychely  bysene,  and  there  at  we  al  had  merueiUe  fro  whens  that 
rychesse  came,  that  we  demedal  that  he  was  come  of  men  of  worship. 
Broder  said  the  Quene,  alle  that  ye  saye  I  byleue,  for  euer  sy then  he 
was  growen,  he  was  merueillously  wytted,  and  euer  he  was  feythful 
&  true  of  his  promesse.  But  I  merueiUe  sud  she  diat  syre  kay  dyd 
mocke  hym  and  scome  hym,  and  gaf  hym  that  name  Beaumayns, 
yet  syr  kay  said  the  quene  named  hym  more  ryghteously  than  he 
wende.  For  I  dare  saye  and  he  be  on  lyue,  he  is  as  fair  an  handed 
man  and  wel  disposed  as  ony  is  lyuynge.  Syre  said  Arthur  lete  this 
langage  be  stylle,  and  by  the  grace  of  god  he  shal  be  founde,  and  he 
be  within  this  seuen  royames,  and  lete  alle  this  passe  and  be  mery, 
for  he  is  proued  to  be  a  man  of  worship,  and  Aai  is  my  joye. 
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Thenke  said  syr  Gawayne  and  his  bretheren  vnto  arthur.  Byre 
and  ye  wyl  gyue  vs  teue  we  wille  go  and  seke  oure  brother.  Nay 
said  syr  Launcelot  that  shalle  ye  not  nede,  and  bo  said  syr  Bawde- 
wyn  of  Bretayne,  for  as  by  oure  aduys  the  kynge  shal  sende  vnto 
dame  Lyones  a  messager,  and  praye  her  that  she  wille  come  to  the 
courte  in  alle  the  hast  that  she  may,  and  doubte  ye  not  die  wille 
come.  And  thene  she  may  gyue  you  best  coyceiUe  where  ye  shal 
fynde  hym.  This  is  wel  said  of  you  said  the  kyng.  Soo  thenne 
goodely  letters  were  made,  and  the  messager  sente  forth,  that  ny^te 
&  day  he  wente  tyl  he  cam  vnto  the  castel  perillous.  And  thenne 
the  lady  dame  Lyones  was  sente  for  there  as  she  was  wyth  syr  Gryn- 
gamor  her  l»roder  and  syre  Gareth.  And  whan  she  vnderstode  this 
message,  she  badde  hym  ryde  on  his  way  vnto  kynge  Arthur, 
and  she  wold  come  after  in  al  goodely  hast  Thenne  whan  she 
came  to  syr  Gryngamor  and  to  sir  Gareth,  she  told  hem  al  how 
kyng  Arthur  had  sente  for  her,  that  is  by  cause  of  me  said  syr 
Gareth.  Now  auyse  me  said  dame  Lyones  what  shaUe  I  saye 
and  in  what  manere  I  shal  rule  me.  My  lady  and  my  loue  said  sir 
Gareth  I  pray  you  in  no  wyse  be  ye  aknowen  where  I  am,  but  wel 
I  wote  my  moder  is  there  and  alle  my  bretheren^  and  they  wille  take 
Tpon  hem  to  seke  me,  I  wote  wel  that  they  doo.  But  this  madame 
I  wold  ye  sayd  and  aduysed  the  kynge  whan  he  questyoned  with  you 
of  me.  Thenne  maye  ye  say,  this  is  your  aduys  that  and  hit  lyke 
his  good  grace,  ye  wille  doo  make  a  crye  ayenst  the  feest  of  thaa- 
sumpdon  of  our  lady  that  what  knyghte  there  preueth  hym  best  he 
shal  welde  you  and  all  your  land.  And  yf  soo  be  that  he  be  a  wedded 
man  that  his  wyf  shall  the  degre  and  a  coronal  of  gold  besette  with 
stones  of  vertue  to  the  valewe  of  a  thousand  pound  and  a  whyte 
Jarfaucon. 

Soo  dame  Lyones  departed,  and  came  to  kynge  Arthur  where 
she  was  nobly  receyued,  and  there  she  was  sore  questyoned  of  the 
kyng  and  of  the  queue  of  Orkeney.  And  she  ansuerde  where  qnr 
Gareth  was  she  coude  not  telle.      But  thus  moche  she  said  vnto 
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Arthur,  syre  I  wille  lete  crye  a  tumonent  that  shal  be  done  heSare 
my  castel  at  the  Assumpcion  of  oure  lady,  and  the  crye  shal  be  this 
that  you  my  lorde  Arthur  shalt  be  there,  &  your  knyghtes,  and  I 
will  puruey  that  my  knyghtes  shalle  be  ageynst  yours.    And  thenne 
I  am  sure  ye  shall  hereof  syr  Gareth.  tliis  is  wel  aduysed  said  kynge 
Arthur,  and  soo  she  departed.   And  the  kynge  and  she  maade  grete 
prouysyon  to  that  tumement.     Whan  dame  Lyones  was  come  to  the 
yle  of  Auylyon  that  was  the  same  yle  ther  as  her  broder  syr  Giyn- 
gamor  dwelte,  thenne  she  txAd  hem  al  how  she  had  done,  and  what 
promyse  she  had  made  to  kjmge  Arthur.     Alias  said  syr  Gareth,  I 
haue  ben  soo  wounded  with  ynhappynes  sythen  I  cam  in  to  this 
castel  that  I  shal  not  be  abyl  to  doo  at  that  tumement  lyke  a  knyghte, 
for  I  was  neuer  thorouly  hole  syn  I  was  hurte.    Be  ye  of  good  chere 
said  the  damoysel  Lynet,  for  I  vndertake  within  these  xv  dayes  to 
make  you  hole  and  as  lusty  as  euer  ye  were.     And  thenne  she  leid 
an  oynement  &  a  salue  to  hym  as  it  pleasyd  to  her  that  he  was  neuer 
so  fressh  nor  soo  lusty.     Thenne  said  the  damoysel  Lynet,  send  you 
vnto  syr  Persaunt  of  ynde,  and  assomone  hym  and  his  knyghtes  to 
be  here  with  you  as  they  haue  promysed.     Also  that  ye  send  vnto 
syr  Ironsyde  that  is  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes,  and  charge 
hym  that  he  be  redy  with  you  with  his  hole  somme  of  knyghtes,  and 
thenne  shalle  ye  be  abyl  to  matche  with  kynge  Arthur  and  his 
knyghtes.     Soo  this  was  done  8c  alle  knyghtes  were  sente  for  vnto 
the  castel  peryllous,  &  thenne  the  reed  knyght  ansuerd  and  said  vnto 
dame  Lyones  and  to  syre  Gareth,  Madame  &  my  lord  syr  Gareth  ye 
shal  vnderstande  that  I  haue  ben  at  the  court  of  kynge  Arthur  and 
nre  Persaunt  of  Inde  and  his  bretheren,  and  there  we  haue  done 
oure  homage  as  ye  commaunded  vs.     Also  syr  Ironsyde  sayd  I  haue 
taken  vpon  me  with  syre  Persaunt  of  Inde  and  his  bretheren  to  hold 
party  ageynst  my  lord  sir  Launcelot  and  the  knyghtes  of  that 
oourte.    And  this  haue  I  done  for  the  loue  of  my  lady  Dame  Lyones 
and  you  my  lord  nr  Gareth.     ye  haue  wel  done  said  syr  Giureth. 
But  wete  you  wel  ye  shal  be  ful  sore  matched  ^with  the  moost  noble 
knyghtes  of  the  world,  therfor  we  tnust  purueye  vs  of  goode  knyghtes 
where  we  may  gete  them.     That  is  wel  said,  said  m  Persaunt  and 
worsbipfuUy.    And  soo  the  crye  was  made  in  England,  Walis  and 
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Scotland,  Ireland,  Comewaille,  &  in  aUe  the  oute  lies  and  in  bre- 
tayn,  and  in  many  countreyes  that  at  the  feest  of  our  lady  the  as- 
sumpcion  next  oomyng  men  shold  come  tathe  castel  peryllous  be^de 
the  yle  of  Auylyon.  And  there  al  the  knyghtes  that  ther  came  shold 
haue  the  choyse  whether  them  lyst  to  be  on  the  one  party  with  the 
knyghtes  of  the  castel  or  on  the  other  party  with  kynge  Arthur^ 
And  two  monethes  was  to  the  daye  that  the  tumement  shold  be,  & 
so  ther  cam  many  good  knyztes  that  were  at  her  large  and  helde  hem 
for  the  moost  party  ageynst  kynge  Arthur  and  his  knyghtes  of  the 
round  table,  cam  in  the  syde  of  them  of  the  castel.  For  syr  Epy- 
nogrus  was  the  fyrst,  and  he  was  the  kyi^^  sone  of  Northumberland, 
&  syr  Palamydes  the  sarasyn  was  another,  and  syr  Safere  his  broder, 
and  syre  Segwarydes  his  broder,  but  they  were  crystned,  and  syre 
tiBHegryne  another,  and  syr  Bryan  des  les  Ilelys  a  noble  knyghte,  and 
syr  Grummore  gummursum  a  good  knyghte  of  Scotland,  and  syr 
Caradofi  of  the  dolorous  toure  a  noble  knyghte  and  syr  Turquyn  his 
broder,  and  syr  Arnold  and  sjrre  Gauter  two  bretheren  good  knyghtes 
of  Comewaile,  there  cam  syr  Trystram  de  lyones,  and  with  hym  Sjnr 
Dynadas  the  seneschal,  and  sir  Saduk,  but  this  syr  Tristram  was  not 
at  that  tyme  knyght  of  the  table  round,  but  he  was  one  of  the  best 
knyghtes  of  the  world.  And  soo  all  these  noble  knyghtes  accom- 
panyed  hem  with  the  lady  of  the  castel  and  with  the  reed  knyghte 
of  the  reed  laundes,  but  as  for  sir  Gareth  he  wold  not  take  vpon  hym 
more  but  as  other  meane  knyghtes. 


Capttttlttm  xxUiU 

And  thenne  ther  cam  with  kynge  Arthur  sir  Gawayn,  Agnu 
uayne,  Gaherys  his  bretheren.  And  thenne  his  neuewes  syr  Uwayn 
le  blaunche  maynys,  and  syr  Aglouale,  syr  Tor,  sir  Percyuale  de 
galys,  and  syre  Lamorrak  de  gahs.  Thenne  came  sir  Launoelot  du 
lake  with  his  bretheren  neuewes  and  cosyns  as  sir  Lyonel,  sir  Ector 
de  marys,  syr  bors  de  ganys  and  sir  Gralyhodyn,  syre  Galihud 
and  many  moo  of  syre  Launcelots  blood  and  syre  Dynadan,  sir  la 
coote  male  tayle,  hid  broder  a  good  knyghte,  and  sir  Sagramore  a 
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good  knysEt,  And  al  the  ino«t  party  of  the  round  taMe.  Also  ther 
cam  with  kynge  Arthur  these  knyghtes,  the  kynge  of  Irelande,  kynge 
Agwjrsaunoe,  and  the  kyng  of  Scotland,  kyng  Caradoe  and  kynge 
Uryena  of  the  londe  of  gore  and  kyng  Bagdemagus  and  his  sone 
ayr  Melyaganus  and  syr  Gahdiault  the  noble  prjmce.  AUe  these 
kynges  prynces  and  Erles  Barons  and  other  noble  knyghtes,  as  syre 
Braundyles,  syre  Uwayne  les  auowtres,  and  syre  kay,  syr  Bedeuere, 
ayr  Melyot  de  logrys  syr  Petypase  of  Wynkelsee,  syr  Godelake. 
idle  these  came  with  kynge  Arthur  and  moo  that  can  not  ben  re* 
herced. 

Now  leue  we  of  these  kynges  and  knyghtes,  and  lete  vs  speke 
of  the  grete  araye  that  was  made  within  the  castel  and  aboute  the 
castel  for  bothe  pertyes.  the  lady  Dame  Lyones  ordeyned  gratt 
any  vpon  her  party  finr  her  noble  knyghtes  for  al  maner  of  lodgyng 
and  rytaille  that  cam  by  land  &  by  water  that  ther  lacked  no  thynge 
for  her  party  nor  for  the  other  but  there  was  jdente  to  be  had  for 
gold  and  syluer  for  kynge  Arthur  and  his  knyghtes.  And  thenne 
ther  cam  the  herbegeours  from  kynge  Arthur  for  to  herberowe  hym 
8r  his  kynges,  dukes,  Erles,  Barons  and  kny^tes.  And  thenne  syr 
Grareth  prayd  dame  Lyones  and  the  reed  knyghte  of  the  reed 
laundes,  and  syr  Persant  and  his  broder,  and  syre  Gryngamor  that 
in  no  wyse  ther  shold  none  of  them  telle  not  his  name  and  make  no 
moreof  hymthanof  the  leest  knyghte  that  there  was,  for  he  said  I  wille 
not  be  knowen  of  ney ther  mare  ne  lesse,  ney ther  at  the  begynnynge 
neyther  at  the  endynge. 

Thenne  Dame  Lyones  said  vnto  syr  Gareth,  syre  I  wylle  lene 
you  a  rynge,  but  I  wold  pray  you  as  ye  loue  me  hertely  lete  me 
haue  it  ageyne  whanne  the  tumement  is  done.  For  that  rynge 
encreaceth  my  beaute  modie  more  than  it  is  of  hym  seff.  And  the 
▼ertu  of  my  rynge  is  that,  that  is  grene  it  will  tome,  to  reed^  and 
that  is  reed  it  wil  tome  m  lykenes  to  grene.  And  that  is  Uewe  it 
wil  tome  to  lykenes  of  whyte,  and  that  is  wh3rte  it  wil  Unrne  in 
lykenes  to  blewe,  and  so  it  wil  doo  of  al  mancre  of  colours.  Also 
who  that  bereth  my  rynge,  shaUe  leae  no  blood,  and  for  grete  kiue 
I  wil  gyue  you  thys  lynge.  Gmaerey  said  syr  Gareth  myn  own 
lady,  for  this  rynge  is  passynge  mete  for  noe,  for  hit  wille  tome  al 
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matiere  of  lykenes  that  I  am  in,  and  that  shalle  cause  me  that  I 
shall  not  be  knowen.  Thenne  syr  Gryngamor  gaf  syr  Gareth  a 
bay  courser  that  was  a  passyng  good  hors.  Also  he  gafe  hym  good 
annoure  and  sure  and  a  noble  swerd  that  somtyme  syre  Gryngamors 
fuler  wanne  vpon  an  hethen  Tyraunt.  And  soo  thus  eueiy  knyghte 
made  hym  redy  to  that  tumement  &  kyng  Arthur  was  comen  two 
dayes  to  fore  thassumpdon  of  our  lady.  And  there  was  al  maner  of 
Boyalte  of  al  mynstralsye,  that  myghte  be  founde.  Also  there  cam 
queue  Gweneuer  and  the  queue  of  Orkeney  syr  Gareths  moder.  And 
vpon  the  assumpcion  day,  whanne  masse  and  matyns  were  done 
there  were  herowdes  with  trompettes  commaunded  to  blowe  to  the 
feld.  And  soo  there  came  oute  sjrr  Epynogrus  the  kynges  sone 
of  Northumberland  from  the  castel,  and  there  encountred  with  hym 
syre  Sagramor  le  desyrus,  and  eyther  of  hem  brake  th^  speres  to 
their  handes.  And  thenne  came  in  syre  Palamydes  oute  of  the 
Castel,  and  there  encountred  with  hym  Gawayne  and  eyther  of 
hem  smote  other  so  hard  that  bothe  the  good  knyghtes  and  their 
horses  felle  to  the  erthe.  And  thenne  knyghtes  of  eyther  party 
rescowed  their  knyghtes.  And  thenne  cam  in  syr  Safere  and  syre 
Segwarydesj  bietheren  to  syre  Palamydes,  and  there  encountred  syr 
Agrauayne  with  syr  Safere  and  syr  Gaherys  encountred  with  syre 
Scgwarydes.  So  syr  Safere  smote  doune  Agrauayne  syr  Gawayns 
broder,  and  sir  Segwarydes  syr  Saferes  broder.  And  syr  Malgiyne 
a  knyzt  of  the  Castel  encountred  with  syr  Uwayne  le  blaunche  may- 
nys.  And  there  syre  Uwayne  gaf  syr  Malgryn  a  falle,  that  he  had 
ahnost  broke  his  neck. 


Caypitalttm  xxix^ 

Thbnne  syr  Biyan  de  les  yles  and  Grummore  grummorssum 
kn^ghtea  of  the  Castel  (encountred)  with  sjnre  Aglouale  and  syre 
Tor  smote  doun  syr  Gromere  Gromorson  to  the  erth.  Thenne  cam 
in  syr  Carados  of  the  dolorous  toure  h  syr  Tusquyne  knyghtes  of 
the  Castel,  and  there  encoutred  with  hem  syr  Percyuale  de  galys 
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&  syr  Launcelot  de  galys,  that  were  two  bretheren.  And  there 
enoountred  syr  Percyuale  with  gyre  Caradus,  and  e)rther  brake  their 
speres  vnto  their  handes,  8^  thenne  syr  Turquyn  with  syre  Latnerak, 
and  eyther  of  hem  smote  doune  others  hors  and  alle  U>  the  erthe,  and 
eyther  partyes  rescowed  other,  and  horsed  them  ageyn.  And  syr 
Arnold  and  syr  Gautere  knygfates  of  the  castel  encountred  with 
syfe  Braundyles  and  syr  kay,  and  these  four  knyghtes  enoountred 
myghtely,  and  brake  their  speres  to  their  handes.  Thenne  came  in 
syr  Trystram,  syre  Saduk,  and  syre  Dynas  knyghtes  of  the  castel, 
and  there  enoountred  sjrr  Trystram  wyth  syr  Bedyuere,  and  there 
syr  Bedyuere  was  smyten  to  the  erthe  bothe  hors  and  man.  And 
syr  Saduk  encountred  with  sir  Patypase/  and  there  syr  Saduk  was 
ouerthrowen.  And  there  Uwayne  les  auoutres  smote  doune  sjrr 
Dynas  the  seneschal.  Thenne  came  in  syr  Persaunt  of  Inde  a  knygfat 
of  the  castel.  And  there  encountred  with  hym  syr  Launcelot  du 
lake,  and  there  he  smote  syr  Persaunts  hors  and  man  to  the  erthe. 
thenne  came  syr  Pertylope  irom  the  castel,  and  there  encoimtred 
with  hym  syr  Lyonel,  and  there  syr  Pertylope  the  grene  knygfat 
smote  doune  syr  Lyonel  broder  to  syr  Laucelot.  All  this  was  marked 
by  noble  heroudes,  who  bare  hym  best,  and  theire  names.  And 
thenne  came  in  to  the  feld  syre  Perymctees  the  grene  knygkt  syr 
Persaunts  broder  that  was  a  knyght  of  the  Castel,  and  he  enooun^ 
tred  with  syr  Ector  de  marys,  and  ejrther  smote  other  so  hard,  that 
bothe  their  horses  and  they  felle  to  the  erthe.  And  thenne  came 
in  the  reed  knyght  of  the  reed  laundes  and  syr  Gareth  fWxn  the 
castel,  and  there  encountred  with  hem  syr  Bors  de  ganys  and  syr 
Bleoberys,  and  there  the  reed  knyghte  and  syr  Bors  smote  other  so 
hard  that  her  speres  brast  and  their  horses  felle  grouelynge  to  the 
erthe.  Thenne  syr  Blamor  brake  his  spere  vpon  syr  Gareth,  but 
of  that  stroke  syr  Blamor  felle  to  the  erthe  Whui  syr  Gralyhon- 
dyn  sawe  that,  he  bad  sir  gareth  kepe  hjrm,  8c  sire  gareth  smote 
hym  to  the  erthe.  thenne  sire  Galyhud  gate  a  spere  to  auenge  his 
broder,  &  in  the  same  wyse  or  gareth  serued  hym,  &  sir  Dynadan 
&  his  broder  la  cote  male  tayle,  &  sir  Sagramor  desirus,  &  sir 
Dodynas  le  saueage.  All  these  he  bare  doun  with  one  spere. 
Whan  kyng  Aguysauce  of  Irland  sawe  syr  Gareth  fare  so,  he 
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merudled  what  he  myzt  be  y^  one  tyme  seined  grene  &  another  tylne 
at  his  age3^e  oomyng'  he  semed  blewe.  .  And  thus  at  euery  oours 
that  he  rode  to  and  fro  he  chaunged  his  colour  so.  that  ther  mygfate 
nejrther  k}mge  nor  knyghte  haue  redy  oognuy ssaunce  of  hym.  Thenne 
syr  Anguyssaunce  the  kyng  of  Irland  enoountred  with  syr  Gareth,  and 
•there  syr  Gareth  smote  hym  from  his  hors  sadyl  an4  all.  And  thenne 
came  kyng  Caradus  of  Scotland  and  syr  Gareth  smote  hym  doun 
hors  and  man.  And  in  the  same  wyse  he  serued  kyng  Uryens  of 
.the  land  of  Grore.  And  thenne  came  in  syr  Bawdemagus,  and  syr 
Gareth  smote  hym  doune  hors  and  man  to  the  erthe.  And  Bawde- 
magus  sone  Melyganus  brake  a  spere  vpon  sir  Gareth  myghtely 
and  knyghtely.  And  thenne  syr  Galahaut  the  noble  prynce  cryed 
on  hygbe  knyghte  with  the  many  colours  wel  hast  thou  justed.  Now 
make  the  redy  that  I  maye  juste  with  the.  Syre  Garedi  herd  hym, 
and  he  gat  a  grete  spere,  and  soo  they  encountred  to  gyder,  and 
there  the  prynce  brake  his  spere.  But  syr  Gareth  smote  hym  vpon 
the  lyfte  syde  of  the  h^me,  that  he  relyd  here  and  there,  and  he 
had  fallen  doune  had  not  his  men  recouerd  hym.  Soo  god  me  help 
sayd  kynge  Arthur  that  same  knyght  with  the  many  colours  is  a 
good  knyghte,  wherfor  the  kynge  called  vnto  hym  syr  Launcelot 
and  praid  hym  to  encountre  with  that  knyghte.  Syr  said  Launcelot 
I  may  wel  f}mde  in  my  herte  for  to  forbere  hym  as  at  this  tyme,  for 
he  hath  hadde  trauail  ynougfa  this  day,  &  whan  a  good  knyghte 
doth  BOO  wel  vpon  somme  day,  it  is  no  good  knyghtes  parte  to  lette 
hjrm  of  his  worship.  And  namely  whan  he  seeth  a  Knyght  hath 
done  soo  grete  labour,  for  peraduenture  said  syr  Launcelot  his 
quarel  is  here  this  day,  &  perauentur  he  is  best  byloued  with  this 
lady  of  al  that  ben  here^  for  I  see  wel,  he  payneth  hym  &  enforceth 
hym  to  do  grete  dedes^  &  therfor  said  sjnr  launcelot  as  for  me  this 
day  he  shall  haue  the  honour,  though  it  lay  in  my  power  to  put  hym 
firo  it,  I  wold  not. 
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Thknnz  whaime  this  was  dcMie,  thet«  was  dnwynge  of  swenkt; 
And  thenne  there  began  a  sore  turnement  And  ^bere  dyd  syr  La- 
inerak  merneyllous  dedes  of  annes,  &  betwixe  syr  Lamerak  aiid  syre 
Ironsyde  that  was  the  reed  Imyghte  of  the  leed  laides  there  was  sdm^ 
batail,  &  betwix  syre  Palamides  8c  Bleoberys  there  was  a  strong 
hatail^  8c  sir  Gawayne  and  syr  TrysCram  raette,  and  there  syr  6a> 
wayne  had  the  werse,  for  he  pulled  syre  Gawayne  from  his  hors. 
And  there  he  was  long  vpon  foote  and  defouled.  Thenne  cam  in 
vyr  Launoelot  and  he  smote  syr  Turquyne,  and  he  hym,  8l  thenne 
came  syr  Caradus  his  broder,  and  bothe  at  ones  they  assaytted  bym, 
fit  he  as  the  moost  noblest  knygfat  ct  the  world  worshipfully  fimghte 
mth  hem  bothe,  that  al  men  wondred  of  the  noblesse  of  syr  Iaiu»> 
celot  •  And  thenne  came  in  syr  Gareth  and  knewe  that  it  was  «r 
launodot  that  fought  with  tho  two  peryllous  knyghtes.  And  thenne 
syr  Gareth  came  witfi  his  good  hors  tunA  hurtled  hem  in  sonder,  8t 
no  stroke  wold  he  smyte  to  syr  Launcelot.  that  aspyed  sir  launoekit 
&  demed  it  shold  be  the  good  knyghte  syre  Gareth,  8c  tbome  syr 
Gareth  rode  here  and  there,  St  smote  cm  the  ryght  hand  8c  on  the  Ijrfte 
hand  that  all  the  foike  mygfate  wd  aspye  where  that  he  rode,  and 
by  fortune  he  mette  with  Ids  hroder  syr  Gawayn,  and  there  he  put 
syr  Grawayne  to  the  werse,  far  he  put  of  his  helme,  and  so  he  serued 
fyue  or  syxe  knyghtes  of  (be  rounde  taUe  that  aOe  men  said,  he  put 
hym  in  the  most  payne,  and  best  he  dyd  lus  dewryr.  For  whan  sjrr 
Trystram  beheld  hym  how  he  fyrst  justed  and  after  foughte  so  wel 
with  a  swcrd,  Thenne  he  rode  vnto  syr  Inmsyde  and  to  syre  Per- 
saunt  of  ynde  and  asked  hem  by  thdr  foythe,  what  maner  a  knyghte 
is  ycmdcr  knyght  that  semeth  in.  soo  many  dyuerse  cdkiurs.  Tmly 
me  semeth  sayd  Trystram  that  he  putteth  hym  sdf  in  grete  payne 
for  he  neuer  oeaseth.  Wote  ye  not  what  he  is  sayd  syr  Ironsyde. 
No  said  syr  Tiystram*  thenne  shal  ye  knowe  that  tl^  is  he  that 
loueth  the  lady  of  the  castel  and  she  hym  ageyne,  and  this  is  he  that 
wanne  me  whan  I  bysq^ed  the  lady  of  this  castel,  and  this  is  he  that 
wanne  syr  Persaunt  of  ynde,  and  his  thre  bretheren.    What  is  his 
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name  sayd  syr  Tryatram  and  of  what  blood  is  be  comew  he  was 
called  in  the  oourte  of  kyng  Arthur  Beaumayns,  but  hie  ryat  name  is 
sir  Grareth  of  Orkeney  broder  to  sir  Gawayn.  by  my  bede  said  sir 
Tristram  he  is  a  good  knizt  and  a  bygge  man  of  armes,  &  yf  he  be 
•yong  he  shalle  preue  a  ful  noble  knyghte.  he  is  but  a  child  they  all 
aaide  &  of  syr  lAuncelot  he  was  made  kny zt,  therfor  he  is  mykel  the 
lietter  said  Trystram.  And  thenne  syr  Trystram,  %jt  Ironsyde,  syr 
Persaunt  and  his  broder  rode  to  gyders  for  to  helpe  sir  gaietb»  8c 
thenne  there  were  gyuen  many  strong  strokes.  And  thenne  syr 
Gareth  rode  oute  on  the  one  syde  to  amende  his  helme,  &  thenne 
said  his  dwerf  take  me  your  ryng  that  ye  lese  it  not  whyle  that  ye 
drynke.  And  so  whan  he  had  dronken  he  gat  on  his  helme,  & 
egeAy  took  his  hoars  &  rode  in  to  the  felde,  &  lefte  his  rynge  with  his 
dwerf,  and  the  dwerf  was  gladde  the  ryng  was  from  hym,  for  th^uie 
he  wist  wel  he  shold  be  knowen.  And  thenne  whan  syr  Gareth  was 
in  the  felde  all  folkes  sawe  hy m  wel,  &  playnly  that  he  was  in  yelowe 
colours,  &  there  he  rassyd  of  hehnes  Sc  pulled  doun  knyztes  that 
kynge  Arthur  had  merueylle  what  knyzt  he  was,  for  the  kyng  sawe 
by  his  here  that  it  was  the  same  knyght 


Caypttulum  xxxu 

But  by  fore  he  was  in  so  many  ccdours  and  now  he  is  but  in 
one  cdour  that  is  ydowe.  Now  goo  said  kyng  Arthur  vito  dyuisrse 
heroudes  and  ryde  aboute  hym  &  aspye  what  maoer  knyght  he  is, 
fcr  I  haue  aperyd  of  many  kny^^tes  this  day  diat  ben  vpon  his 
party,  and  all  saye  they  knowe  hym  not  And  so  an  heroude  rode 
ayhe  Gareth  as  he  ooude,  and  th«e  he  sawe  wryten  aboute  hia  hchne 
in  golde,  This  hehne  is  syr  Gareth  of  Orkeney.  Thenne  the  haEoude 
cryed  as  he  were  wood,  &  many  heroudes  with  hym.  This  is  syre 
gareth  of  Orkeney  in  the  yelowe  armes  that  by  all  kynges  and 
knygfates  of  Arthurs  beheld  hym  &  away  ted,  &  thenne  they  pressyd 
al  to  beholde  hym,  8c  euer  the  heroudea  cryed  this  is  syre  gareth  of 
Orkeney  kjmg  Lots  sone.  and  whan  syr  gareth  aspyed  that  he  was 
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clifloouerfd,  thaine  he  doubled  his  strokeB,  &  tmote  doane  syr  SagnP* 
more  fc  his  broder  sir  gawayn.  O  broder  saide  sir  gawayn  I  wende 
ye  wolde  not  haue  stryken  me.  so  whan  he  herd  hym  say  so  he  thrang 
here  8c  there,  8c  so  with  grete  payne  he  gat  out  of  the  prees,  and 
there  he  mette  with  his  dwerf.  O  boye  said  syr  gareth  thou  hast 
begyled  me  foule  this  day  that  thou  kepte  my  rynge.  Gyue  it  me 
anone  ageyn  that  I  may  hyde  my  body  with  al,  and  soo  he  tooke  it 
hym.  And  thenne  they  all  wist  not  where  he  was  become,  and  syr 
gELwajn  had  in  maner  aspyed  where  syr  Gareth  rode,  and  thenne 
he  rode  after  with  alle  his  myghte.  that  aspyed  syr  Gareth  and 
rode  lyghtely  in  to  the  forest  that  syr  Gawayn  wist  not  where  he 
was  become.  And  whan  syr  Gareth  wyst  that  syr  Gawayn  was  past, 
he  asked  the  dwerf  of  best  counceil.  Syr  said  the  dwerf,  me  semeth 
it  were  best  now  that  ye  are  escaped  iro  spyeng  that  ye  send  my 
lady  dame  lyones  her  rynge.  It  is  wd  aduysed  said  syr  Gareth, 
now  haue  it  here  and  here  it  to  her.  And  saye  that  I  reoommaunde 
me  vnto  her  good  grace,  and  saye  her  t  wiQ  come  whan  I  maye, 
and  I  pray  her  to  be  true  and  feythful  to  me  as  I  wil  be  to  her. 
Syr  said  the  dwerf  it  shal  be  done  'aa  ye  commaunde.  and  soo  be 
rode  his  waye  and  dyd  his  eraund  vnto  the  lady.  Thenne  she  said 
where  is  my  knyghte  ayr  Gareth.  Madame  said  the  dwerf  he  bad 
me  saye,  that  he  wold  not  be  long  from  you.  And  soo  lyghtely 
the  dwerf  cam  ageyne  vnto  syr  Gareth  that  wold  ful  fayne  haue 
had  a  lodgyng,  for  he  had  nede  to  be  reposed.  And  thenne  felle 
there  a  thonder  and  a  rayne  as  heuen  and  erthe  shold  goo  to 
gyder.  And  syr  Gareth  was  not  a  lytyl  wery,  for  of  all  that  day  he 
had  but  lytel  rest  neyther  his  hors  nor  he.  So  this  syr  Gurelh 
rode  soo  longe  in  that  forest  vntyl  the  nyghte  came.  And  eoe# 
it  lyg^tned  and  thondred  as  it  had  ben  wood&  At  the  last  hf 
fortune  he  came  to  a  Casld,  aiid  there  be  h«nd  the  wmytos  vpon  ika 
wallys. 
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Thenns  syr  Gareth  rode  vnto  the  barbycan  of  the  castel,  and 
praid  the  porter  fayr  to  lete  hym  in  to  the  castel.  The  porter 
4in^erd  vngoodely  f^yne,  and  saide  thow  getest  no  lodg3mg  here. 
Fayr  syr  say  not  soo  for  I  am  a  knyzte  of  kynge  Arthurs,  &  pray 
ihe  lord  or  the  lady  of  this  castel  to  gyue  me  herberow  for  the  loue  of 
kynge  Arthur.  Thenne  tlie  porter  wente  vnto  the  duchesse,  and 
told  her  how  ther  was  a  knyghte  of  kyng  Arthurs  wold  haue  her* 
•berowe.  lete  h3mfi  in  ^d  the  duchesse,  for  I  wille  see  that  knyghte. 
And  for  kyng  Arthurs  sake  he  shalle  not  be  herberoules.  Thenne 
she  yode  vp  in  to  a  toure  ouer  the  gate  with  grete  torche  lyg^t 
Whan  sir  Gareth  sawe  that  torche  lyghte  he  cryed  on  hyhe  whe- 
ther thou  be  lord  or  lady,  gyaunt  or  champyon,  I  take  no  force 
so  that  I  may  haue  herberowe  this  ny^te,  &  yf  hit  so  be  that  I  must 
nedes  fyghte,  spare  me  not  to  mome  when  I  haue  restyd  me^  for 
bothe  I  and  myn  hors  ben  wary.  Syr  knyghte  said  the  lady  thou 
ipekest  knyghtly  and  boldly,  but  wete  ihou  wel  the  lord  of  this 
'Castel  loueth  not  kyng  Arthur,  nor  none  of  his  court,  for  my  lord 
hath  euer  ben  ageynst  h]rm,  and  therfor  thou  were  better  not  to 
'come  within  this  castel.  For  and  thou  come  in  this  nyghte,  thou 
must  come  in  vnder  suthe  fourme  that  where  someuer  thou  mete  my 
lord  by  styz  or  by  strete,  thou  must  yelde  the  to  hym  as  prysoner. 
Madame  said  syre  Gareth  what  b  your  lord  and  what  is  his  name, 
rir  my  lordes  name  is  the  duke  de  la  rouse.  Wel  madame  said  syr 
Gareih  I  shal  promyse  yow  in  what  place  I  mete  your  lord  I  shalle 
yelde  me  ynto  hym  and  to  his  good  grace  with  that  I  vnderstande 
he  wille  do  me  no  harme*  '  And  yf  I  vnderstand  that  h^  wille  I  wil 
releace  my  self  and  I  can  with  my  spere  and  my  swerd.  ye  say  wel 
«8aid  the  duchesse,  and  thenne  she  lete  the  drawe  brydge  doune,  and 
soo  he  rode  in  to  the  halle,  and  there  he  alyghte,  and  his  hors  was 
ledde  in  to  a  stable,  &  in  the  halle  he  vnarmed  hym,  &  saide  ma^* 
dame  I  will  not  oute  of  this  halle  thys  nyghte.  And  whan  it  is  daye 
lyght,  lete  see  who  wil  haue  adoo  with  me,  he  shal  fynde  me  redy. 
f.Thenniewas  he  sette  vnto  souper,  and  had  many  good  dyssbejs. 
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thennQ  syr  Gaieth  lyst  wel  to  ete,  and  knygbtely  lie  eCe  his  mete^  and 
cgerly,  there  was  many  a  fisdr  lady  by  hym,  &  some  said  they  neuer 
sawe  a  goodlyer  man  nor  so  wel  of  etynge.  thenne  they  made  hym 
puByng  good  chone,  &  shordy  whan  be  had  souped  his  bedde  was 
made  there,  so  he  rested  hym  al  nyghte.  And  on  the  mome  be  heid 
masse  &  brake  his  fast  &  toke  his  kue  at  the  duchesse,  &  at  them  a], 
&  thanked  her  goodely  of  her  lodgyng  &  of  his  good  chere,  &  thenne 
she  asked  hym  his  name.  Madame  he  saide  truly  my  name  is 
Gareth  of  Orikaiey>  &  some  men  eaile  me  Beaumayns.  ti^e  kaew^ 
die  wel  it  was  the  same  knyzt  that  fouit  for  dame  lyones.  so  sir 
Gaieth  departed  &  rode  vp  in  to  a  montayne,  &  ther  mette  hym  A 
knyghte,  his  name  was  syr  Benddayne  and  sayd  to  syr  Grareth  thou 
ahalt  not  passe  this  way,  for  outher  thou  shalt  juste  with  me  or  ds 
be  my  prysoner.  Thome  wille  I  juste  said  syr  Gfaieth.  And  soo 
they  fete  their  horses  renne,  and  there  syr  Gareth  smote  hym  thorou 
oute  the  body,  and  syr  Boidalyne  rode  forth  to  his  eastd  there 
besyde  and  there  dyed.  So  syr  gaieth  wold  haue  rested  hym,  and 
be  cam  rydynge  to  Bendalajrnis  casteL  Thenne  his  knyg^ites  and 
aeruauntes  aspyed  that  it  was  he  that  had  slayne  their  ItmL  Thenne 
they  armed  xx  good  men  and  cam  oute  and  assaiUed  syr  gaieth, 
and  soo  he  had  no  speie  but  his  swerd,  and  put  his  shelde  afixe  hym, 
and  there  they  biak^  their  speres  vpon  hym,  and  they  amailkd  hem 
passyn^y  sore.    But  euer  syr  gareth  ddPended  hym  as  a  knygbt 
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code  from  hym,  aiKl  took  their  comioeyUe  to  slee  his  ban,  and  aoo 
Aey  cam  in  irpoin  syr  gaieth,  and  with  speies  they  siewe  his  ban, 
and  thenne  they  assaUled  hym  hard.  Bat  whan  he  was  on  feote^  then 
was  none  that  he  faughte  but  he  gsf  him  sudie  a  buffet  that  he  dyd 
neuer  reoouer.  So  he  slewe  hem  by  one  and  one  tyi  they  were  but 
foure,  and  there  they  fledde,  and  sire  gareth  took  a  good  hors  that 
was  one  of  theks  and  rode  his  waye.    Thenne  be  rode  a  geste  paas 
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til  that  he  came  to  a  caatd  and  there  he  herd  moche  mornynge  of 
iadyeft  and  gentylwynmieD,  to  ther  cam  by  hym  a  page.  What  noyie 
18  diis  said  syr  gareth  that  I  here  within  this  castel.  Syre  knygfate 
said  the  page  here  ben  within  this  castel  thyrtty  ladyes  and  alle  they 
be  wydowes.  For  here  is  a  knyght  that  wayteth  dayly  vpon  th^ 
castel,  and  his  name  is  the  broun  knyght  withoute  pyte,  and  he  is 
the  perylloust  knyght  that  now  lyueth.  And  therfor  sir  said  the 
page  I  rede  you  flee.  Nay  said  sir  gareth  I  wille  not  flee  thoij^ 
thou  be  aferd  of  hym.  And  thenne  the  page  sawe  where  came  the 
broune  knyghte,  loo  said  the  page  yonder  he  cometh.  lete  me  dele 
with  him  said  sjre  gareth.  And  whan  eyther  of  other  had  a  syghte 
they  lete  theyr  horses  renne,  and  the  broune  knyghte  brake  his  spere 
and  sir  gareth  smote  hym  thorou  oute  the  body  that  he  ouerthrewe 
hym  to  the  ground  stmrk  dede.  So  sir  gareth  rode  in  to  the  castel 
&  praid  the  ladyes  y*  he  mytt  repose  hym.  alias  said  the  ladyes  ye 
may  not  be  lod^sd  here,  make  hym  good  chere  said  the  pi^  for  this 
knyghte  hath  dayne  your  enemy,  th^uie  they  al  made  hym  good 
cbm  as  laye  in  their  power.  But  wete  ye  wel  they  roaade  hyv 
good  ohere  for  they  myghte  none  otherwyae  doo  for  they  were  but 
pomre.  And  so  on  the  mome  he  wente  to  masse,  and  there  he  sanpe 
the  thyrtty  ladyes  knele,  and  lay  grouelyng  vpon  dyuerse  torabes 
makynge  grete  dole  and  sorowe.  Thenne  syr  Gareth  wyst  wel  that 
in  the  tombes  lay  theire  lordes.  Fayre  ladyes  said  syr  Gareth,  ye 
must  at  the  next  feeste  of  Pentecost  be  at  the  court  of  kynge  Arthur, 
and  nye  that  I  syr  Gareth  sente  you  diydor.  We  dial  doo  this  said 
the  kdyea.  Soo  he  departed,  and  by  fortune  he  came  to  a  moi». 
tayne,  8i  there  he  found  a  gooddy  knyght  that  badde  hym  abyde  syr 
knyghte  andjuste  with  me*  What  are  ye  said  syr  Gareth.  My  name 
is  said  he  the  duke  de  la  rowse.  A  syr  ye  ar  the  same  knyghte  that 
I  lodged  ones  in  your  Castd.  And  there  I  madepaaaByse  vnto  your 
lady  that  I  shoU  yekle  me  ynto  yow.  A  said  the  duke^  arte  thou 
Aat  proud  knyghte  that  profisrest  to  fyf^te  with  my  Imygfates,  ther- 
lore  makethe  redy  fer  I  wil  faaue  adoo  widiyou.  Soo  ibej  lete  thek* 
hovses  i«mie,  and  ther  syr  Gsieth  smote  the  duke  doune  hoot  Ms 
hors.  But  the  duke  lyghtfy  augyded  his  hors,  and  dressid  his  shekfe 
and  drewe  bys  swerd,  and  had  syr  Gareth  alyghle  and  fyghte  with 
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hym.  Soo  he  dyd  alyghte,  and  they  dyd  grete  bftteil  to  gydors  more 
•than  an  houre,  and  e3rther  hurte  other  fill  sore.  Att  the  last  sir 
Gareth  gat  the  duke  to  the  erthe,  and  wold  haue  slayn  hym,  and 
thenne  he  yelde  hym  to  hym.  Theone  must  ye  goo  said  sir  Garelli 
▼nto  syr  Arthur  my  lord  at  the  next  feest  and  saye  that  I  sir  Garath 
of  Orkeney  sente  you  vnto  hym.  hit  shal  be  done  said  the  duke,  aad 
I  wil  doo  to  yow  homage  and  feaute  with  an  C  knyztes  with  me^  aad 
aUe  the  dayes  of  my  lyf *  to  doo  you  seniyse  where  ye  wille  com- 
maunde  me. 
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Soo  the  duke  departed^  and  sir  Gareth  stode  there  alone  and 
there  he  sawe  an  armed  knyght  oomyng  toward  hym.  Tlienne  syre 
Gareth  toke  the  dukes  shelde,  and  mounted  Tpon  horsbak,  and  soo 
withoute  bydyng  they  ranne  to  gyder  as  it  had  ben  the  thonder. 
And  there  that  knyzt  hurt  syr  Gkureth  vnder  the  syde  with  his  spere. 
And  thenne  they  alyghte,  and  drewe  their  swerdes,  and  gafe  grele 
strokes  that  the  blood  trayled  to  the  ground.  And  soo  they  foii^te 
two  houres.  At  the  last  ther  came  the  damoysel  Lynet  that  somme 
men  calle  the  damoysel  saueage,  and  she  came  rydynge  vpon  an  am* 
belynge  meule,  and  there  she  cryed  al  on  hyghe,  syr  Gawayne  syr 
Grawajme  leue  thy  fyghtynge  with  thy  broder  sjrre  Gareth.  And 
whan  he  herd  her  saye  soo  he  threwe  aweye  hys  dielde  and  hys  award, 
and  ranne  to  syre  Gareth,  and  todie  hjmi  in  his  armes,  and  sythen 
kneled  doune  and  asked  hym  mercy.  What  are  ye  said  syr  Gareth 
that  ryght  now  were  BOO  stroDge  and  soomyghty,  and  now  to  sodeidy 
yelde  you  to  me.  O  Gareth  I  am  your  broder  syr  Gawayn  that  fat 
youre  sake  haue  had  grete  sorou  and  kbour.  Themie  njr  Grareth 
ynlaced  his  helme,  and  knelyd  doune  to  hym,  and  asked  hym  mevqr. 
thenne  they  rose  both  and  enbraoed  ey ther  other  in  thdr  annes  and 
wepte  a  grete  whyle  or  they  myghte  speke,  and  eytber  of  them  gaf 
other  the  pryce  of  the  bataille.  And  there  were  many  kynde  wordes 
bitwene  hem.  Alias  my  faire  broder  said  sir  gawayn  perde  I  owe 
of  ryghte  to  worshippe  you^  and  ye  were  not  my  broder,  for  ye.  haue 
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worshipped  kyng  Arthur  and  all  his  courte,  for  ye  haue  sente  me 
mo  worshipful  kny^tes  this  twelue  moneth  than  syxe  the  best  of 
the  round  table  haue  done  exoepte  sir  Launcelot.  Thenne  cam  the 
damoysel  saueage  that  was  the  lady  Lynet  that  rode  with  sir  gareth 
BOO  longe,  and  there  she  dyd  staunche  sir  gareths  woundes,  and  sir 
gawayns.  Now  what  wille  ye  doo  said  the  damoysel  saueage,  me 
semeth  that  it  were  wel  do  y^  Arthur  had  wetyng  of  you  both,  for 
your  horses  are  soo  brysed  that  they  may  not  here.  Now  faire  da- 
moysel said  syr  Gawayne,  I  praye  you  ryde  vnto  my  lord  myn  vnkel 
kynge  Arthur,  and  telle  hym  what  aduenture  is  to  me  betyd  here, 
and  I  suppose  he  wiUe  not  tary  long.  Thenne  she  tooke  her  meule 
and  lyghtly  she  came  to  kynge  Arthur,  that  was  but  two  myle  thens. 
And  whan  she  had  told  hyi;i  tydynges  the  kynge  bad  gete  hym  a 
palfroy.  And  whan  he  was  vpon  his  bak  he  badde  the  lordes  and 
ladyes  come  after  who  that  wold,  and  there  was  sadelyng  and  bry- 
delyng  of  queues  horses  and  prynces  horses,  &  wel  was  hym  that 
soonest  myght  be  redy.  Soo  whan  the  kynge  came  there  as  they 
were  he  sawe  S3rr  Gawayn  and  syr  Gareth  sytte  vpon  a  lytel  hylle 
syde,  &  thenne  the  kynge  auoyded  his  hors.  And  whanne  he  cam 
nyghe  syre  Gareth,  he  wold  haue  spoken  but  he  myghte  not^  and 
therwith  he  sanke  doune  in  a  swoune  for  gladnesse,  and  soo  they 
starte  vnto  theyr  vnkyl,  and  requyred  hym  of  his  good  grace  to  be 
of  good  comforte.  Wete  ye  wel  the  kyng  made  grete  ioye  and  many 
a  pyteous  complaynte  he  made  to  syr  Gareth.  And  euer  he  wepte 
as  he  had  ben  a  chyld.  With  that  cam  his  moder  the  queue  of 
Orkeney  dame  Morgause.  And  whan  she  sawe  syr  Gareth  redely 
in  the  vysage  she  myghte  not  wepe  but  sodenly  felle  doun  in  a 
swoune,  and  lay  there  a  grete  whyle  lyke  as  she  had  ben  dede.  And 
thenne  syr  Gareth  reoomforted  his  moder  in  suche  wyse  that  she  re* 
oouerd  and  made  good  chere.  Thenne  the  kynge  oommaunded  that 
al  maner  of  knyghtes  that  were  vnder  his  obeissaunce  shold  make 
their  lodgjmg  ryght  there  for  the  loue  of  bis  neuewes.  And  soo  it 
was  done  and  al  manere  of  purueaunce  purueyd  that  ther  lacked 
nothyng  that  myghte  be  goten  of  tame  nor  wylde  for  gold  or  syluer. 
And  thenne  by  the  meanes  of  the  damoysel  Saueage  syr  Gawayne 
and  syr  Gareth  were  heled  of  their  woundes,  and  there  they  soioumed. 
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eyght  dayes.  Thenne  said  kyng  Arthur  ynto  die  damoyael  iaueage 
I  merueylle  that  your  syster  Dame  Lyones  oometh  not  here  to  me, 
and  in  especyal  that  she  oometh  not  to  vy gyte  her  knyghte  my  neuewe 
syre  Gareth  that  hath  had  aoo  moche  trauaille  for  her  loue.  My 
loid  said  the  damoysd  Lynet  ye  must  of  your  good  grace  hold  her 
excused.  For  she  knoweth  not  that  my  lord  syr  Gareth  is  here.  Go 
thene  for  her  said  kjrnge  Arthur  that  we  may  be  apoynted  what  is 
best  to  (be)  done  aooordyng  to  the  plesyr  of  my  neuewe.  Syr  said 
the  damoysel  that  shal  be  done,  and  soo  she  rode  vnto  her  syster. 
And  as  lyghtely  as  she  myght  made  her  redy  8c  she  cam  on  the  mome 
with  her  broder  syr  Gryngamor,  and  with  her  xl  knyites.  And  so 
whan  she  was  oome  she  had  alle  the  diere  that  my^te  be  done  bothe 
of  the  k]mge  and  of  many  other  kynges  and  queues. 


Cnjpltttlum  xxx^^ 

Akd  amonge  aUe  these  ladyes  she  was  named  the  fayrest  and 
pyereles.  Thenne  whamie  syr  Gawayn  sawe  her,  there  was  many  a 
goodely  k>ke  and  goodely  wordes  that  alle  men  of  worship  had  ioye 
to  beholde  them.  Thenne  cam  kynge  Arthur  and  many  other  kynges 
and  dame  Gweneuer  &  the  queue  of  Orkeney .  And  there  the  kyng 
asked  his  neuew  syre  Gareth  whether  he  wold  haue  that  lady  as 
paramour  or  to  haue  her  to  his  wyf.  My  lord  wete  yow  wd  that  I 
loue  her  aboue  al  ladyes  lyuynge.  Now  fayre  lady  said  kyng  Arthur 
what  say  ye.  Moost  noble  kynge  said  dame  Lyones  wete  yow  wel 
that  my  lord  syr  Gareth  is  to  me  more  leuer  to  haue  and  wdde  as 
myhusband  than  ony  kyng  or  prynoe  that  is  cry  stned,  andyf  Imaye 
not  haue  hym  I  promyse  yow  I  wylle  neuer  haue  none.  For  my 
lord  Arthur  sayd  dame  Lyones  wete  ye  wel  he  is  my  fyrst  loue  and 
he  dial  be  the  laste.  And  yf  ye  wil  suffire  hjrm  to  haue  his  wyl  and 
free  choyse  I  dare  saye  he  wylle  haue  me.  That  is  trouthe  said  syr 
Gareth.  And  I  haue  not  you  and  weld  not  you  as  my  wyf,  there 
shal  neuer  lady  ne  gentylwoman  reioyce  me.  What  neuewe  said  the 
kynge  is  the  wynde  in  that  dore,  for  wete  ye  wel  I  wold  not  for  the 
stynte  of  my  croune  to  be  causar  to  withdrawe  your  hertes.    And 
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ipete  ye  wel  ye  cftn  not  loue  no  wel  but  I  ahal  rather  encreaoe  fait  than 
dystresae  hit  And  abo  ye  shal  haue  my  loue  and  my  lordship  in  the 
Yttermest  wyse  that  may  lye  in  my  power.  And  in  the  same  wyse 
said  ur  Garetha  moder.  thenne  there  was  made  a  prouysyon  for  the 
day  of  maryge,  and  by  the  Iqmges  adujrse  it  was  prouyded  that  it 
shold  be  at  Mychehnas  folowyng  at  kynkenadon  by  the  see  syde, 
for  ther  is  a  plentyful  countrey.  And  soo  it  was  cryed  in  al  the 
places  tfaurgh  the  royamme.  And  thenne  syr  Gareth  sent  his  somones 
to  alle  these  knyghtes  and  ladyes  that  he  had  wonne  in  batail  to  fore 
tliatthey  shold  be  at  Ins  day  ofmaryage  at  kynkenadon  by  the  sandys. 
And  thenne  dame  Lycmes  and  the  damoysel  Lynet  with  syr  Gryn^ 
gamor  rode  to  theire  castel,  and  a  goodely  and  a  ryche  lynge  she  gaf 
to  syr  Gareth^  and  he  gaf  ho*  another.  And  kyng  Arthur  gaf  her 
a  ryche  bee  of  gold,  and  soo  she  departed,  and  kyng  Arthur  and  his 
felauship  rode  toward  Kynkenadon,  and  syr  Gareth  faroughte  his 
lady  on  the  way,  &  so  cam  to  the  kyng  ageyne  and  rode  wyth  hym. 
Lord  the  grete  chere  that  syr  launcelot  made  of  air  Gareth  and  he  of 
hym,  for  there  was  neuer  no  knyght  tjiat  syr  gareth  loued  so  wel  as 
he  dyd  syr  Launcelot,  and  euer  for  the  most  party  h^  wold  be  in  syr  . 
launoelots  company,  for  after  syr  Gareth  had  aspyed  sir  Gawayns  I 
oondycions  he  withdvewe  hym  self  fro  his  broder  ayr  Gawayns  felau*  1 
dup,  for  he  was  vengeable,  and  where  he  hated  he  wold  be  auengyd  f 
wi^  murther  and  that  hated  syr  Gareth. 


CanUttlum  xxxHiU 

Soo  hit  drewe  faste  to  Mychelmas,  and  thyder  came  dame 
Lyones  the  lady  of  the  castel  peryllous  and  her  syster  dame  Lynet 
with  sjrre  gryngamor  her  broder  with  hem.  For  he  had  the  conduy te 
of  these  ladyes.  And  there  they  were  lodged  at  the  deuyse  of  kyng 
Arthur.  And  vpon  mychelmas  day  the  Bisshop  of  Caunteibuiy 
made  the  weddyng  betwixe  syr  gareth  and  the  lady  Lyones  with 
grete  solempnyte,  and  kyng  Arthur  made  gaherys  to  wedde  the  da* 
moysel  saueage,  that  was  dame  Lynet.  and  kyng  Arthur  made  syr 
Agnuiayne  to  wedde  dame  Lyones  nees  a  fayr  lady,  her  name  was 
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d«]&e  LaureL  And  so  whan  this  solemiiadon  was  done,  Ihenne  csm 
in  the  grene  knyghte  syr  Pertylope  with  thyrtty  knyghtes,  and  there 
he  dyd  homage  and  feaute  to  syr  gareth  and  these  laiygfates  to  hold 
of  hym  for  euermore.  Also  sir  Pertilope  said  I  pray  you  that  at 
this  feest  J  maye  be  your  chamberlayne.  With  a  good  wil  said  sjrr 
gareth,  syth  it  lyketh  you  to  take  soo  syin{de  an  ofllyoe.  Thenne 
come  in  the  reed  knyghte  with  thre  score  knyghtes  with  hym,  and 
dyde  to  syr  Gareth  homage  and  feaute,  and  alle  tho  knyghtes  to 
hold  of  hym  for  euermore.  And  thenne  this  syr  Perjrmonyes  praide 
sir  gareth  to  grannta  hym  to  be  his  chyef  botteler  at  that  hyghe  feest 
I  wil  wel  saide  sir  gareth  that  ye  haue  this  oflyoe  and  it  were  better, 
Thenne  came  in  syr  Persant  of  Inde  with  an  C  knyghtes  with  hym, 
and  there  he  dyd  homage  and  feaute,  and  al  his  knyghtes  shold  doo 
h3rm  seruyse,  and  hold  their  londes  of  hym  for  euer,  and  there  he 
prayd  syr  Gareth  to  make  hym  his  Sewar  chyef  at  the  feest  I  will 
wel  said  syr  Gareth  that  ye  haue  it  8c  it  were  better.  Thenne  cam 
the  duk  de  la  rowse  with  an  C  knyghtes  with  hym,  and  there  he  dyd 
homage  and  feaute  to  syr  Gareth,  and  soo  to  hold  theire  londes  of  hym 
for  euer.  And  he  requyred  S3rr  Gareth  that  he  myght  seme  hym  of 
the  wyn  that  day  of  that  feest.  I  wil  wel  sayd  syr  Gareth  and  it  were 
better.  Thenne  came  in  the  reed  knyzte  of  the  reed  laundes  that  was 
syr  Ironsyde,  and  he  hroughte  with  hym  thre  honderd  knyghtes,  and 
there  he  dyd  homage  8c  feaute,  and  al  these  knyghtes  to  hold  thdr 
landes  of  hym  for  euer.  And  thenne  he  asked  syr  Gareth  to  be  his 
keruer.  I  will  wel  said  syr  Gareth  and  it  please  you.  Thenne  came 
in  to  the  courte  thyrtty  ladyes,  and  alle  they  semed  wydowes,  and 
tho  thyrtty  ladyes  broughte  with  hem  many  fayre  gentylwymmen. 
And  alle  they  kneled  doune  at  ones  vnto  kyng  arthur  and  vnto  syr 
Grareth,  and  there  al  tho  ladyes  told  the  kyng  how  syr  Gareth  de- 
lyuerd  hem  from  the  dolorous  toure,  and  slewe  the  broune  knygfat 
withoute  pyte.  And  therfore  we  and  oure  heyres  for  euermore  wille 
doo  homage  vnto  syr  Gareth  of  Orkeney.  So  thenne  the  kynges  and 
queues,  prynces,  h  erlys  Barons  and  many  bold  knyghtes  wente  vnto 
mete,  8c  well  maye  ye  wete  there  were  al  maner  of  mete  plenty  uously, 
alle  manere  rules  and  games  with  al  manere  of  mynstialsy  that  was 
vsed  in  tho  dayes.    Also  ther  was  grete  justes  thre  dayes.     But  the 
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kynge  wold  not  suffre  syre  Gareth  to  juste  by  cause  of  his  newe 
bryde,  for  as  the  frensshe  book  sayth  that  dame  Lyones  desyred  of 
the  kynge  that  none  that  were  wedded  shold  juste  at  that  feest. 
Soo  the  fyrst  daye  there  justed  sir  lamerak  de  galys,  for  he  ouer- 
threwe.  thyrtty  knyghtes,  &  did  passyng  merueillously  dedes  of 
armes,  and  thenne  kyng  Arthur  made  syr  Persaunt  and  his  two 
bretheren  knyghtes  of  the  round  table  to  their  lyues  ende,  and  gaf 
hem  grete  londes.  Also  the  second  daye  there  justed  Tiystram  best, 
and  he  ouerthrew  fourty  knyghtes,  and  dyd  there  merueillous  dedes 
of  armes.  And  there  kynge  Arthur  made  Ironsyde  that  was  the 
reed  knyghte  of  the  reed  laundes  a  knyghte  of  the  table  round  to  his 
lyues  ende,  and  gaf  hjrm  grete  landes.  The  thyrd  day  there  justed 
syr  laiincelot  du  lake,  and  he  ouerthrewe  fyfty  knyghtes  and  dyd 
many  memeyllous  dedes  of  armes  that  all  men  wondred  on  hym. 
And  there  kynge  Arthur  made  the  duke  de  la  rouse  a  knyghte  of  the 
round  table  to  his  lyues  ende,  and  gaf  hym  grete  landes  to  spende. 
But  whan  this  justes  were  done,  syr  Lamerak  and  syr  Trystram  de^ 
parted  sodenly,  &  wold  not  be  knowen,  for  the  whiche  kyng  Arthur 
and  all  the  court  were  sore  djspleasyd.  And  soo  they  helde  the 
-courte  fourty  dayes  with  grete  solempnyte.  And  this  syr  Gareth  was 
•ft  noUe  knyghte  and  a  wel  rulyd,  and  fayre  langaged. 
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Cafftnlnm  vrimnm. 


T  was  B  kyng  th«t  hjghte  Helyodas,  ud  he 
wu  lord  and  kyngc  afihe  eountiv  of  Ljoom. 
And  thu  Meljrodu  wa>  a  lykelj  knygfat  m 
any  wu  that  tpne  lyujnge.     And  by  for. 
tune  be  wedded  kynge  Markys  ayster  of 
C<»Tiewaille  And  she  was  called  Elyzabeth 
that  was  callyd  bothe  good  and  &ir.   And  at 
that  tyme  kynge  Aitfaur  reined,  and  he  was 
hole  kynge  of  Eng^d,  Walys  and  Scot- 
land and  of  many  other  royanunes  how  be  it  there  wtxt  many  kynges 
that  were  lordes  of  many  countreyes,  but  alle  they  held  their  londes 
of  kyng  Arthur,  for  in  Walys  were  two  kynges,  and  m  the  north 
were  many  kynges.     And  in  Comewul  and  in  the  West  were  two 
kynges.     Also  in  Irtand  were  two  or  thre  kynges,  and  al  wexe  voder 
the  obeissaunce  of  kyng  Arthur.     So  was  the  kynge  of  Fraunce  and 
the  kyng  of  Bretayn  and  all  the  lordshippes  vnto  Bome,     So  whan 
this  kyng  Melyodas  hadde  ben  irith  bis  wyf,  within  a  whyle  she 
waxid  grete  with  child  and  she  was  a  fid  meke  lady,  and  wel  she 
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loued  her  loid,  &  he  her  ageyne,  aoo  there  was  grete  ioye  betwixe 
them.  Thenne  ther  was  a  lady  in  that  ooimtrey  that  had  loued  kynge 
Melyodas  longe,  and  by  no  meane  she  neuer  ooude  gete  his  loue 
therfore  she  lete  ordeyne  vpon  a  day  as  kynge  Melyodas  rode  on 
huntynge,  for  he  was  a  grete  chacer,  and  there  by  an  enehauntement 
she  made  hym  chace  an  herte  by  hym  selfe  alone,  til  that  he  came  to 
an  old  Castel,  and  there  anone  he  was  taken  prysoner  by  the  lady  that 
hym  loued.  Whanne  Elyzabeth  kyng  Melyodas  myst  her  lord,  and 
she  was  ny^e  oute  of  ha-  wy tie  and  also  as  grete  with  child  as  she 
was  she  took  a  gentylwoman  with  her,  and  ranne  in  to  the  forest  to 
fKske  her  lord. 

And  whanne  she  was  ferre  in  the  forest  she  myghte  no  ferther 
for  she  byganne  to  trauaille  fost  of  her  child.  And  she  had  many 
grymly  throwes,  her  gentylwoman  halp  her  alle  that  she  my^te. 
And  soo  by  myrade  of  oure  lady  of  heuen  ^sh^  was  delyuerd  with 
grete  paynes.  But  she  had  taken  suche  cold  for  the  de&ute  of  helpe 
that  depe  drau^tes  of  deth  toke  het^  that  nedes  she  must  dye  and 
departe  oute  of  this  world,  ther  was  none  other  bote.  And  whanne 
this  queue  Elysabeth  sawe  that  ther  was  none  other  bote,  thenne  she 
made  grete  dole,  and  said  vnto  her  gentylwoman,  whan  ye  see  my 
lord  kjug  Melyodas  recommaunde  me  vnto  hym,  and  telle  hym  what 
paynes  I  endure  here  for  his  loue,  and  how  I  must  dye  here  for  his 
sake  for  de&ute  of  good  helpe,  apd  lete  hym  wete  that  I  am  fill  soiy 
to  departe  out  of  this  world  fio  Jiym,  th^or  pray  hjm  to  be  frende 
to  my  soule.  j 

Now  lete  me  see  my  lytel/ child,  for  whome  I  haue  had  alle  this 
soKowe.  And  whanne  die  sai^e  hym  she  said  thus,  A  my  lytel  sone 
thou  hast  murthered  thy  moder,  and  therfore  I  suppose  thou  that 
arte  a  murtherer  soo  yong,  thou  arte  iul  lykely  to  be  a  manly  man  in 
thyn  age.  And  by  cause  I  shal  dye  of  the  byrthe  of  the,  I  chaige 
the  gentylwcnnan,  that  thou  pray  my  lord  kynge  Melyodas  that  whan 
he  is  crystned  lete  caUe  hym  T^stram  that  is  as  moch  to  saye,  as  a 
sorouful  byrthe.  And  ther  with  this  queue  gafe  vp  the  ghoost  and 
dyed.  Thenne  the  gentylwoman  leyd  her  ynder  an  vmbre  of  a 
grete  tree,  and  thenne  she  lapped  the  diyld  as  wel  as  she  myght  for 
cold.    Ry^te  soo  ther  came  the  Barons  folowynge  after  the  queue. 
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And  whan  they  aawe  that  she  was  dede,  and  Tnderstood  none  other 
but  the  kynge  was  destroyed. 


Caypitultttn  jsecunlram^ 

Thekve  certayne  of  them  wold  haue  slayne  the  child,  by  cause 
they  wold  haue  ben  lordes  of  the  countrey  of  Lyonas.  But  thenne 
thorou  the  faire  speche  of  the  gentylwoman,  and  by  the  meanes  that  she 
made,  the  moost  party  of  the  Barons  wold  not  assente  ther  to.  And 
thenne  they  lete  cary  home  the  dede  quene,  and  moche  dole  was  made 
tor  her.  Thenne  this  meane  whyle  Merlyn  delyuerd  kynge  Me- 
lyodas  out  of  pryscm  on  the  mome  after  his  queue  was  dede.  And 
so  when  the  kynge  was  come  home,  the  moost  party  of  the  banms 
made  grete  ioye.  But  the  sorou  thai  the  kyng  made  for  hb  queue 
that  myghte  no  tong  telle. 

Soo  thenne  the  kyuge  lete  entere  her  rychely,  and  ^fter  he  lete 
crystene  his  child  as  his  wyf  had  oommaunded  afore  her  deth.  And 
thenne  he  lete  calle  hym  Trystram  the  sorouful  borne  child.  Then 
the  kynge  Melyodas  endured  seuen  yeres  withoute  a  wyf.  And  alle 
this  tjrme  Trystram  was  nourysshed  wel.  Thenne  hit  befelle  that 
kynge  Melyodas  wedded  kynge  Howels  doughter  of  Bretayne^  and 
anone  she  hadde  children  of  kynge  Melyodas,  thenne  was  she  heuy 
and  wrothe,  that  her  children  shold  not  reioyce  the  Countrey  of 
Lyones,  wherfor  this  queue  ordeyned  for  to  poysone  yong  TristraoL 
So  she  lete  poysuu  be  put  in  a  py«ce  of  syluer  in  the  chamber  where 
as  Trystram  and  her  diildren  were  to  gyders,  vnto  that  entente  that 
whanne  Tiystram  were.thursty  he  shold  drynke  that  diynke.  And 
so  hit  felle  vpon  a  daye  the  queues  sooe  as  he  was  in  that  chamber, 
aspyed  the  pyece  with  poyson,  and  he  wende  hit  hadde  ben  good 
di^nke,  and  by  cause  the  child  was  thursty  he  tooke  the  pyece  with 
poyson  and  dranke  frely,  and  there  with  al  sodenly  the  child  brast  & 
was  dede.  Whanne  the  queue  Melyodas  wyst  of  the  dethe  of  her 
sone  wete  ye  wel  that  she  was  heuy.  But  yet  the  kyng  vnderstode 
no  thjoige  of  her  treason.  Not  withstandynge  the  queue  wold  not 
leue  this,  but  efte  she  lete  ordeyne  more  poyson,  and  putte  hit  in  a 
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pyece.  And  by  fortune  kyng  Melyodas  her  husband  fond  the  pyece 
with  wyn  where  was  the  poyson,  and  he  that  was  moche  thursty 
took  the  pyece  for  to  drynke  ther  oute.  And  as  he  wold  haue 
dronken  thereof,  the  Quene  aspyed  hym,  and  thenne  she  ranne  vnto 
hjrmy  and  pulled  the  pyece  from  hym  sodenly.  The  kyng  merueOled 
why  she  dyd  soo,  and  remembryd  hym  how  her  sone  was  sodenly 
alayne  with  poyson.  And  thenne  he  took  her  by  the  hand  and  sayd, 
thou  £ds  traitresse  thou  shalte  telle  me  what  manere  of  drynke  diis 
is,  or  ek  I  shalle  slee  the.  And  ther  with  he  pulled  oute  his  swerd, 
and  sware  a  grete  othe  that  he  shold  slee  her,  but  yf  she  told  hym 
trouthe.  A  mercy  my  lord  sayde  she,  and  I  shalle  telle  you  aile. 
And  thenne  she  told  hym  why  she  wold  haue  slayne  Trystram,  by 
cause  her  chyldren  shold  reioyce  his  land.  Wei  said  kyng  Melyodas, 
and  therfor  shal  ye  haue  the  lawe.  And  soo  she  was  dampned  by 
the  assente  of  the  Barons  to  be  brent,  and  thenne  was  ther  made  a 
grete  fyre,  &  ryght  as  she  was  at  the  iyre  to  take  her  execudoni 
yong  Trystram  knelyd  afore  kynge  Melyodas,  and  besought  hym  to 
gy  ue  hym  a  bone.  I  wylle  wel  said  the  kynge  ageyne.  Thenne  saide 
yonge  Trystram  gyue  me  the  lyf  of  thy  quene  my  stepmoder.  That 
is  vnryghtfully  asked  said  kyng  Melyodas,  for  thou  oughte  of  ryght 
to  hate  her,  for  she  wold  haue  slayne  the  with  that  poyson  and  she 
myghte  haue  hadde  her  wiUe.  And  for  thy  sake  moost  is  my  cause 
that  she  sholde  dye.  Syr  saide  Trystram  as  for  that  I  byseche  you 
of  your  mercy  that  ye  wille  forgyue  hit  her.  And  as  for  my  parte 
god  forgyue  it  her  and  I  doo,  and  soo  moche  it  lyked  your  hyhenes  to 
graunte  me  my  bone,  for  goddes  loue  I  requyreyou  hold  your  pro- 
myse.  Sythen  hit  is  soo  said  the  kynge  I  wille  that  ye  haue  her  lyf, 
thenne  said  the  kynge  I  gyue  her  to  you,  and  go  ye  to  the  fyre  and 
take  her,  and  doo  with  her  what  ye  wylle.  Soo  syre  Trystram  wente 
to  the  fyre,  and  by  the  oommaundement  of  the  kyng  delj^uerd  her 
from  the  dethe.  But  after  that  kynge  Melyodas  wold  neuer  haue. 
adoo  with  her  as  at  bedde  and  horde.  But  by  the  good  meanes  of 
yong  Trystram  he  made  the  kynge  and  hor  accorded.  But  thenne 
the  kynge  wold  not  suffire  yonge  Tiystram  to  abyde  no  lenger  in  his 
courte. 
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Capttulttm  iiU 

And  thenne  he  lete  ordejne  a  gentylman  that  was  wel  lerned 
and  taughte,  his  name  was  gouernayle,  and  thenne  he  sente  yonge 
Trystram  witii  Gouernayle  in  to  Fraunoe  to  lenie  the  langage, 
and  nurture  and  dedes  of  armes.  And  there  was  Trystram  more 
than  seuen  yeres. 

And  thenne  whanne  he  wel  couthe  speke  the  langage  and  hadde 
lerned  alle  that  he  myght  leme  in  that  oountreyes,  thenne  he  came 
home  to  his  fader  k3mge  Melyodas  ageyne,  and  so  Trystram  lerned 
t6  be  an  harper  passynge  alle  other  that  there  was  none  suche  called 
in  no  oountrey,  and  soo  in  harpynge  8c  on  Instrumentys  of  musyke 
he  api^yed  hym  in  his  yongthe  for  to  leme.  And  after  as  he  growed 
in  myght  and  strengthe  he  laboured  euer  in  huntynge  and  in  haukynge 
soo  that  neuer  gentylman  more  that  euer  we  herd  rede  of.  And  as 
the  book  sayth,  he  b^anne  good  mesures  of  blowyng  of  beestes  of 
venciy  and  beestes  of  chaoe,  and  alle  manere  of  vermajrns,  and  alle 
these  termes  we  haue  yet  of  haukyng  and  huntyng.  And  therfore 
the  book  of  venery,  of  haukynge  and  huntynge  is  called  the  book  of 
syr  Trystram.  Wherfer  as  me  semeth  alle  gentylmen  that  beren  old 
annes  oughte  of  ryght  to  honoure  syre  Trystram  for  the  goodly 
termes  that  gentilmen  haue  and  vse,  and  slialle  to  the  daye  of  dome, 
diat  there  by  in  a  maner  alle  men  of  worship  maye  disseuer  a  gen- 
tylman fro  a  yoman,  and  from  a  yoman  a  vylayne.  For  he  that' 
gentyl  is  wylle  drawe  hym  vnto  gentil  tatches,  and  to  folowe  the 
custommes  of  noUe  gentylmen.  Thus  syr  Trystram  endured  in 
Comewaile  vntyl  he  was  bygge,  and  stronge,  of  the  age  of  xviiii 
yeres.  And  thenne  the  kynge  Melyodas  had  grete  ioye  of  syr  Trys- 
tram, and  soo  had  the  quene  his  wyfe.  For  euer  after  in  her  lyf  by 
cause  syre  Trystram  saued  her  fixxn  the  fyre  she  dyd  neuer  hate 
hym  more  after,  but  loued  hym  euer  after,  and  gaf  Trystram  many 
grete  yeftiea  for  euery  estate  knied  hym,  where  that  he  wente. 
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Thevne  it  befelle  that  kyi^  Anguysdie  of  Irland,  sente  vfito 
kynge  Marke  of  Comewaik  for  his  image  that  Comewaile  hod  pirjred 
many  wynters.  And  alle  that  t3nne  kynge  Marke  was  behynde  of  the 
truage  for  seuen  yeres.  And  k3n[ig  Marke  and  his  Barons  gaf  Tnto 
the  messager  of  Irland  these  wordes  and  ansuere  that  they  wcid  none 
paye,  and  bad  the  messagyer  goo  ynto  his  Kynge  Anguysshe,  and 
telle  hym  we  wiUe  paye  hynt  no  truage,  but  telle  youre  lord,  and  he 
wille  alweyes  haue  truage  of  vs  of  Comewaile,  bydde  hym  sende  a 
trusty  knyghte  of  his  land,  that  wiUe  fyghte  for  his  rygfat,  and  we 
shalle  fynde  another  for  to  defende  oure  ryght.  Widi  this  ansuer 
the  messagers  departed  in  to  Irland.  And  whanne  kynge  Anguysh 
vnderstood  the  ansuere  of  the  messagers,  he  was  wonderiy  wrotk 
And  thenne  he  callyd  vnto  hym  syr  Marhaus  the  good  knyght  that 
was  nobly  preued,  and  a  knyghte  of  the  table  round.  And  this  Mar- 
haus was  bffoder  vnto  the  quene  of  Irland.  Thenne  the  kynge  sayd 
thus,  Fayre  liroder  or  Maihaus  I  praye  yow  goo  in  to  Comews^e 
for  my  sake  and  do  bataille  for  our  truage  that  of  ryght  we  oughte 
to  haue,  and  what  scnsieuer  ye  spende  ye  shalle  haue  suflydently 
more  than  ye  shal  nede.  Syre  saide  Marhaus  wete  ye  wel  that  I 
shalle  not  be  lothe  to  doo  bataiUe  in  the  ryght  of  you  and  your  kod 
with  the  best  knyght  of  the  table  rounde,  for  I  knowe  them  for  the 
moost  party  what  ben  theire  dedes,  and  for  to  auaunce  my  dedes  and 
to  encreace  my  worship  I  wylle  ryght  gladly  goo  vnto  thys  ioumeye 
for  oure  ryghte. 

Soo  in  alle  haste  there  was  made  purueaunce  for  syr  marhaus, 
and  he  hadde  al  thynge  that  to  hym  neded,  and  soo  he  departed  out 
of  Irland,  and  arryued  vp  in  Comewuk  euen  fast  by  the  castel  of 
Tyntagil.  And  whan  kjnoge  Mark  vnderstood  that  he  was  there 
arryued  to  fyghte  for  Iiland.  Thenne  made  kynge  marke  grete 
aorou  whan  he  vnderstood  that  the  good  and  noUe  knyghte  tote 
Marhaus  was  come.  For  they  knew  no  knyght  that  dmrsle  hans 
adoo  with  hym.  For  at  that  tyme  syie  Mariiaus  way  caOed  one  of 
.the  fiunosest  and  renoumed  knyghtes  of  the  world.  '^  . 
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And  thus  syre  Marhaus  abode  in  the  see,  and  euerjr  daye  he 
sente  vnto  kynge  Marke  for  to  paye  the  tniage  that  was  behynde  of 
seuen  yere,  outher  els  to  fyndea  knyght  to  fyghte  with  hym  for  the 
tniage.  This  maner  of  message  syre  Marhaus  ^sente  dayly  ynto 
kjmge  Marke.  Thenne  they  of  Comewayle  lete  make  cryes  in  euery 
place  that  what  knyght  wold  fyghte  for  to  saue  the  tniage  of  Come* 
waile  he  sholde  be  rewarded  soo  that  he  sholde  fare  the  better  the 
terme  of  hys  lyf.  Thenne  some  of  the  Barons  sayde-to  kynge  Marke, 
and  counceiled  hym  to  sende  to  the  courte  of  Kynge  Arthur  for  to 
seke  syre  Launcelot  du  lake  that  was  that  tyme  named  for  the  mex^ 
ueilloust  Knyght  of  alle  the  worlde.  Thenne  there  were  somme 
other  Barons  that  counceyUed  the  Kynge  not  to  doo  soo  Se  said  that 
it  was  laboure  in  vayn,  by  cause  s^r  Marhaus  was  a  knyght  of  the 
round  table,  therefor  ony  of  hem  will  be  loth  to  haue  adoo  with  other, 
but  yf  hit  were  c«y  knyght  at  his  owne  request  woLd  fy^te  dyfr- 
guysed  and  unknowen.  Soo  the  kynge  and  alle  his  barons  assented 
that  it  was  no  bote  to  seke  ony  knyght  of  the  round  table.  This 
meane  whyle  came  the  langage  and  the  noyse  vnto  kynge  Meliodas 
hou  that  sire  Marhaus  abode  bataille  faste  by  Tynta^.  And  how 
kyng  Mark  oouthe  fynde  no  maner  knyghte  to  fyghte  for  hym. 
Whan  yong  Trystram  herd  of  thys,  he  was  wrothe  and  sore  ashamed 
that  ther  durst  no  kny^te  in  Comewaile  haue  adoo  with  syr  Marhaus 
of  Irland 


Capitalum  Qttintum^ 

There  with  al  Trystram  wente  vnto  his  fader  Kynge  Meliodas 
and  asked  hym  oounceil  what  was  best  to  doo  for  to  reoouer  Come- 
waile  from  tniage.  For  as  me  semeth  said  sir  Tristram  it  were 
shame  that  syr  Marhaus  the  queues  broder  of  Irland  shold  goo  aweye 
onles  that  he  were  fou^ten  with  alle.  As  for  that  said  kyng  Me* 
liodas  wete  you  wd  sone  Tristram  that  syre  Marhaus  is  called  one  of 
thte  best  knyj^tes  of  the  world  and  knyghte  of  the  table  round*  And 
therfote  I  knowe  no  knyghte  in  this  countre  that  is  able  to  matche 
with  hym.    Alias  saide  syre  Tristram  that  I  am  not  made  knyght. 
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And  yf  sir  Marhaus  shold  thus  departe  in  to  Irland,  god  lete.  nre 
neuer  haue  worship  and  I  were  made  knyght  I  shold  matche  hym. 
And  syr  said  Trystram  I  pray  you  gyue  me  leue  to  ryde  to  kynge 
Mark,  and  soo  ye  be  not  disjAeasyd,  of  kynge  Mark  wille  I  be  made 
Knyght  I  wiUe  wel  saide  kyng  Meliodas  that  ye  be  ruled  as  your 
courage  wille  rule  you. 

Thenne  sir  Trystram  thanked  his  fader  moche.  And  thenne 
he  made  hym  redy  to  ryde  in  to  Comewaile.  In  the  meane  whyle 
there  came  a  messager  with  letters  of  loue  fro  kynge  Faramon  of 
Fraunces  doughter  vnto  syre  Trystram  that  were  ful  pyteous  let- 
ters, &  in  them  were  wryten  many  oomplayntes  of  loue,  but  syre 
Tristram  had  no  joye  of  her  letters  nor  regard  vnto  her.  Also 
she  sente  hym  a  lytel  brachet  that  was  passjrnge  fayre.  But  whan 
the  kynges  doughter  vnderstood  that  syre  Trystram  wold  not 
loue  her,  as  the  booke  sayth,  she  dyed  for  sorou.  And  thenne  the 
same  squyer  that  broughte  the  letter  and  the  brachet  came  ageyne 
vnto  syr  Trystram,  as  after  ye  shalle  here  in  the  tale.  Soo  this 
yonge  syre  Trystram  rode  vnto  his  eme  kynge  Marke  of  Comewayle. 
And  whanne  he  came  there,  he  herd  say  that  ther  wold  no  knyghte 
fyghte  with  syre  Marhaus.  Thenne  yede  sir  Tristram  vnto  his  eme 
and  sayd,  syre  yf  ye  wylle  gyue  me  thordre  of  knyghthode,  I  wille 
doo  bataille  with  syr  Marhaus.  What  are  ye  said  the  kynge  and 
from  whens  be  ye  comen.  Sir  said  Trystram  I  come  fro  kynge 
Melyodas  that  wedded  your  syster  and  a  gentylman  wete  ye  wel 
I  am. 

Kynge  Marke  behelde  sir  Trystram  and  sawe  that  he  was  but  a 
yonge  man  of  age,  but  he  was  passyngly  wel  maade  and  bygge.  Faire 
syre  said  the  kynge  what  is  yoiure  name  and  where'  were  ye  borne. 
Syre  sayd  he  ageyne,  my  name  is  Trystram,  and  in  the  oountreye  of 
Lyones  was  I  borne.  Ye  saye  wel  said  the  kypge,  and  yf  ye  wille 
doo  this  batayll  I  shalle  make  yow  knyghte.  Therfore  I  come  to 
you  sayd  syre  Trystram  and  for  none  other  cause. 

But  thenne  kynge  Marke  made  hym  knyghte.  And  there  with 
al  anone  as  he  had  made  hym  knyght  he  sente  a  messager  vnto  syre 
Marhaus  with  letters  that  said,  that  he  hadde  fonde  a  yoQge  knyghte 
redy  for  to  take  the  batmle  to  the  vttermest,  hit  may  wel  be  said  sy^ 
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MadiAUB.  But  telle  kynge  Marke  I  wille  not  fyghte  wiidi  no  knygfatfc 
but  he  be  of  blood  royal,  that  is  to  saye,  outher  kynges  aone  outher 
queues  sone  borne  of  a  prjmce  or  pryncesse. 

Whanne  Kynge  Marke  vnderstood  that,  he  sente  for  syre  Trys- 
tram  de  lyones  and  tcdde  hym  what  was  the  ansucr  of  syr  Marfaaus. 
Thenne  sayd  syre  Trystram  sythen  that  he  seyth  soo,  lete  hym  wete 
that  I  am  oomen  of  fader  syde  and  moder  syde  of  as  noUe  blood  as 
he  is^  For  syre  now  shalle  ye  knowe  that  I  am  kynge  Mdyodas 
sone  borne  of  youre  own  syster  dame  Elyzabeth  that  dyed  in  the 
forest  in  the  byrthe  of  me.  O  Jbesu  said  kynge  Mark  ye  are  wel- 
come faire  neuewe  to  me.  Thenne  in  aDe  the  haste  the  kynge  lete 
horse  syr  Tristram  and  arme  hym  in  the  best  maner  that  myghte  be 
had  or  goten  for  gold  or  syluer.  And  thenne  kynge  Marke  sente 
▼nto  sir  Marhaus,  and  dyd  hym  to  wete  that  a  better  bom  ma  than 
he  was  hym  sdf  sh<dd  fyghte  with  hym,  and  his  name  is  sir  Trystram 
de  lyonas,  goten  of  kyi^  Melyodas,  and  borne  of  kynge  Markes 
^rster.  Thenne  was  sir  Marfaaus  glad  and  biythe  that  he  shold 
fyghte  with  sudie  a  gentyhnan,  and  soo  by  the  assente  of  kynge 
Mark  and  of  syr  Marhaus  they  lete  ordeyne  that  they  shold  fyj^te 
within  an  Hand  nyghe  syr  Marhaus  ahyppes,  and  soo  was  syr  Trys- 
tram putte  in  to  a  vessel  bothe  his  hors  and  he  and  aD  that  to  hym 
longed  bothe  for  his  body  and  for  his  hors.  Sjrre  Trystram  lacked 
no  thynge.  And  whan  kynge  Marke  and  his  Barons  of  Comewaile 
beheld  how  yonge  syr  Trystram  departed  with  suche  a  caryage  to 
fyghte  for  the  ryghte  of  Comewaile,  there  was  nejrther  man  ne  woman 
of  worship  but  they  wepte  to  see  and  vnderstande  soo  yonge  a  knyght 
to  jec^>arde  hym  self  for  their  ryghte. 


Caiiltulttm  fitxtnm* 

Soo  to  shorten  this  tale,  whan  syr  Trystram  was  arryued  within 
the  Hand,  he  loked  to  the  ferther  syde,  &  there  he  sawe  at  an  anker 
syxe  shippes  nyghe  to  the  land,  and  vnder  the  shadowe  of  the  shippea 
Tpon  the  land,  there  houed  the  noble  knyghte  syr  Marhaus  of  Irland. 
Thenne  syr  Trystram  oommaunded  his  seruaunt  gouemail  to  farynge 
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his  hors  to  the  land  and  dresse  his  hameis  at  al  nianere  of  ryghtes. 
And  thenne  whan  he  had  soo  done»  he  mounted  rpon  his  hors. 
And  whan  he  was  in  his  sadel  wel  appanuUed,  &  his  shelde  dres^d 
ypon  his  sholder,  Trystram  asked  Gouemayle  where  is  this  knyghte 
that  I  shal  haue  adoo  with  alle.  Syre  sayd  Gouemaile,  see  ye  hym 
not,  I  w^ide  ye  had  sene  hym,  yonder  he  houeth  vnder  the  vmbce 
of  his  shippes  on  horsbak  with  his  spere  in  his  hand  and  his  shdd 
vpon  his  sholder.  That  is  trouthe  sayd  the  noble  knyght  syre  Trys- 
tram, now  I  see  hym  wel  ynouz.  Thenne  he  commaunded  lus  ser^ 
uaunt  Gouemayle  to  goo  to  his  vessaile  ageyne,  and  cammaunde  me 
vnto  myne  erne  kynge  Marke,  and  praye  hym,  yf  that  I  be  slayn  iif 
this  battaille  for  to  entere  my  body  as  hym  semed  best,  &  as  for  me 
lete  hym  wete  that  I  will  neuer  yelde  me  for  cowardyse,  and  yf  I  be 
fHayne  and  flee  not,  thenne  they  haue  lost  no  tniage  for  me.  An4 
y  f  soo  be  that  I  flee  or  yelde  me  as  recreaut,  bydde  myn  erne  neuer 
berye  me  in  Crysten  beryels.  And  upon  thy  lyf  said  syr  Trystram 
to  (rouernayle,  come  thou  not  nyg^  this  Ilande  tyl  that  thou  see  me 
oueroomen  or  slayne,  or  els  that  I  wynne  yonder  knyght,  soo  eyther 
departed  from  other  aaee  wepynge. 


Caiittalttm  fitptimanu 

And  thenne  syr  Marhaus  auysed  syr  Trystram  and  said  thus, 
jODgQ  knyght  syr  Trystram  what  dost  thou  here,  me  sore  repenteth 
of  thy  courage,  for  wete  thou  wel  I  haue  ben  assayed,  and  the  best 
knyghtes  of  this  land  haue  ben  assayed  of  my  hand.  And  also  I 
haue  matched  with  the  best  knyghtes  of  the  world,  and  therfor  by 
my  councdille  retome  ageyne  vnto  thy  vessaile.  And  faire  kny^t 
and  wel  preued  knyght  said  syre  Tiystram  thou  shalt  wel  wete  I 
maye  not  forsake  the  in  this  quarel,  for  I  iam  for  thy  sake  made 
kny^t.  And  thou  shalt  wel  wete  that  I  am  a  kynges  sone  bom  and 
goten  vpon  a  queue,  and  suche  promyse  I  haue  made  att  my  neuews 
request  and  myn  owne  sekyng  that  I  shalle  fyghte  with  the  vnto  the 
vttermest,  and  delyuer  Comewaile  from  the  dd  truage.  And  also 
<wete  thou  wel  syr  Maihaus,  that  this  is  the  grettest  cause  that  thou 
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oourageftt  me  to  haue  adoo  with  the.     For  thou  art  called  one  of  the 
moost  fenoumed  knyg^tes  of  the  world,  and  by  cause  of  that  noyse 
and  fame,  that  thou  hast,  thou  gyuest  me  courage  to  haue  adoo  with 
the,  for  neuer  yet  was  I  preued  with  good  knyghte.     And  sythen  I 
toke  the  ordre  of  knyghthode  this  day,  I  am  wel  pleasyd  that  I  maye 
haue  adoo  with  so  good  a  knyght  aa  thou  arte.     And  now  wete  thou 
wel  syr  Marhaus  that  I  caste  me  to  gete  worship  on  thy  body.   And 
yf  that  I  be  not  preued,  I  trust  to  god  that  I  shal  be  wor^ipfuUy 
preued  ypon  thy  body,  and  to  ddyuer  the  oountrey  of  Comewaile 
for  euer  fro  al  maner  of  truage  from  Irland  for  euer.     Whanne  syr 
Marhaus  had  herde  hym  saye  what  he  wold,  he  saide  thenne  thus 
ageyn.  Fair  Knyght  syth^i  it  b  soo  that  thou  castest  to  wynne  wor- 
ship of  me,  I  lete  the  wete,  worship  may  thou  n<me  lese  by  me  yf 
thou  mayst  stande  me  thre  strokes,  for  I  lete  the  wete,  for  my  noble 
dedes  preued  and  sene,  Kyng  Arthur  made  me  knyghte  of  the  table 
round.   Thenne  they  beganne  to  feutre  theyre  speres,  and  they  mette 
soo  fyersly  to  gyders  that  they  smote  eyther  other  doune,  both  hort 
and  all.     But  sir  Marhaus  smote  syr  Trystnun  a  grete  wounde  in 
the  syde  with  his  spere,  8e  thenne  they  auoyded  their  horses,  and 
pulled  oute  their  swerdes,  and  threwe  their  sheldes  afore  them.   And 
thenne  they  lasshed  to  gyders  as  men  that  were  wyld  and  oouragyous. 
And  whan  they  hadde  stryken  soo  to  gyder  longe,  thenne  they  lefte 
her  strokes,  and  foyned  at  their  brethes  and  vysours,  &  when  they 
sawe  that  that  myght  not  preuaUe  them,  thene  they  hurtled  to  gyders 
lyke  rammes  to  here  eyther  other  doun.  thus  they  fought  stylle  more 
'  than  half  a  day,  and  eyder  were  wounded  passyng  soie^  that  the 
blood  ranne  doune  fresshly  fro  them  vpon  the  ground.     By  thenne 
syr  Trystram  waxed  more  fressher,  than  syr  Marhaus  and  better 
wynded  and  bygger,  and  with  a  myghty  stroke  he  smote  syr  Mar- 
haus vpon  the  helme  suche  a  buffet  that  hit  went  thorou  his  helme, 
and  thorou  the  coyfe  of  stele  and  thorou  the  brayn  pan,  and  the 
swerd  stak  soo  fast  in  the  helme  and  in  his  brayn  pan  that  sir  Trys- 
tram pulled  thryes  at  his  swerd  or  euer  he  myght  pulle  it  out  from 
his  hede,  &  there  Marhaus  felle  doun  on  his  knees  the  edge  of  Tris- 
trams  swerd  left  in  his  brayne  pan.    And  sodenly  syr  Marhaus  rose 
groudynge  and  threwe  his  swerd  and  his  sheUe  from  hym,  and  soo 
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rftnne  to  his  ahippes  and  fledde  his  waje,  and  ar  tristram  hadde 
euer  his  shelde  and  his  swerd.  And  whan  sir  Tristram  sawe  sir 
Bfarfaaus  withdrawe  hjm,  he  said  A  sir  knjght  of  the  roud  table 
why  withdrawest  thou  the,  thou  dost  thy  selfe  and  thy  kyn  grete 
shame,  for  I  am  but  a  yong  Knyghte,  or  now  I  was  neuer  preued, 
and  rather  than  I  shold  withdrawe  me  from  the,  I  had  rather  be 
hewen  in  C  pyeces.  Syr  marhaus  ansuerd  no  worde  but  yee  his 
way  sore  gronynge.  Well  sir  knygfat  said  sir  Tristram  I  promyse 
the  thy  suerd  and  thy  sheld  shal  be  mjm,  and  thy  sheld  dialle  I  were 
in  al  places  where  I  ryde  on  mjn  aduentures  and  in  the  syghte  of 
kyng  Arthur  and  alle  the  round  table. 


Akon  mr  Marhaus  and  his  felauship  departed  in  to  Irland. 
And  as  soone  as  he  came  to  the  kynge  his  broder,  he  lete  serdie  his 
woundes.  And  whan  his  hede  was  seiched,  a  pyeoe  of  syre  Tiys* 
trams  swerd  was  founden  therin,  and  myghte  jieuer  be  had  oute  of 
his  hede  for  no  surgeons,  and  soo  he  dyed  of  syr  Trystiams  swerd, 
and  that  pyece  of  the  swerd  the  quene  his  syster  kepte  hit  for  euer 
wyth  her,  for  she  dioughte  to  be  reuengyd  aod  Ae  myghte. 

Now  tome  we  ageyne  vnto  syr  Trystram,  that  was  sore  wounded, 
and  ful  sore  bled  diat  he  myzt  not  within  a  lytel  whyle  when  he  had 
taken  cold  vnnethe  stere  hym  of  his  lymmes.  And  thene  he  setCe 
hym  doune  softeiy  Tpon  a  lytel  hyUe,  and  bledde  fast  Thenne  anone 
came  Gkniemaile  hb  man  with  his  vessel.  And  the  kynge  and  his 
barons  came  with  proceanon  ageynst  hym.  And  whan  he  was  come 
▼nto  the  land,  Kynge  Marke  toke  hym  in  his  armes,  and  the  kynge 
and  or  Dynas  the  senescal  ladde  syr  Tristram  in  to  the  castel  of 
TyntygaiL  And  thenne  was  he  serched  in  the  best  maner,  and  kid 
in  his  bedde.  And  whan  kynge  Marke  ^sawe  lus  woundes,  he  wepte 
hertely  and  soo  dyd  alle  Ids  lordes.  So  god  me  help  said  kyng 
Mark  I  wdde  not  for  alle  my  landes  that  my  neuewe  dyed«  Soo 
nyt  Trystram  laye  there  a  moneth  and  more,  and  euer  he  was  lyke 
to  deye  of  that  stroke  that  sir  Marhaus  smote  hym  fyni  with  the 
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npere.  For  a^  the  Frennlie  book  saith,  the  speres  hede  walb  en« 
uenjrmed  that  syr  Trystram  mygfate  not  be  hxAe,  Theime  was  kjDge 
Mark  and  alle  his  barons  passynge  heuy.  For  they  demed  none 
other,  but  that  syr  Trystram  sholde  not  reoouer.  Thenne  the  kynge 
lete  sende  after  alle  manere  of  leches  &  surgens  bothe  vnto  men  and 
wymmen,  and  there  was  none,  that  wold  behote  hym  the  Ijf.  Thenne 
came  there  a  lady  that  was  a  ryght  wyse  lady,  &  she  said  playnly 
vnto  kyng  mark  and  to  sir  Trystram  and  to  alle  his  barons  that  h^ 
shold  neuer  be  hole,  but  yf  sire  Trystram  wente  in  the  same  oountrey 
that  the  Yexkjm  came  fro,  and  in  that  oountrey  shold  he  be  holpen  or 
els  neuer.  Thus  said  the  lady  vnto  the  Kynge.  Whan,  kynge 
Marke  vnderstood  that,  he  letp  purueye  for  syr  Trystram  a  faire 
yessel,  wel  vytailled,  and  therin  was  put  syr  Trystram  and  gouemail 
with  hym,  and  sir  Tristram  toke  his  harp  with  hym^  and  soo  he  was 
putte  in  to  the  see  to  sayle  in  to  Irland,  and  soo  by  good  fortune  he 
arryued  vp  in  Irland  euen  fast  by  a  castel  where  the  Kynge  and  the 
quene  was,  and  at  his  arryuayl  he  sat  and  harped  in  his  bedde  a 
mery  lay  suche  one  herd  they  neuer  none  in  Irland  afore  that  tyme. 

And  whan  it  was  told  the  Kyng  and  the  quene  of  suche  a 
Knyght  that  was  suche  an  harper,  anone  the  Kyng  sente  for  hym, 
and  lete  serche  his  woundes,  and  thenne  asked  hym  his  name,  thenne 
he  ansuerd  I  am  of  the  countrey  of  Lyonas,  &  my  name  is  Tram-r 
tryst  that  thtis  was  wounded  in  a  bataille  as  I  fou^t  for  a  ladyes 
lyght  So  god  me  help  said  kyng  Anguysshe  ye  shal  haue  all  the 
helpe  in  this  land  that  ye  may  haue  here.  But  I  lete  you  wete  in 
Comewaile  I  had  a  grete  losse,  as  euer  hadde  kynge,  for  there  I  lost 
the  best  kny^te  of  tb^  world,  his  name  was  Marhaus  a  ful  noble 
knyghte  and  Knyght  of  the  table  round,  and  there  he  told  syr 
Tiystrft  wherefore  syr  Marhaus  was  slayne.  Syr  Trystram  made 
semblaunt  as  he  had  ben  sory,  and  better  knewe  he  how  hit  was  than 
thekynige. 
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€npitnlntn  ix* 

Thenne  the  kynge  for  grete  fauoure  maade  Tramtryst  to  be 
put  in  his  doughters  ward  and  kepyng  by  cause  she  was  a  noble 
surgeon.  And  whan  she  had  serched  hym,  she  fond  in  the  bottome 
of  his  wound  that  therin  was  poyson,  and  soo  she  heled  hym  within 
a  whyle,  and  therfore  Tramtrist  cost  grete  loue  to  la  beale  Isoud,  for 
she  was  at  that  tyme  the  fairest  mayde  and  lady  of  the  worlde.  And 
there  Tramtryst  lemed  her  to  harpe,  and  she  beganne  to  haue  a 
grete  fantasye  vnto  hjnoi.  And  at  that  tyme  ar  Palamydes  the 
sarasyn  was  in  that  oountrey  and  wel  cherysshed  with  the  kynge  and 
the  quene.  And  euery  day  syr  Palamydes  drewe  vnto  la  beale 
Isoud,  and  profered  her  many  yeftes,  for  he  loued  her  passyngly 
wel.  Al  that  aspyed  Tramtryst,  and  f ul  wel  knewe  he  syr  Palamydes 
for  a  noble  knyght  and  a  myghty  man.  And  wete  ye  wel  syr  Tram- 
tryst had  grete  despjrte  at  syr  palomydes,  for  la  beale  Isoud  told 
Tramtryst  that  Palamydes  was  in  wylle  to  be  crystened  for  her  sake. 
Thus  was  ther  grete  enuy  betwixe  Tramtryst  and  syr  Palamydes. 
Thenne  hit  befelle  that  kynge  Anguysshe  lete  crye  a  grete  justes  and 
a  grete  tumement  for  a  lady  that  was  called  the  lady  of  the  laundes^ 
and  she  was  nyghe  oos3m  vnto  the  kynge.  And  what  man  wanne 
her,  thre  dayes  after  he  shold  wedde  her  and  haue  alle  her  landes. 
This  crye  was  made  in  England,  Walys,  Scotland,  and  also  in 
Fraunce  and  in  Bretayne.  It  befeDe  vpon  a  day  la  beale  Isoud  came 
vnto  syr  Tramtryst  and  told  hym  of  this  tumement,  he  ansuerd  and 
sayd  fayr  lady  I  am  but  a  feble  knyghte,  and  but  late  I  had  ben 
dede,  had  not  your  good  ladyship  ben.  Now  fayre  lady  what  wold 
ye  I  shold  doo  in  thb  matere.  Wel  ye  wote  my  lady  that  I  maye 
not  juste.  A  Tramtryst  said  la  beale  Isoud  why  wille  ye  not  haue 
ado  at  that  tumement,  wel  I  wote  syr  Palamydes  shall  be  there,  and 
to  doo  what  he  maye.  And  therfore  Tramtryst  I  pray  you  for  to 
be  there,  for  els  syr  Palamydes  is  lyke  to  Wynne  the  d^[ree«  Madame 
said  Tramtzist  as  for  that,  it  may  be  soo,  finr  he  is  a  proued  knyght, 
and  I  am  but  a  yong  knyght  and  late  made,  and  the  fyrst  batail  that 
I  djd  it  myshapped  me  to  be  aore  wounded  as  ye  see.    But  and  I 
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wyst  ye  wold  be  my  better  lady,  at  that  turnement  I  will  be  so  that 
ye  wille  kepe  my  oouncalle  and  lete  no  creature  haue  knouledie  that 
I  ghalle  Juste  but  your  self,  and  suche  as  ye  wil  to  kepe  your  oouno^ 
my  poure  persone  shall  I  jeoparde  there  for  your  sake j  that  peranentur 
or  Palamydes  shal  knowe  whan  that  I  come.  Therto  sfdd  U  beale 
laoud  do  your  best  b  as  I  can  sud  la  beale  Isoud  I  shal  purueye 
hors  and  armour  f<Hr  you  at  my  deuyse.  as  ye  will  soo  be  hit  said  syr 
Tr&tiist,  I  wille  be  at  your  edmaundement  So  at  theday  of  Juates^ 
ther  cam  sir'  Palamydes  with  a  Uack  sheld,  &  he  overtfuew  many 
knyghtes  that  alle  the  peple  had  merueylle  of  hym.  For  be  putie  to 
the  werse  syr  Gawayne,  (raherys,  Agrauayn,  Bagdemagus,  kay,  Do- 
dyus  le  saueage,  Sagramor  le  desyrus,  Gumret  k  peCyte,  and  Gryflet 
le  fyaede  dieu.  Alle  these  the  fyrste  daye  sjrr  Palamydes  stiake  doune 
to  the  erthe.  And  thenne  alle  maxn&t  ci  knyghtes  were  adved  of  sir 
Palamydes  and  many  called  hym  the  knyg^t  with  the  black  shelda 
Soo  that  day  syre  Palamydes  had  grete  worshyp.  Thenne  cam 
kynge  Anguysshe  ynto  Tramtryst,  and  asked  hym  why  he  wold  net 
juste.  Syr  he  said  I  was  but  late  hurte,  and  as  yet  I  dare  not  auen* 
ture  me.  Thenne  came  there  the  same  squyer  that  was  sente  firom 
the  kynges  dougfater  of  Fraunce,  vnto  sjrr  Trystram.  And  whanne 
be  had  aspyed  syre  Trystra  he  felle  flat  to  his  feete.  Alle  that  aspyed 
la  Beale  Isoud,  what  oxtosye  the  squyer  made  vnto  syr  Trystnun. 
And  therwith  al  sodenly  syr  Trystram  ranne  ynto  his  squyer  whoa 
name  was  Hebes  le  rmoumes,  and  praid  hym  hertdy  in  noo  wyse  to 
telle  his  name.  Syr  said  Hebes  I  wille  not  discouer  your  nam^  but 
yf  ye  commaunde  me. 


Capitttlttm  X4 

Thsnne  syr  Trystram  asked  hym  what  he  dyd  in  those  oooiw 
treyes,  syr  he  sayd,  I  came  hyder  with  syr  Gawayn  for  to  be  made 
knyght  And  yf  it  pkase  you  of  your  handes  that  I  may  be  made 
knyghte.  Awaite  vpon  me  as  to  mom  secretely,  and  in  the  feld  I 
dial  make  yon  a  knyght  Thenne  had  la  beale  Isoud  greCe  suspe- 
cyoD  vnto  Tramtryst  that  he  was  somme  man  of  worship  pioued,  and 
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tiler  with  she  ocMnforted  her  sdf,  and  cast  more  loue  vnto  hjfm  than 
she  had  done  tofore.  And  soo  on  the  mome  syr  Palamydes  maade 
hym  redy  to  come  in  to  the  &Id  as  he  dyd  the  fyrst  day.  And  there 
he  smote  doune  the  kynge  with  the  C  knyghtes  and  the  kynge  of 
Soottes.  Thenne  had  la  beale  Isoud  oide3med  and  wel  arayed  syr 
Trystram  in  whyte  hoirs  and  ham^  And  ryght  soo  she  lete  putte 
hym  oute  at  a  iN:euy  posteme,  8c  soo  he  came  in  to  the  feld  as  it  had 
ben  a  bryght  angeL  And  anone  syr  Palamydes  aspyed  hym,  and, 
ther  with  he  feutrid  a  spere  vnto  syr  Tramtrist,  and  he  ageyne  vnto 
hyuL  And  there  syr  Trystram  smote  doune  syr  Palamydes  vnto  the 
erth.  And  thenne  there  was  a  grete  noyse  of  peple,  some  sayd,  syre 
Palamydes  hadde  a  falle,  some  said  the  knyg^t  with  the  blak  shdde 
had  a  fidle.  And  wete  you  wel  la  beale  Isoud  was  passynge  gladde. 
And  thenne  sire  Gawayne  and  his  felawes  ix  had  merueille  what 
knyghte  it  myght  be  that  had  smy ten  doune  syr  Palamydes.  Thenne 
wold  there  none  juste  with  Tramtryst,  but  alle  that  there  were  for^ 
soke  hym,  moost  &  lest  Thenne  syr  Trystram  made  Hebes  a 
knygfaty  and  caused  hym  to  put  hym  self  forthe,  and  dyd  ryght  wel 
that  day.  So  after  syr  Hebes  held  hym  wyth  syr  Trystram.  And 
whan  syre  Palamydes  had  receyued  this  falle,  wete  ye  wel  that  he 
was  sore  ashamfd.  And  as  pryudy  as  he  myght,  he  withdrewe  hym 
oute  of  the  fidd.  Alle  that  aspyed  sjrre  Trystram,  and  lyghtly  he 
nde  afker  syre  Palamydes  and  ouertoke  hym,  and  badde  hym  tome, 
for  better  he  wold  assaye  hym,  or  euer  he  departed.  Thenne  syr 
Palamydes  tomed  hym  and  ey ther  lasshed  at  other  with  their  swerdes^ 
But  at  the  fyrste  stroke  syr  Trystram  smote  doune  Palamydes,  and 
gaf  hym  suche  a  stroke  vpon  the  hede  that  he  felle  to  the  erthe.  Soo 
thenne  Tristram  badde  yelde  hym,  and  doo  his  commaundement  or 
ds  he  wold  slee  hym.  Whan  syre  Palamydes  beheld  his  counte- 
naunoe,  he  dredde  his  buffets  soo,  that  he  graunted  al  his  askynges, 
Wd  said^  said  sir  Tristram,  this  shalle  be  your  charge.  Fyrst  vpan 
payne  of  your  lyf  that  ye  fcvsake  my  lady  la  beale  Isoud,  and  in  no 
maner  wyse  that  ye  drawe  not  to  her*  Also  this  twdue  moneth  and 
a  day^  that  ye  bcare  none  armour  nor  none  hameis  of  wenre.  Now 
promyse  me  this  or  here  dialt  ^u  dye.  Alias  saide  Palamydes  for 
euer  am  I  ashamed.    Thenne  he  swarc  as  syr  Trystram  hadde  com- 
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nunmded  hym.    Thenne  for  despyte  and  anger,  gyre  PalamydeS 
cutte  of  his  hameis,  and  threwe  them  aweye.    And  aoo  syr  Trystram 
tomed  ageyne  to  the  Castel  where  was  la  beale  Isoud,  and  by  the 
weye  he  mette  with  a  damoysel  that  asked  after  syre  launodot  that 
wanne  the  dolorous  gard  worshipfully,  &  this  damoysel  asked  are 
Tristram  what  he  was.     For  it  was  tolde  her  that  it  was  he  that 
smote  doune  syr  Palamydes,  by  whom  the  x  kny^tes  of  kynge 
Arthurs  were  smyten  doune.    Thenne  the  damoysel  prayd  sjnr  Trys- 
tram to  teUe  her  what  he  was.    And  whether  that  he  were  syr  Laud* 
oelot  du  lake,  for  she  demyd  that  there  was  no  knygfat  in  the  wotld 
myghte  do  suche  dedes  of  armes,  but  yf  it  were  Launodot    Fayre 
damoysel  sayd  syr  Trystram  wete  ye  wel  that  I  am  not  syr  launodot 
tor  I  was  neuer  of  sudie  prowesse,  but  in  god  is  al  that  he  maye 
make  me  as  good  a  knygfat  as  the  good  knyght  sir  lauoelot     Now 
gentyl  knygfat  sud  she,  put  rp  thy  yysure,  &  whan  she  beheld  his 
vysage,  she  thouzt  she  sawe  neuer  a  better  mis  vysage,  nor  a  better 
fiuynge  knyght      And   thame  whan   the  damoysel  kiiewe  oor- 
taynly  that  he  was  not  syre  launoelot,  thenne  she  took  her  leue  and 
departed  firom  hym.    And  thenne  syre  Trystnun  rode  pryuely  ifnto 
the  posteme  where  kepte  hym  la  beale  Isoud,  and  there  she  made 
hym  good  diere  and  thanked  god  of  his  good  spede.    Soo  anone 
within  a  whyle  the  kynge  and  the  queue  Tndeniood  that  hit  was 
Tramtryst  that  smote  doune  syre  Paliunydes,  thenne  was  he  modie 
made  of  more  than  he  was  before. 


Cajpitnlnm  xU 

Thus  was  sir  Tramtfyst  kmge  there  wel  cherysshed,  with  the 
kynge  and  die  quene,  and  namdy  with  la  beale  Isoud.  So  vpoQ  a 
daye,  the  queue  and  la  beale  Isoud  made  a  bayne  for  syre  Tramtryst 
And  whan  he  was  in  his  bayne,  the  queue  and  Isoud  her  doughter 
romed  vp  k  doune  in  the  chamber,  and  there  whyles  Gouemail  and 
Hebes  attendyd  vpon  Tramtryst,  &  the  queue  beheld  his  swerd  diete 
as  it  laye  vpon  his  bedde.  And  thene  by  vnhap  the  queue  dreir^ 
out  his  swerd,  and  behdd  it  &  longe  whyle,  and  bodie  they  thou^^tt 
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it  a  passjnsge  fkyre  swerd,  but  within  a  foote  and  an  half  of  the 
poynte  there  was  a  grete  pyeoe  there  of  oute  broken  of  the  edge. 
And  whan  the  quene  aspyed  that  gap  in  the  swerd,  she  remembrjd 
her  of  a  pyece  of  a  swerd,  that  was  foude  in  the  brayne  pan  of  syre 
Mariiaus  the  good  knyght  that  was  her  broder.  AUas  thenne  said 
she  vnto  her  doughter  la  beale  Isoud,  this  is  the  same  traytour 
knyghte  that  slewe  my  broder  thyn  erne.  Whanne  Isoud  herd  her 
aaye  soo,  she  was  passynge  sore  abasshed,  for  passyng  wel  she  loued 
Tramtryst,  and  ful  wel  she  knewe  the  cruelnes  of  her  moder  the 
quene.  Anon  there  with  alle  the  quen^  went  ynto  her  owne  chamber, 
and  soughte  her  cofre,  and  there  she  toke  oute  the  pyece  of  the  swerd 
•that  was  pulled  out  of  syr  Marhaus  hede  after  that  he  was  dede. 
And  thenne  she  ranne  with  that  pyece  of  yron  to  the  swerd  that  laye 
Tpon  the  bedde.  And  whanne  die  putte  that  pyece  of  stele  and  yron 
vnto  the  swerd,  hit  was  as  mete  as  it  myghte  be,  whan  it  was  newe 
broken.  And  thene  the  quene  gryped  that  swerd  in  her  hand  fyersly^ 
&  with  alle  her  myghte  she  ranne  streyghte  vpon  Tramtryst  where 
he  sat  in  his  bayne.  And  there  she  hadde  lyued  hym  thorou  hadde 
.not  syr  Hebes  goten  her  in  his  armes,  and  pulled  the  suerd  from  her, 
<and  els  she  hadde  threst  hym  thorou.  Thenne  whanne  she  waa 
lettyd  of  her  euyl  wylle,  she  ranne  to  the  kynge  Anguyssh  her  bus-* 
.band  and  sayde  on  her  knees,  O  my  lord  here  haue  ye  in  your  houB 
that  traitour  knyght  that  slewe  my  broder  and  your  seruaunt  that 
noble  knyght  syr  Marhaus,  Who  is  that  said  kynge  Anguysshe  and 
where  is  he.  Syr  she  said  hit  is  syr  Tramtryst  the  same  knyght  that 
my  doughter  helyd.  Alias  said  die  kynge  dierfore  am  I  ryght  heuy^ 
for  he  is  a  ful  noble  knyght  as  euer  I  sawe  in  felde.  But  I  charge 
you  said  the  kyng  to  the  quene  that  ye  haue  not  ado  with  that 
knyght,  but  lete  me  dele  with  hjrm.  Thenne  the  kynge  went  in  to 
the  chambre  vnto  syr  Tramtryst,  and  thenne  was  he  gone  vnto  his 
chambre,  and  the  kynge  fond  hym  al  redy  armed  to  mounte  vpon  his 
hors.  Whanne  the  kynge  sawe  hym  al  redy  armed  to  goo  vnto  hors- 
bak,  the  kynge  said,  nay  Tramtryst  hit  wille  not  auaile  to  compare 
the  ageynst  me.  But  thus  moche  I  shalle  doo  for  my  warship  and 
for  thy  loue  in  soo  moch  as  thou  arte  within  my  courte,  hit  were  no 
worship  for  me  to  slee  the.    Therfore  vjpon  this  condycyon  I  wille 
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gpie  the  leue  for  to  departe  from  this  oourte  in  saufte,  so  thou  ivilt 
tdle  me  who  was  thy  fader,  and  what  is  thy  name,  and  yf  thou  slewe 
'Syr  Marhaus  my  broder. 


CajPltuUtm  xiU 

Stk  said  Trystram  now  I  shalle  telle  you  alle  the  trouthe,  my 
faders  name  is  sir  Melyodas  kynge  of  Lyonas,  8c  my  moder  hyst 
Elyzabeth  that  was  sister  vnto  kynge  Marke  of  Comewule,  &  my 
moder  dyed  of  me  in  the  foreste.  And  by  cause  therof  she  com- 
maunded  or  she  dyed  that  whan  I  were  crystened,  they  shold  cryalene 
me  Trystram,  8c  by  cause  I  wold  not  be  knowen  in  this  oountrey  I 
turned  my  name  and  lete  me  calle  Tramtryst,  8e  for  the  truage  of 
Comewayle  I  fought  for  myn  emes  sake,  8c  for  the  rygfat  of  Come- 
waUe  that  ye  had  posseded  numy  yeres.  And  wete  ye  well  sayd 
Trystram  vnto  the  kynge  I  dyd  the  battaille  for  the  loue  of  myn 
▼nkd  kynge  Marke,  and  for  the  loue  of  the  oountreye  of  Ovnewail^ 
and  for  to  encreace  myn  honoure.  For  that  same  day  that  I  fought 
with  sir  Marhaus  I  was  made  knyst  And  neuer  or  than  dyd  I  no 
faataik  with  no  knyght,  8c  fro  me  he  went  alyue,  8c  lefte  his  sheld  8c 
liis  suerd  behynde,  so  god  me  helpe  said  the  kyng  I  may  not  say  but 
ye  dyd  as  a  luiyght  shold,  k  it  was  your  part  to  doo  for  your  quavd, 
C(  to  encreace  your  wivship  as  a  knyght  shold,  how  be  it  I  may  not 
mayntene  you  in  this  oountrey  with  my  worship  onles  that  I  shold 
displease  my  barons  8c  my  wyf,  k  her  kyn.  Syr  said  Trystnun  I 
thmke  you  of  your  good  lordship  that  I  haue  had  with  you  here, 
and  the  grete  goodenes  my  lady  your  doughter  hath  shewed  me,  8c 
therefor  said  tar  Tristram  it  may  so  happen  that  ye  shalle  wynne 
more  by  my  lyf  than  by  my  dethe,  for  in  the  partyes  of  Englond  it 
may  happen  I  may  doo  you  seruyse  at  some  season  that  ye  shal  be 
glad  that  euer  ye  shewed  me  your  good  lordship.  With  more  I 
promyse  you  as  I  am  true  knyzt  that  in  all  places  I  shal  be  my  lady 
your  douzters  seruaunt,  8c  knyzt  in  ryght  8c  in  wrong,  8c  I  shal  neuer 
fiiyle  her  to  doo  as  moche  as  «  knyght  maye  doo. 

Also  I  byseche  your  good  grace  that  I  may  take  my  leue  at  my 
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lady,  your  doughter  and  at  alle  the  Barons  and  knygfates.  I  wille 
wel  said  the  kynge.  Thenne  sire  Tristram  wente  vnto  la  beale  Isoud, 
and  tooke  his  leue  of  her.  And  thenne  he  tolde  her  all  what  he  was' 
and  how  he  had  chaunged  his  name  by  cause  he  wold  not  be  knowen, 
&  hou  a  lady  told  hym  y^  he  shold  neuer  be  hcde  tyl  he  cam  in  to 
this  coutrey  wher^  the  poyson  was  made,  where  thorou  I  was  nere 
my  dethe  had  not  your  ladyship  ben.  0  gentyl  knyght  said  la  beale 
Isoud,  ful  wo  am  I  of  tliy  departynge,  for  I  sawe  neuer  man  that  I 
oughte  soo  good  will  to,  and  there  with  alle  she  wepte  hertely. 
Madame  said  ore  Trystram  ye  shalle  vnderstande  that  my  name  is 
sir  Trystram  de  lyones,  goten  of  kyng  Melyodas  and  borne  of  his 
queue.  And  I  promyse  you  feythfully  that  I  shal  be  alle  ^e  dayes 
of  my  lyf  your  knyghte.  Gramercy  said  La  beale  Isoud,  and  I 
promyse  you  there  ageynste  that  I  shalle  not  be  maryed  this  seuen 
yeies  but  by  your  assent,  and  to  whome  that  ye  wille  I  shalle  be 
maryed  to,  hjrm  wylle  I  haue,  and  he  wille  haue  me  yf  ye  wil  con- 
sente.  And  thenne  syre  Trystram  gaf  her  a  rynge  and  she  gaf  hym 
another,  and  ther  with  he  departed  fro  her,  leuynge  her,  makynge 
grete  dole  and  lamentacion,  and  he  streyghte  wente  vnto  the  Courte 
amonge  alle  the  Barons,  and  there  he  took  his  leue  at  moost  and  leest, 
and  openly  he  said  amonge  them  all,  Faire  lordes  now  it  is  soo  that 
I  muste  departe.  Yf  there  be  ony  man  here  that  I  haue  offended 
ynto,  or  that  ony  man  be  with  me  greued,  lete  oomplayne  hym  here 
afore  me  or  that  euer  I  depart  and  I  shal  amende  it  vnto  my  power. 
And  yf  there  be  ony  that  wil  prefer  me  wronge  or  say  of  me  wrong, 
or  shame  behynde  my  bak,  saye  hit  now  or  neuer,  and  here  is  my 
body  to  make  it  good  body  ageynst  body.  And  alle  they  stood 
sty  lie,  ther  was  not  one  that  wold  saye  one  word,  yet  were  there  some 
knyghtes  that  were  of  die  quenes  blood  and  of  sire  Marhaus  blood, 
but  they  wdd  not  medle  widi  hym. 


Capitnltttit 

Soo  m  Tristram  departed  and  toke  the  see,  &  with  good  wynde 
he  arryued  yp  at  Tyntagyl  in  Comewaile,  &  whan  kyng  Mark  was 
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hole  in  hig  praqierite  ther  cam  tydyngei  thst  nr  Trifti^ 
and  hole  of  his  woundes,  therof  was  k jnge  marke  paavyng  glad,  k 
800  were  aHe  the  barona,  8c  whan  he  sawe  his  tjtae  he  roda  vnto 
Ua  fader  ky^g  md jodas,  k  there  he  had  al  the  chere  that  the  kjng 
ir  the  queue  ooude  make  hym.  And  thenne  hurgely  Kyng  Me- 
fyodas  and  his  quene  departed  of  their  kndes  and  goodea  to  me 
TiyatrauL  Thenne  by  the  lycenoe  of  Kyng  Melyodaa  his  fiakr  he 
retomed  ageyne  vnto  the  eourt  of  kynge  Mark,  and  there  he  lyiied 
in  grete  ioye  k>ng  tyme,  vntyl  at  the  laste  there  befelle  a  jalousye  and 
an  Tnkyndenes  betwyxe  kynge  Marke  and  or  TristraaSy  Ibr  they 
kmed  bothe  one  lady.  And  she  was  an  erles  wyf  that  hygfat  syiW 
Segwarydes.  And  this  kidy  kmed  syre  Trystram  passyngly  wd. 
And  he  loned  her  ageyne  for  she  was  a  passynge  fayr  lady.  And 
that  aspyed  or  Tristram  wel.  Thenne  kynge  Mark  yndentood 
diat  and  was  jaknis,  for  kyng  Marke  kmed  her  passyngly  wd.  Soo 
it  fdle  Tpon  a  day,  this  lady  sent  a  dwerf  vnto  sir  Tristram  and  badde 
hym  as  he  loued  her,  that  he  wold  be  with  her  the  nyst  nezte  folow- 
ynge.  Also  die  charged  you  that  ye  come  not  to  her  but  if  ye  be  wel 
armed,  for  her  louer  was  ciAed  a  good  knyghte.  Syrt  Trystram 
answerd  to  the  dwerf,  recommaunde  me  vnto  my  lady,  and  tefle  her 
I  wiUe  not  fayle  but  I  wille  be  with  her  the  terme  that  she  hath  sette 
me,  and  with  this  ansuer  the  dwerf  departed.  And  kynge  Marke 
aspyed  that  the  dwerfe  was  with  syre  Trystram  rpon  message  fifDm 
Segwarydes  wyf,  thenne  kjmg  Marke  sent  for  the  Awerk.  And 
whanne  he  was  oomen,  he  maade  the  dwerf  by  foree  to  teDe  hym 
alle  why  and  ffheifoi'e  that  he  came  on  message  from  ore  Tristram. 
Now  said  kynge  Marke  goo  where  thou  irolt,  and  vpon  payne 
of  dethe  that  thoa  saye  no  word  that  thou  spakest  with  me,  soo  the 
dwerf  departed  from  the  kyi^.  And  that  same  nyghte  that  the 
steuen  was  sette  betwixt  Segwarydes  wyfe  tc  syr  Trystram  kynge 
Marke  armed  hym,  and  made  hym  redy  and  took  two  knyghtes  of 
his  oounoeylle  widi  hym,  and  soo  he  rode  afore  for  to  abyde  by  the 
waye,  for  to  awayte  vpon  sir  Trystram.  And  as  sire  Trystram  came 
rydynge  vpon  hys  waye  with  Ms  spere  in  his  hand,  kynge  Marke 
came  hurtlynge  vpon  hjnm  with  his  two  knyghtes  sodenly.  Awl  alle 
thre  smote  hym  with  Aeyre  speies)  and  kynge  Marke  hurte  syve 
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'Trystram  on  the  brest  lyght  acne.  Andtlieiiiie  syre  Trifitram  ieutryd 
his  spere,  and  smote  his  ynakd  kynge  Maike  soo  sore  that  he  rasshyd 
hjm  to  the  erthe,  and  brysed  hym  that  he  laye  styJie  in  a  swoune; 
and  longe  hit  was  or  euer  he  myghte  welde  hym  self.  And  thame 
he  ranne  to  the  one  knygfat,  and  cfte  to  the  other,  and  smote  hem  to 
the  cold  eithe,  that  they  bye  styllie.  And  ther  with  alle  sir  Tristram 
rode  forlhe  sore  wounded  to  the  lady,  and  fonde  her  abydynge  hym 
at  apostetne. 


Cap^ttauin  xiiiU 

And  there  she  welcomed  hym  iayre,  and  eyther  habed  other  in 
armes,  and  soo  she  lete  patte  vp  his  hors  in  the  best  wyse,  and  thenne 
she  Tnarmed  hym.  And  soo  they  souped  lyghtely  and  wente  to 
hedde  with  grete  ioye  and  jd.esaunce,  and  soo  in  his  ragyng  he  took 
n0  kepe  of  his  grene  wound  that  kynge  Marke  had  gyuen  hym.  And 
SDO  syr  Tristram  behled  both  the  ouer  shete  and  the  nether  k 
pekmes,  and  hede  shete,  and  within  a  whyle  ther  came  one  afore  that 
warned  bar  diat  her  lord  was  nere  hand  within  a  bowe  drau^te. 
Soo  she  made  sir  Trystram  to  aryse,  and  soo  he  armed  hym,  and 
tooke  his  hors  and  so  departed.  By  thenne  was  come  s^warydes  her 
lord,  and  whan  he  fond  her  bedde  troubled  &  broken  and  wente  nere 
and  beheld  it  by  candel  lyghte,  thenne  he  sawe  that  there  had  layne 
a  wounded  kir|rght  A  fids  traitresse  thenne  he  said,  why  hast  thou 
bitrayed  me,  and  there  wilh  alle  he  swange  oute  a  swerd  and  saide, 
but  yf  thou  telle  me  who  hath  ben  here,  here  thou  shalt  dye.  A  my 
lord  mercy  sayd  the  lady,  and  helde  vp  her  handes,  sayeng,  slee  me 
not,  and  I  shall  teUe  you  alle  who  hath  ben  here.  .TdOie  anone  said 
segwarydes  to  me  alle  the  trouthe.  Anone  for  drede  she  saide  here 
was  sir  Trystram  with  me,  and  by  the  way  as  he  came  to  me  ward, 
he  was  sore  wounded.  A  fals  traitresse  said  segwarides  inhere  is  he 
become,  sibr  she  aaid  he  is  armed  and  departed  on  horsbak  not  yet 
hens  half  a  myle. .  Ye  saye  wd  said  s^warydes,  thenne  he  armed  hym 
lyghtly,  and  gate  his  hors  and  rode  after  syre  Tristram  that  rode 
strey^ht  waye  vnto  Tyntagyl.    And  within  a  whyle  he  ouertoke  sire 
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Trirtram.  And  thenne  he  badde  hym  tome  fals  traitour  knyghte,' 
and  syr  Tristram  anon  torned  hym  ageynst  hym.  And  there  widi 
al  aegwarides  smote  syr  Trystram  with  a  qiere  that  it  aUe  to  braste. 
And  thenne  he  swange  oute  his  swerd,  and  smote  fast  at  syr  Tristram. 
Syre  knyght  said  syre  Trystram  I  oounceyle  you  that  ye  smyte  no 
more  how  be  it  for  the  wronges  that  I  haue  done  you,  I  wille  for- 
bere  you  as  longe  as  I  maye.  Nay  sayd  SqpRrarides  that  shalle  not 
be,  for  outher  thou  shalt  dye  or  I.  Thenne  syre  Tristram  drewe  oute 
his  swerd  and  hurtled  his  hors  vnto  hym  fyersly,  and  th<»ou  the 
waste  of  the  body  he  smote  syre  Segwarides  that  he  feDe  to  the  erthe 
in  a  swoune.  And  soo  sire  Tristram  departed  and  lefte  hym  there. 
And  soo  he  rode  vnto  Tyntagil  and  tooke  his  lodgynge  secxetely  for 
he  wold  not  be  knowen  that  he  was  hurte. 

Also  sir  Segpirarides  men  rode  after  theyr  maister,  whome  they 
£Kid  lyenge  in  the  feld  sore  wounded,  and  brouzt  hym  home  on  his 
shelde,  and  there  he  lay  longe  or  that  he  were  hole,  but  at  the  laste 
he  reoouerd.  Also  kynge  Marke  wold  not  be  aknowen  of  that  sir 
Tristram  and  he  hadde  mette  that  nyght  And  as  for  syre  Trystram 
he  knewe  not  that  kynge  Marke  had  mette  with  hym.  And  soo  the 
kynges  astauoe  came  to  sir  Tristram  to  oomforte  hym  as  he  laye  seke 
in  his  bedde  But  as  k>nge  as  kynge  Marke  lyued,  he  k>ued  n^ier 
ore  Trystram  after  that,  though  there  was  fiiyre  spedie,  loue  was 
there  none.  And  thus  it  past  many  wdies  and  dayes,  &  alle  was  fw- 
gyuen  and  forgoten.  F<»r  sire  Segwarydes  durste  not  haue  ado  with 
sir  Tristram  by  cause  of  his  noble  prowesae.  And  also  by  cause  he 
was  neuewe  vnto  kynge  Marke,  therfore  he  lete  it  ouer  alyp,  fiwp  he 
that  hath  a  pryuy  hurte  is  loth  to  haue  a  shame  outwaid. 


Capitttlum  x!b^ 

Thevne  hit  befelle  vpon  a  daye  that  the  good  kny^te  Bleobeiys 
de  ganys  broder  to  Blamore  de  ganys,  &  nyghe  oosyn  vnto  the  good 
knyght  sir  launoebt  du  lake.  This  Bleob^s  came  vnto  the  oourte 
of  kynge  Marke,  b  there  he  asked  of  kynge  Marice  a  bone  to  gyuc 
him  what  yefl  that  he  wold  aske  in  his  courte. 
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Whaime  the  kyng  herd  hjrm  aske  soo,  he  merueilled  of  hyi 
askytige,  but  by  cause  he  was  a  knyghte  of  the  round  table,  &  of  a 
grete  renomme,  kynge  Marke  graunted  hym  his  hole  askynge.  thenne 
saide  sire  Bleoberys  I  wille  haue  the  fayrest  lady  in  your  Courte  that 
me  lyst  to  chese.  I  maye  not  say  nay  sayd  kynge  marke.  Now 
chese  at  youre  aduenture.  And  soo  sir  Bleoberys  dyd  diese  syr 
segwarydes  wyf,  and  toke  her  by  the  hand  and  soo  wente  his  waye 
with  her,  and  soo  he  tooke  his  hors  and  gart  sette  her  behynde  his 
squyer  and  rode  vpon  his  way.  When  sir  segwarydes  herd  telle  that 
his  lady  was  gone  with  a  knyght  of  kynge  Arthurs  courte,  Thenne 
he  armed  hym  and  rode  after  that  knyght  for  to  resoowe  his  lady, 
soo  whan  Bleoberys  was  gone  with  this  lady,  kyng  Mark  and  all  the 
courte  was  wroth  that  she  was  awey.  thenne  were  there  certayne 
ladyes  that  knewe  that  there  was  grete  loue  bitwene  sir  Tristram  and 
her,  and  also  that  lady  loued  ar  Tristram  aboue  alle  other  knyghtes. 
Thenne  there  was  one  lady  that  rebuked  sir  Tristcam  in  the  hor- 
ryblest  wyse,  and  called  hym  coward  knyghte,  that  he  wold  for  shame 
of  his  knyghthode  see  a  lady  soo  shamefully  be  taken  aweye  fro  hie 
Tnkels  courte.  But  she  ment  .that  eyther  of  hem  hadde  loued  other 
with  entiere  hert 

But  sire  Tristram  ansuerd  her  thus.  Faire  lady  it  is  not  my 
parte  t9  haue  adoo  in  suche  maters  whyle  her  lord  and  husband  is 
present  here.  And  yf  hit  hadde  ben  that  her  lord  hadde  not  ben 
here  in  this  courte,  thenne  for  the  worship  of  this  courte  perauentur, 
I  wold  haue  ben  her  champyon.  And  yf  so  be,  or  s^waiides  spede 
not  wel,  it  may  happen  that  I  wiQe  speke  with  that  good  knyght,  or 
euer  he  passe  from  this  countrey.  Thenne  within  a  whyle  came  one 
of  sir  s^warydes  squyers,  and  told  in  the  court  that  sir  segwarides 
was  beten  sore  and  wounded  to  the  poynte  of  dethe,  as  he  wold  haue 
resoowed  his  lady,  sir  Bledberis  ouerthrewe  hym  and  sore  hath 
wounded  hym.  Thenne  was  kynge  marke  heuy  therof,  and  alle  the 
courte.  When  sire  Tristram  herd  of  this,  he  was  ashamed  and  sore 
greued.  And  thenne  was  he  soone  armed  and  <m  horsbak,  &  gouer- 
mule  his  seruaunt  bare  his  shdde  and  spere.  And  soo  as  sire  Tristram 
rode  fast,  he  mette  with  gir  Andret  his  cosyn  that  by  the  commaunde- 
ment  of  kynge  Marke  was  sente  to  brynge  forth  &  euer  it  laye  it  his 
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power,  ii.  knyghtes  of  Arthurs  Courte  thftt  rode  b j  the  oountrey  to 
seke  their  aduentures.  Whan  syr  Tryvtram  aawe  nr  Andret,  he 
asked  hym  what  tydynges.  Soo  god  me  helpe  aaid  ayre  Andret,  ther 
was  neuer  worse  with  tmty  for  here  by  the  conmuumdpment  qf  kynge 
Mark  I  was  sente  to  fi^tche  two  knyg^ites  of  kjrnge  Arthurs  courte, 
and  that  one  bete  me,  and  wounded  me,  and  sette  nought  by  my 
message.  Faire  oosyn  said  sr  tristiam  ryde  on  yoor  way,  and  yf 
I  nuty  mete  them,  it  may  happen  I  shal  reuenge  you. 

So  syr  Andret  rode  in  to  Comewaale  and  sjrr  Tnatram  rode  after 
the  two  knyi^tes,  the  wfaiche  one  hyght  Sagmnor  le  de83^Tus,  8c  the 
other  by^t  Bodynas  le  saueage. 


Capitulum  Jd^u 

Theknx  within  a  whyle  syr  Tiystram  sawe  hem  afore  hym  two 
lykely  knyghtes.  Sir  said  Gouemaik  vnto  his  maister,  ar  I  wold 
eonneeik  you  nought  to  haue  ado  with  hem,  for  they  ben  two  preued 
knyig^tes  of  Arthurs  Courts.  As  for  that  said  syr  Tiystram  haue  ye 
no  doute,  but  I  wille  haue  adoo  with  hem  to  encreace  my  wordiip, 
for  it  is  many  daye  sythen  I  dyd  ooy  dedes  of  armes.  doo  as  ye  lyste 
sttd  Gouemaile.  And  there  with  alle  anone  syr  Trystram  asked 
diem,  fitm  whens  they  camA,  and  whader  they  wold,  and  what  they 
dyd  in  tho  marches.  Syre  Sagramore  loked  vpon  syre  Tristram, 
and  hadde  soorae  of  his  wordes,  b  asked  hym  ageyne,  Fair  knyghte 
be  ye  a  kny^^t  of  Comewaile.  Where  by  aske  ye  hit  said  sir  Tris- 
tram. For  it  is  sddom  sene  said  sir  Sagramore  that  ye  Comysshe 
knyghtes  ben  valy aunte  men  of  armes.  For  within  these  two  houres 
thei«  mette  vs  one  of  you  eomysshe  knyghtes,  and  grete  wordes  he 
spak,  and  anon  with  lytel  myght  he  was  leyd  to  the  erthe.  And  as 
I  trowe  aayd  sir  Sagramore  ye  dial  haue  the  same  handsel  that  he 
hadde.  Faire  hxdes  said  sire  Tiistiam  it  may  soo  happen  that  I  maye 
better  withstande  than  he  dyd,  and  whether  ye  wiU  or  nyl,  I  wil  haue 
ado  with  you,  by  cause  he  was  my  oosyn  that  ye  bete.  And  therfore 
here  do  your  best,  &  wete  ye  wd  but  yf  ye  quyte  you  the  better  here 
▼pcA  this  ground,  one  knyzt  of  comewaile  shal  bete  you  both. 


\^ 
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Whan  sire  Dodynas  le  saueage  herd  hym  saye  soo  he  gatte  a  epere 
in  his  hand  and  said,  we  knyghte  (kepe  wel)  thy  setf.  And  thenne 
they  departed  and  came  to  gyders  as  it  had  ben  thonder.  And  syr 
Dodynas  spere  brast  in  sonder,  but  syr  Trystram  smote  hym  with  a 
more  mygfat,  that  he  smote  hym  dene  ouer  the  hors  croupe  that 
nyg^e  he  hadde  bioken  his  neck.  Whanne  syre  Sagramour  sawe 
his  felawe  haue  suche  a  falle,  he  merueylled  what  knyzt  he  myght 
be.  And  he  dresseth  his  spere  with  alie  hb  myght,  and  syr  Trystram, 
ageynst  hym,  and  diey  came  to  gyders  as  the  thonder,  and  ther  sir 
Tristram  smote  syr  Sagranxire  a  strange  bnflfet  that  he  bare  his  hors 
&  hym  to  the  erthe,  and  in  the  fiiUyng  he  brake  his  thygb.  Whan 
this  was  done,  syr  Trystram  asked  hem,  Fayre  knyghtes  will  ye  ony 
more.  Be  there  no  bygger  knystes  in  the  oourte  of  kynge  Arthur, 
it  is  to  you  shame  to  say  of  vs  knyztes  of  Comewayle  dishonoure,  far 
it  may  happen  a  Comysshe  knygfat  may  matche  you,  that  is  trouthe 
said  syr  Sagramore,  that  haue  we  wel  preued,  but  I  requyre  the  sayd 
syre  Sagramore  teUe  vs  youre  ryght  name  by  the  feythe  and  timithe 
that  ye  owe  to  the  hyghe  ordre  of  knyghthode.  ye  charge  me  with 
a  grete  thynge  said  syr  Trystram,  and  sythen  ye  lyst  to  wete  hit, 
ye  ahal  knowe  and  vnderstande  that  my  name  is  sjrr  Trystram  de 
lyonas  kynge  Melyodas  sone,  and  neuewe  vnto  kynge  Marke. 
Themie  were  they  two  knyghtes  fayne,  that  they  had  mette  with 
Trystram,  and  soo  they  praid  hym  to  abyde  in  their  felauship.  Nay 
said  nre  Tristram,  for  I  must  haue  ado  with  one  of  your  fdawes,  his 
name  is  syr  Bleoberys  de  ganys^  god  qpede  you  wel  said  syr  Sagr»> 
more  and  Dodynas.  Syre  TVystram  departed  and  rode  on  ward  on 
his  waye.  And  theme  was  he  ware  before  hym  in  a  valeye  where 
rode  syr  Bleoberys  with  syr  Segwarydes  lady  that  rode  bdiynde  his 
squyer  vpon  a  palfroy. 


Cayitttltim  JtbiU 

TuiNs  syr  Trystram  rodfe  mote  than  a  paas  vntyl  duit  he  had 
ouertake  hym.  Thenne  spak  syr  TrfBtrate  abyde  he  and  kny^t 
of  Arthurs  oourte,  l»ynge  ageyne  tlMt  lady  an  delyuer  her  to  me. 


272 

I  wille  doo  neyther  said  Bleoberys,  for  I  drede  no  Cornyssfae  knygfat 
800  sore  that  me  lyste  to  delyuer  her.  Why  said  syr  vTristram 
may  not  a  Comysdie  knyght  doo  as  wel  as  another  khyght  this, 
same  daye  two  knyghtes  of  your  Courte  within  this  thre  myle  mette 
with  me,  And  or  euer  we  departed,  they  fonde  a  Comyssh  knyght 
good  ynough  for  them  bothe.  What  were  th^  names  said  Bleobeiis. 
they  told  me  said  syr  Tristram  that  the  one  of  them  hyghte  syr 
Sagramore  le  desyrus,  and  the  other  hyghte  Dodynas  le  saueage.  A 
said  syr  Bleoberys  haue  ye  met  with  them.  Soo  god  me  helpe  they 
w^re  two  good  knyghtes  and  men  of  grete  wordiip.  And  yf  ye  haue 
bete  them  bothe,  ye  must  nedes  be  a  good  knyght,  but  yf  it  soo  be 
ye  haue  bete  them  bothe,  yet  shalle  ye  not  fere  me,  but  ye  shalle 
bete  me,  €x  euer  ye  haue  thys  hwly.  Thenne  defende  you  said  syr 
Tristram,  soo  they  departed  and  came  to  gyder  lyke  thonder,  and 
eyder  bare  other  doune  hors  and  alle  to  die  erthe.  Thame  they 
auoyded  their  horses,  and  lasshed  to  gyder  egerly  with  swerdes  and 
myghtely,  now  tracyng  and  trauersynge  on  the  ryght  hand  and  on 
the  iyfte  hand  more  than  two  houres.  And  aomtyme  they  rasshed 
to  gyder  with  suche  a  myght  that  they  laye  bothe  grouelynge  on  the 
ground.  Thenne  sir  Bleoberis  de  ganys  starte  abak,  and  said  thus. 
Now  gentyl  good  knygfat  a  whyle  hold  your  handes,  &  lete  vs  speke 
to  gyders.  Saye  what  ye  wille  said  Trystram,  b  I  wille  ansuere 
you.  Sire  saide  Bleoberys  I  wdd  wete  of  whens  ye  be,  and  of  whom 
ye  be  come,  and  what  is  your  name.  Soo  god  me  help  said  syr 
Trystram  I  fere  not  to  telle  you  my  name.  Wete  ye  wel  I  am 
kynge  Mdyodas  sone,  and  my  moder  is  kyng  Markes  sister,  and  my 
ame  is  sir  Tristram  de  Lyonas  and  kynge  Marke  is  myn  vnkel. 
Truly  said  Bleobeiys  I  am  ryght  gladde  of  you,  for  ye  are  he  that 
slewe  mariiaus  the  knygfat  hand  for  hand  in  aalland  for  the  tniage 
of  Ccnmewaile.  Also  ye  ouercame  sir  Palamydes  the  good  knygfat  at 
a  tumement  in  an  Iland,  where  ye  bete  sir  Gawayne  &  his  nyne 
fekwes.  Soo  god  me  helpe  said  nr  Trystram  wete  ye  wel  that  I  am 
the  same  knyzt  Now  I  haue  told  you  my  name,  telle  me  yours 
with  good  will.  Wete  ye  wel  that  my  name  is  sir  Bleoberys  de  ganys, 
and  «iy  broder  hygfate  sire  Blamore  de  ganys,  that  is  called  a  good 
knyght  and  we  be  syster  children  vnto  my  lord  sir  Lancelot  du  lake 
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thut  we  calle  erne  of  the  best  knyghtes  of  the  world.  That  is  trouthe 
•aid  m  Tristram,  sir  Launcelot  is  called  pierles  of  ciirtosy  and  of 
knyghthode,  and  for  his  sake  said  m  Trystram  I  will  not  with  my 
good  wiUe  fyghte  no  more  with  you  for  the  grete  loue  I  haue  to  sir 
Laimcelot  du  lake.  In  good  feith  said  Bleoberys,  as  for  me,  I  wiUe 
be  lothe  to  fyghte  with  you.  But  sythen  ye  folowe  me  here  to  haue 
this  lady,  I  shal  profer  you  kyndenys  curtosy  and  gentilnes  right  here 
ypon  this  ground.  This  lady  sballe  be  betwixe  vs  bothe,  and  to" 
whome  that  she  wille  go,  lete  hym  haue  her  in  pees.  I  wille  wel  said 
Tristra,  For  as  I  deme  she  urille  leue  you,  and  come  to  me.  Ye 
shalle  preue  hit  anone  said  Bleoberys, 


Caypltttlttttt  ti^iiU 

Soo  whan  she  was  sette  betwixe  them  bothe,  she  sayd  these 
wordes^vnto  sir  Tristram.  Wete  ye  wel  syr  Tristram  de  lyones  that 
but  late  thou  was  the  man  in  the  world  that  I  moost  loued  and 
trusted.  And  I  wende  thou  haddest  loued  me  ageyne  aboue  alle 
ladyes.  But  whan  thou  sawest  this  knyght  lede  me  awey  thou 
madest  no  chere  to  resoowe  me,  but  sufBred  my  lord  Segwaiydes  ryde< 
after  me,  but  vntyl  that  tyme  I  wend  thou  haddest  loued  me.  And 
therfore  now  I  wille  leue  the,  and  neuer  loue  the  more,  &  there  with 
alle  she  went  vnto  sir  Bleoberys.  Whan  syr  Tristram  sawe  her  doo 
soo,  he  was  wonderly  wrothe  with  that  lady  &  ashamed  to  come  to 
the  courte.  mr  Tristram  said  sir  Bleoberys  ye  are  in  the  defaute,  for 
I  here  by  these  ladyes  wordes,  she  before  this  day  triisted  you 'aboue 
alle  erthely  knyghtes,  and  as  she  saith  ye  haue  debeyued  her,  theifore^ 
wete  ye  wel,  ther  may  noo  man  hold  that  wille  aweye,  and  rather' 
than  ye  shold  be  hertely  displeasyd  with  me,  I  wold  ye  had  her,  and 
she  wold  abyde  with  you.  Nay  said  the  lady,  so  god  me  help  I  wil 
neuer  goo  with  hym.  For  he  that  I  loued  most,  I  wende  he  had 
loued  me.  And  ^erfore  aire  Trystram  she  said  ryde  as  thou  cam, 
for  though  thou  haddest  oueroome  this  knyzt  as  ye  was  lykely,  with 
the  neuer  wold  I  haue  gone.  And  I  shall  pray  this  knyghte  soo 
faire  of  his  knyghthode  that  or  euer  he  passe  this  countrey,  that  he 

VOL.  I.  ^  N  N 


274 

wiOe  led«  me  to  the  Abbeye,  there  my  lord  tyr  Segwarydes  lyeth. 
Soo  god  me  helpe  Mid  Bleoberis  I  lete  yow  wete  good  knyght  mre 
Trystittm  by  cause  kynge  Marke  gaf  me  the  choyse  of  a  yefte  in 
this  oourte,  aad  to  this  lady  lyked  me  best  Not  withstandynge  she  u 
wedded  and  hath  a  lord,  and  I  haue  fulfyUed  my  quest,  she  shall  be 
sent  ynto  her  husband  ageyne.  And  in  especyal  moost  for  youre  sake 
sir  Trystram.  And  yf  she  wdd  goo  with  you,  I  wold  ye  had  her. 
I  thanke  you  said  syr  Trystram,  but  for  her  loue  I  shal  beware  what' 
manere  a  lady  I  shalle  loue  or  truste.  Fcnr  had  her  Uxd  syr  Seg- 
warydes  ben  away  from  the  courte  I  shold  haue  ben  the  fyrst  that 
AoLd  haue  folowed  yow,  but  sythen  ye  haue  refused  me,  as  I  mm 
true  knyght  I  shalle  her  knowe  passyngly  wel  that  I  shal  loue  or 
trust,  and  soo  they  took  theyr  leue  one  fro  thother  and  departed. 
And  soo  sir  tristram  rode  vnto  Tyntagyl,  and  syr  Bleoberys  rode 
fnto  the  abbay  where  syr  s^^warydes  lay  sore  wounded,  and  there 
he  delyuerd  his  lady,  and  departed  as  a  noUe  knyght,  8c  whan  nr 
aegwarydes  sawe  his  lady,  he  was  gretely  comforted,  and  thenne  she 
UAd  hym  that  ar  Trystram  had  done  grete  bataill  with  syre  Bleo- 
berys, and  caused  hym  to  brynge  her  ageyne.  These  wordes  {deasyd 
tir  segwarydes  ryght  wel  that  nr  tristram  wdUl  doo  soo  moche,  and 
soo /that  lady  told  alle  the  bataill  vnto  kynge  Marke  betwixe  syr 
Trystram  and  sir  Bleoberys. 


eapitalnm  xix^ 

Thskke  whanne  this  was  done,  kynge  Mark  cast  alweyes  in  hia 
hert  how  he  mygfat  destroye  syr  Tristram.  And  thome  he  ymagyned 
in  hym  self  to  sende  sir  tristram  in  to  Irland  fiar  la  beale  Isoud.  For 
sir  Trystram  had  soo  preysed  her  beaute  and  her  goodnes  that  kynge 
Mark  said  he  wdd  wedde  her,  where  upon  he  praid  syr  Trystram 
to  take  his  wey  in  to  Irland  for  hym  on  message.  And  all  this  was 
done  to  the  entente  to  slee  syr  Tristram.  Not  withstandynge  syr 
Trystram  wold  not  refluse  the  message  far  no  dauger  nor  peryl  that 
myght  falle  for  the  pleasyr  of  his  vnkel,  but  to  soo  he  made  hym 
redy  in  the  most  goodlyest  wyse  that  myght  be  aeuysed.    For  or 
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'Tristnun  tocke  with  hym  the  mooate  goodlyest  kny^tes  that  he 
mygfat  fynde  in  the  oourte,  ti  they  were  anyed  after  the  gyae  that 
was  thenne  vaed  in  the  goodlyest  maner.  So  sir  Tristram  departed 
and  toke  the  see  with  alle  his  felauship.  And  anone  as  he  was  in  the 
brode  see,  a  tonpest  toke  hym  and  his  felauship  and  drc^e  them  bak 
in  to  the  costeof  Englond.  And  there  they  arryued  Cast  by  Camelot, 
and  ful  fayne  they  were  to  take  the  hoidL  ,And  whan  they  were 
landed  sir  Tristram  sette  yp  his  paudione  vpon  the  land  of  Camelot, 
and  there  he  lete  hange  his  shelde  vpon  the  paueUone.  And  that  same 
day  came  two  knygfates  of  kynge  Arthurs,  that  one  was  syr  Ector  de 
marys,  and  sir  McMganor.  And  they  touched  the  sheUe,  and  badde 
hym  come  oute  of  the  pauelione  for  to  just  and  he  wold  just  ye 
shalle  be  ansuerd  said  sir  Tristram  and  ye  wille  tarye  a  Ijrtel  whyte. 
Soo  he  made  hym  redy,  and  fyrste  he  smote  doune  sir  Ector  de 
marysy  and  after  he  smote  doune  m  Morganor  alle  with  one  spere^ 
and  sore  brysed  tfaem.  And  whan  they  laye  vpon  the  erthe,  they 
asked  sir  Tristram  what  he  was,  and  of  what  countrey  he  was 
knyghte.  Faire  knrdes  said  sir  Tristram,  wete  ye  wel  that  I  am  of 
Comewaile.  Alias  said  sire  Ector  now  am  I  ashamed,  that  euer 
ony  Cornysshe  knyghte  shold  oueroome  me.  And  thenne  tar  deq>yte 
syre  Ector  put  of  his  armour  firo  hym,  and  wente  on  foot  and  wold 
notryde. 


Thennx  it  fdle  that  sire  Bleoberys  and  sire  Blamore  de  ganys 
that  were  bretheren  they  hadde  assommoned  the  kyng  Anguysshe  of 
Irland  for  to  come  to  Arthurs  courte  vpon  payne  of  forfeture  of  kyng 
Arthurs  good  grace.  And  yf  the  kynge  of  Irland  came  not  in  at  the 
day  asagned  and  sette,  the  kynge  shold  lese  his  landes.  So  by  hit 
happend  that  at  the  day  asngned  kyng  Arthur  ndther  sire  Launcelot 
myght  not  be  there  for  togyue  the  jugement,for  kynge  Arthurwas  with 
or  launcelot  at  the  castel  ioyous  ^ird.  And  so  kinge  Arthur  assigned 
kyng  Carsdoe  &  the  kynge  of  Scottes  to  be  there  that  day  as  juges. 
Soo  whenne  the  kynges  were  at  Camelot,  kyng  Anguysshe  of  Irlonde 


276 

was  cotne  to  knowe  his  accusers.     Thenne  was  there  syr  Blamor  de 
ganys  and  ^>peled  the  kynge  of  Irlond  of  treason,  that  he  hadde 
idayne  a  oosyn  of  his  in  Us  court  in  Irlond  by  treason.     The  kyng 
was  sore  abasshed  of  his  accusacyon,  for  why,  he  was  come  at  the 
somons  of  kynge  Arthur,  and  or  he  came  at  Camelot  he  wyst  not 
wheifore  he  was  sente  after.     And  whan  the  kyng  herde  syr  Blamor 
saye  his  wyll  he  vnderstode  wel-  there  was  none  other  remedye 
but  for  to  ansuer  hym  knyghtely,  for  the  customme  was  suche  in  tho 
dayes,  that  and  ony  man  ware  appeled  of  ony  treason  or  murther,  he 
shold  fy^t  body  for  body,  or  els  to  fynde  an  other  knyg^t  for  hym. 
And  aUe  maner  of  murtherers  in  tho  dayes  were  called  treuon.  And 
whanne  kyng  Anguysshe  vnderstode  his  accusynge,  he  was  passyng 
heuy,  for  he  knew  syr  Blamor  de  ganys  that  he  was  a  noble  knyght 
and  of  noble  knyghtes  comen.     Thenne  the  kynge  of  Iilond  was 
sjrmply  purueyed  of  his  ansuere,  therfore  the  juges  gaf  hym  respyte 
by  the  thyrde  daye  to  gyue  his  ansuere.     Soo  the  kyng  departed 
▼nto  his  lodgynge.    The  meane  whyle  there  came  a  lady  by  nr  Tris- 
trams  pauelyone  makynge  grete  dole.    What  eyleth  you  sayd  sir 
Tristram  that  ye  make  suche  d<de.    A  iayre  knyght  said  the  lady  I 
am  ashamed  onles  that  somme  good  Ipyght  heipe  me,  for  a  grete  ladj 
of  worship  sente  by  me  a  fayre  childe  and  a  tydie  vnto  syr  Lancelot 
do  lake,  and  here  by  there  mette  with  me  a  knyght  &  threwe  me 
doun  fro  my  paUroy  and  toke  awaye  the  diilde  from  me.    Well  my 
lady  said  sjrr  Tristram  and  for  my  lorde  syr  Launcelots  sake  I  shalle 
gete  you  that  childe  ageyne,  or  els  I  shal  be  beten  for  hit    And  soo 
are  Tristram  toke  his  hcnrs  and  asked  the  lady  whiche  wey  the  knyght 
^rode.    And  thene  she  UAde  hym.     And  he  rode  after  hym,  and 
within  a  whyle  he  ouertcdce  y^  knyght    And  thenne  syr  Tristram 
badde  hym  tome  and  gyue  ageyne  the  child. 


Capitttlum  xxi^ 

The  knyght  tomed  his  hors  and  made  hym  redy  for  to  fyghte. 
And  thenne  air  Tristram  sniote  him  with  a  swerde  suche  a  buflet, 
that  he  tomUed  to  the  erthe.    And  thenne. he  ydded  hym  vnto  sr 
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« 

Tristram.  Come  then  thy  way  said  syr  Tristram  and  brynge  the 
childe  to  the  lady  ageyne.  Soo  he  toke  his  hors  mekely  and  rode 
with  syr  Tristram,  and  thenne  by  the  waye  wc  Tristram  asked  him 
his  name,  and  he  said  my  name  is  Breus  saunce  pyte.  Soo  whanne 
he  had  delyuerd  that  childe  to  the  lady  he  said,  sir  as  in  this  the 
childe  is  well  remedyed.  "And  thenne  sir  Trystram  lete  hym  goo 
ageyne  that  sore  repented  hym  after,  for  he  was  a  grete  foo  vnto 
many  good  knyghtes  of  kynge  Arthurs  ootirte.  Thenne  whan  syr 
Tristram  was  in  his  pauelyone,  Grouemaile  his  man  came  and  told 
bim  how  that  kyng  Anguysshe  of  Irlond  was  come  thyder  and  he 
was  put  in  grete  dystresse,  and  there  Grouemaile  told  ur  Tristram 
how  kynge  Anguysshe  was  somoned  and  appeled  of  murther.  Soo 
god  me  helpe  said  sir  Tristram  these  ben  the  best  tydynges  that  euer 
cam  to  me  this  seuen  yeres,  for  now  shalle  the  kynge  of  Irlond  haue 
nede  of  my  helpe,  for  I  dar  saye  there  is  no  knyght  in  this  coutre 
that  is  not  of  Arthurs  eourte  dare  doo  batail  with  syr  Blamor  de 
ganys,  and  for  to  wynne  the  loue  of  the  kyng  of  Irlond  I  wil  tak^ 
the  batayll  vpon  me,  and  therfore  Gouemaile  brynge  me  I  charge 
the  to  the  kyng.  Soo  Grouemaile  wente  vnto  kynge  Anguysshe  of 
Irlond  and  salewed  him  fayre.  The  kynge  welcomed  hym  and  asked 
hym  what  he  wold.  Syr  saide  Gouemaile  here  is  a  knyghte  nere 
honde  that  desyreth  to  speke  with  you,  he  badde  me  say  he  wold  do 
you  semyce.  What  Knyght  is  he  sayd  the  kyng.  Syr  sayd  he  hit 
is  syr  Tristram  du  lyonas  that  for  your  good  grace  that  ye  shewed  to 
hym  in  your  landes  wyll  rewarde  you  in  this  coutrey .  Come  on  felawe 
said  the  kyng  with  me  anone  and  shewe  me  vnto  sir  Trystram.  Soo 
the  kyng  toke  a  ly  tell  hackeney  and  but  fewe  felauship  with  him  vntyl 
he  came  vnto  syr  Trystrams  pauelione.  and  whanne  syre  Trystram 
sawe  the  kyng,  he  ranne  vnto  hym  and  wold  haue  holden  his  styrope. 
But  the  kynge  lepte  from  his  hors  lyghtly,  &  eyiher  halsed  other  in 
their  armes.  My  gracious  Lord  sayde  syr  Trystram,  gramercy  of  your 
grete  goodnesses  shewed  vnto  me  in  your  marches  and  londes.  And 
at  that  tyme  I  promysed  you  to  doo  you  semyce  and  euer  hit.laye  in 
my  power.  And  gentyll  knyght  sayd  the  kyng  vnto  sir  Tristram, 
now  haue  I  grete  nede  of  you,  neuer  hadde  I  soo  grete  nede  of  no 
luiyghtes  helpe.     How  so  my  good  hxde  said  mr  Trystram.   I  shalle 
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telle  you  tayd  the  kynge.  I  am  aMomoned  and  appeled  fro  my  oou* 
tree  for  the  deth  of  a  knyzt  that  was  kymie  mto  the  good  knyg^t 
gyr  Launoebt,  wherfiire  tyr  Bhmor  de  ganyt  broder  to  syr  Bleobeiyt 
hath  appeled  me  to  fyght  with  hym,  or  eyther  to  fynde  a  knyg^t  in 
my  stede.  And  I  wote  well  iayd  the  kyng  theee  thai  are  oome  of 
kynge  Bans  Mood,  as  syr  LaunoeloC  and  these  other  are  passyngegood 
knyghtes  and  harde  men  for  to  wynne  in  batayll  as  <my  that  I  knowe 
now  IjTuynge.  Sir  said  syr  Tiisbiamy  for  the  good  lordship  that  ye 
riiewed  vnto  me  in  Irlond  and  for  my  lady  your  doughters  sake  la 
beak  Isoud  I  wille  take  the  bataille  for  you  vpon  this  oondycyon,  that 
ye  shall  graunte  me  two  thynges,  that  one  is  that  ye  shall  swere  to 
me  that  ye  are  in  the  ryght,  that  ye  were  neuer  oonsentynge  to  the 
knyghtes  deth.  Syr  thene  said  or  Trystram,  whanne  that  I  haue 
don^  thu  bataille  yf  god  gyue  me  grace  Aat  I  i^iede  that  ye  shalle 
gyue  me  a  rewarde  what  thynge  resonaUe  that  I  wil  aske  of  you. 
Soo  god  me  helpe  sayd  the  kyng  ye  shal  haue  whaC  someuer  ye  wyll 
aske.     It  is  wdl  said  sayd  sir  Tristram. 


Cagpf  tttlttttt  xxtu 

Now  make  your  ansuere  that  your  champyon  is.redy.  For  I 
shall  deye  in  your  quardl  rather  than  to  be  recreaunt  I  haue  no 
doubte  of  you  sayd  the  kyng,  that  and  ye  shold  haue  adoo  with  syr 
Launoelot  du  lake.  Syre  said  syr  Tristram,  as  for  syr  LaCkcelot  he 
is  caUed  the  noblest  knyzt  of  the  wc»tide.  And  wete  ye  well  that  the 
kny^tes  of  his  Uood  are  noble  men  and  drede  shame^  and  as  for 
Bleoberys  broder  vnto  syr  Blamor  I  haue  d<Hfie  batayll  with  hym^ 
therfore  ypon  my  heed  hit  is  noo  ihame  to  calle  hym  a  good  knygfat 
It  is  noysed  wyd  the  kyng  that  syr  Blamor  is  the  hardyer  knyght 
Syr  as  for  that  lete  hym  be,  he  shall  neuer  be  refused,  and  as  he  were 
the  best  knyght  that  now  bereth  ahelde  or  spere.  Soo  kyng  An- 
guysshe  departed  vnto  kyng  Carados  and  the  kynges  that  were  that 
tjrme  as  juges  and  tolde  hem  that  he  hadde  fonde  his  champyon  redj. 
And  thenne  by  the  commanndement  of  the  kynges  sjrr  Blamor  de 
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ganys  Md  nr  Tfj  stram  de  1  jones  were  aente  for  to  here  theyr  diarge. 
And  whanne  they  were  oomen  to  fore  the  juges,  there  were  many 
kjrnges  and  knyg^tes  that  behelde  syr  Trystram,  and  moche  speche 
hadde  they  of  hym  by  cause  that  he  slewe  syr  Marhaus  the  good 
kny^t,  and  also  by  cause  he  foriusted  sjrr  Pabmydes  that  noble 
knyght  Soo  whanne  they  had  taken  theyr  charge,  thenne  they 
withdrewe  them  for  to  make  hem  redy  to  doo  batayll.  Thenne  said 
syr  Blebberys  vnto  his  broder  syr  Blampr,  &yr  dere  broder  now 
remembre  of  what  kynne  that  we  are  oomen  of,  and  what  a  man  that 
syr  Launcdot  du  lake  is,  ne]^er  ferther  nor  nerer  but  broders  chil- 
dem,  and  there  was  neuer  none  of  our  kynne  that  euer  was  ashamed 
in  batayll,  and  rather  suilre  deth  broder  than  to  be  shamed.  Broder 
sayd  Blamor  haue  ye  noo  doubte  of  me,  for  I  shall  neuer  shame  none 
of  my  bkxxl,  how  be  it  I  am  sure  that  yonder  knyzt  is  called  a  pass* 
ynge  good  knyght  as  of  his  tyme  one  of  the  best  of  the  worlde,  yet 
shall  I  neuer  yelde  me  nor  saye  the  k>the  worde,  weU  may  he  happen 
to  smyte  me  doun  with  his  grete  myght  of  chyualrye,  but  rather  shall 
he  dee  me  than  I  shal  yelde  me  as  recreaut  God  spede  you  well 
sayd  syr  Bleoberys,»  for  ye  shall  fynde  him  the  myghtyest  kny^t 
that  euer  ye  hadde  adoo  withall,  for  I  knowe  hym  for  I  haue  hadde 
adoo  with  hym.  God  me  spede  sayd  syr  Blamor  de  ganys,  and  there 
with  he  took  Kis  hors  at  the  one  ende  of  the  lystes^  and  so  they  feutiyd 
theyr  speres  and  came  to  gyders  as  hit  had  ben  thonder,  and  there 
syr  Trystram  through  grete  myghte  smote  doun  syr  Blamore  &  his 
hon  to  the  erthe.  And  anone  syr  Blamor  auoyded  his  hors  &  pulled 
out  his  swerde  8c  threwe  his  shelde  afore  hym  and  badde  syr  Trys- 
tram alyght,  for  though  an  hors  hath  fayled  me  I  truste  to  god  the 
erthe  wyl  not  fkyle  me.  And  then  syr  Trystram  alyght  and  dressyd 
hym  vnto  batayll  &  there  they  lasshed  to  gyder  strongely  as  racynge 
k  tiacynge,  foynynge  and  dasshynge  'many  sad  strokes  that  the 
kynges  8c  knyghtes  had  grete  wonder  that  they  myght  stande,  for 
euer  they  &u^t  fyke  wood  mai  so  that  there  were  neuer  knyghtes 
sene  fy^te  more  fyeniy  than  they  dyd,  for  sire  Blamore  was  so  hasty 
that  he  wold  haue  no  rest  thai  alle  men  wondred  that  Aej  bnd  brethe 
te  stande  on  their  feet,  and  alle  the  place  was  blody  that  they  fought 
in.    And  at  the  laate  syre  Tfisttam  smote  sir  Blamor  suche  a  buffet 
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vpon  the  helme  that  he  there  felle  doune  vpon  his  syde,  and  sir 
Trystram  stbde  and  beheld  hym. 


Capititlttm  xxiiu 

• 
Thbkkk  whan  mr  Blamor  mygfate  speke,  he  said  thus.  Syre 
Tristnun  de  Lyones  I  requyre  the  as  thou  art  a  noble  kny^te  and 
the  best  knyghte  that  euer  I  fond  that  thou  wilt  slee  me  oute,  for  I 
W(Jd  not  lyue  to  be  made  lord  of  alle  the  erth,  for  I  haiie  leuer  dye 
with  worship  than  lyue  with  shame,  and  nedes  sir  Tristram  thou  must 
slee  me,  or  els  thou  shalt  neuer  wynne  the  feld,  for  I  wille  neuer  saye 
the  lothe  word.  And  therfore  yf  thou  dare  slee  me,  alee  me,  I 
requyre  the.  Whanne  sir  Tristram  herd  hym  saye  soo  knyghtely, 
he  wy ste  not  what  to  doo  with  hym,  he  remembryng  hym  of  bothe 
partyes  of  what  blood  he  was  oomen,  and  for  sir  Launoelots  sake  he 
wold  be  lothe  to  slee  hym,  and  in  the  other  party  in  no  wyse  he  my^te 
not  chese,  but  that  he  must  make  hym  to  saye  the  lothe  word  oc 
els  to  slee  hym.  Thenne  syre  Tristram  starte  abak  and  went  to  the 
kynges  that  were  juges,  and  ther  he  kneled  doun  to  fore  ban  and 
besouj^te  hem  for  their  worshippes  apd  for  kynge  Arthurs  and  sir 
Laiioelots  sake  that  they  wold  take  this  mater  in  Uieyr  handes.  For 
my  fayre  lordes  said  sir  tristram  hit  were  shame  and  pyte,  that  this 
noble  knyght  that  yonder  lyeth  shold  be  slayne,  for  ye  here  wel, 
shamed  wille  he  not  be,  and  I  pray  to  god  that  he  neuer  be  slayne 
nor  shamed  for  me.  And  as  for  the  kjnig  for  whome  I  fyghte  fore 
I  sballe  requyre  hym  as  I  am  his  true  champyon  and  true  knyght  in 
diis  felde  that  he  wille  haue  mercy  vpon  this  good  knyghte.  So  god 
me  helpe  said  kynge  Anguysshe  I  yttI  for  youre  sake  syre  tristram  be 
ruled  as  ye  wylle  haue  me.  .  For  I  knowe  you  for  my  true  knyghte* 
And  therefore  I  wylle  hertely  pray  the  kynges  that  ben  here  as  juges 
to  take  hit  in  theire  handes.  And  the  kynges  that  were  juges  called 
syr  Bleoberys  to  them,  and  askyd  hym  his  aduyse.  My  lordes  Stt4 
Bleoberys,  though  my  broder  be  beten  and  hath  the  wers  thorou 
™y^te  of  armes  I  dare  saye  though  syre  Trystlvm  hath  beten  his 
body,  he  hath  iiot  beten  his  herte,  and  I  thanke  god  he  is  not  shamed 
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this  daye.  And  rather  than  he  shold  be  shamed,  I  requyre  you  sayd 
Bleoberys  lete  or  Tristram  slee  hym  oute.  It  shalle  not  be  soo  said 
the  k3mges,  for  his  parte  aduersary  bothe  the  kynge  and  the  champyon 
haue  pyte  of  syre  Blamors  knyghthode.  My  lordes  said  Bleoberys 
I  wille  ryght  wel  as  ye  wille. 

Thenne  the  kynges  called  the  kynge  of  Irland  and  fond  hym 
goodely  and  tretabyl.  And  thenne  by  alle  their  aduyses  syre  Tristram 
and  syre  Bleoberys  toke  vp  ore  Blamore,  and  the  two  bretheren  were 
accorded  with  kynge  Anguysshe,  and  kyssed  and  made  frendys  for 
euer.  And  thenne  sire  Blamor  and  sire  Trystram  kyssed  to  gyders, 
and  there  they  made  their  othes  that  they  wold  neuer  none  of  them 
two  bretheren  fyghte  with  syre  Trystram,  and  syre  Trystram  made 
the  same  oth.  And  for  that  gentyl  bataille  alle  the  blood  of  syre 
Launcelot  loued  sire  Trystram  for  euer. 

Thenne  kynge  Anguysshe  and  syre  Tristram  toke  theire  leue 
and  sailed  in  to  Irland  with  grete  noblesse  and  ioye.  Soo  whannc 
they  were  in  Irland,  the  kynge  lete  make  it  knowen  thoroute  alle  the 
land  how  and  in  what  manere  syre  Trystram  had  done  for  hym. 
Thenne  the  Quene  and  alle  that  there  were  made  the  moost  of  hym 
that  they  myghte.  But  the  joye  that  la  beale  Isoud  made  of  syr 
Tristram  there  myghte  no  tonge  telle,  for  of  alle  men  erthely  die 
loued  hym  moost 


Capitttlum  xxiiiU 

Thenne  upon  a  daye  kynge  Anguysshe  asked  syr  Tristram 
why  he  asked  not  his  bone.  For  what  someuer  he  had  promysed 
hym,  he  shold  haue  hit  withoute  fayle.  Syre  sayd  sire  Trystram  now 
is  hit  tyme  this  is  alle  that  I  wyUe  desyre  that  ye  wylle  gyue  me  la 
beale  Isoud  youre  doughter  not  for  my  self  but  for  mjm  vnkel  kynge 
Marke  that  shalle  haue  her  to  wyf,  for  soo  haue  I  promysed  hjm. 
Alias  said  the  kynge  I  had  leuer  than  alle  the  land  that  I  have,  ye 
wold  wedde  her  youre  self  Syre  aiid  I  dyd  than  I  were  shamed  for 
euer  in  this  world,  and  fals  of  my  promyse.  Therfore  said  sire 
Trystram  I  praye  you  hold  your  promyse  that  ye  promysed  me,  for 
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this  is  my  desyre  that  ye  wylle  gyue  me  la  Beale  Isoud  to  goo  with 
me  in  to  Cornewaile  for  to  be  wedded  to  kynge  Marke  myn  vnkeL 
As  for  that  sayd  kynge  Anguyssheye  shalle  haue  her  with  you  to  doo 
with  her  what  it  please  you,  that  is  for  to  saye  yf  that  ye  lystto  wedde 
her  your  self  that  is  me  leuest.  And  yf  ye  wiUe  gyue  her  vnto 
kynge  Marke  youre  vnkel  that  is  in  youre  choyse. 

Soo  to  make  short  conclusion  la  beale  Isoud  was  made  redy  to 
goo  with  sjrre  Trystram  and  dame  Bragwajme  wente  with  her  (or  her 
chyef  gentylwoman  with  many  other,  thenne  the  queue  Isouds 
moder  gaf  to  her  and  dame  Bragwayne  her  doubters  gentilwomaa 
andvnto  Gouernaile  adrynke  and  charged  them  that  what  day  kynge 
Marke  shdd  wedde  that  same  day e  they  shold  gyre  hym  that  drynke, 
soo  that  kynge  Marke  shold  drynke  to  la  beale  Isoud,  and  thenne  said 
the  Queue  I  vndertake  ey ther  shalle  loue  other  the  dayes  of  thdir  lyf. 
Soo  this  drynke  was  yeuen  unto  dame  Bragwayne  and  unto  Gouer- 
naile. And  thenne  anone  syre  Tristram  tooke  the  see,  and  la  Beale 
Isoud,  and  whan  they  were  in  thdrecaban,  hit  happed  soo  that  they 
were  thursty,  and  they  sawe  a  lytel  flacked  of  gold  stande  by  them, 
and  hit  semed  by  the  coloure  and  the  taste  that  it  was  noUe  wyn. 
Thenne  sire  Trystram  toke  the  flacket  in  his  hand,  and  sayd  Madwne 
Isoud  here  is  the  best  drynke  that  euer  ye  drank  that  dame  Brag- 
wayne youre  mayden  and  Gouemayle  my  seruaunt  havekepte  for  them 
self.  Thenne  they  lough  and  made  good  chere  and  eyther  dranke 
to  other  frely,  and  they  thou^te  never  drynke  that  euer  they  dranke 
to  other  was  soo  swete  nor  soo  good.  But  by  that  theyr  drynke 
was  in  their  bodyes,  they  loued  ejrther  other  so  wel  that  neuer  theyr 
kme  departed  for  weleneyther  for  wa  And  thus  it  hi^ypedthe  loue 
fyrste  betwixe  sire  Tristeun  and  la  beale  Isoud,  the  whiche  loue 
neuer  departed  the  dayes  of  th^  lyf,  soo  thenne  they  sayled  tyl  fay 
fortune  they  came  nyghe  a  castel  that  hyght  Pluere.  And  thm  by 
arryued  for  to  repose  them  wenyngto  them  to  haue  hadde  good  her« 
bonius,  but  anon  as  sir  Tristram  was  with  in  the  castel,  they  w&e 
taken  prysoners,  for  the  customme  of  the  castel  was  suche  who  that 
rode  by  that  castel  and  brought  ony  lady  he  must  nedes  fyghte 
with  the  lord  that  hyghte  Breunor.  And  yf  it  were  soo  that  Bieunor 
wanne  the  field,  thenne  shold  the  knyght  straunger  and  his  lady  be 
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putle  to  dethe  what  that  eucr  they  were^  and  yf  hit  were  so  that  the 
straunge  knyghte  wanne  the  feld  of  or  Breunor,  thenne  shold  he  dye 
and  his  lady  bothe,  this  custonie  was  vaed  many  wynters,  for  hit 
wa$  called  the  castel  pluere  that  is  to  sayethe  wepynge  caateL 

CajpCtttlnttt  x^* 

Thus  as  sire  Trystram  and  la  beale  Isoud  were  in  piTBon,  hit 
happed  a  kny^t  and  a  lady  came  vnto  then,  where  they  were  to 
diere  them.  I  haue  menieille  said  Tristram  vnto  the  knyzt  and  the 
lady  what  is  the  cause  the  lord  of  this  Castel  hcddeth  ts  in  pryson, 
hit  was  neuer  the  custome  of  no  place  of  w<nrship  that  eoer  I  came  in, 
whan  a  knyghte  and  a  lady  asked  herborugh,  and  they  to  reoeyue 
faem,  8r  after  to  destroye  them  that  ben  his  gestes.  Syr  said  the 
knygzt  this  is  the  old  custome  of  this  castel  that  whan  a  kny^it 
cometh  here^  he  must  nedes  fyghte  with  our  lord,  and  he  that  is  the 
weyker  muste  lese  his  hede.  And  whan  that  is  done  yf  his  lady  that 
he  bryngeth,  be  fouler  than  our  lordes  wyf,  she  must  lese  her  heede. 
And  yf  die  be  fayrer  preued  than  is  oure  lady,  thenne  shal  the  lady  of 
this  castel  lese  her  heede.  800  god  me  help  said  me  Tristram  this 
is  a  fowle  custome  and  a  shameful.  But  one  auautage  haue  I  said 
air  Trystiam  I  haue  a  lady  is  fityre  ynouz  fityrer  sawe  I  neuer  in 
alle  my  lyfe  dayes.  And  I  dbubte  not  fev  lack  of  beaute  she  ahalle 
not  lese  her  heed,  and  rather  than  I  shold  lese  my  heede  I  wille  fyghte 
for  bit  OB  afayre  felde.  Wherfore  Syre  knyght  I  pray  you  telle  your 
lord  that  I  wSle  be  redy  as  to  mome  with  my  lady  and  my  selfe  to 
doo  batail  yf  hit  be  so  I  maye  haue  my  hors  and  myne  armour.  Syre 
said  diat  knyght  I  vndertake  that  your  desyre  shalle  be  spedde  ryght 
weL 

And  thenne  he  sayd  take  youre  rest  and  loke  that  ye  be  vp  by 
tjimes  and  make  you  redy.  and  your  lady,  fer  ye  shall  wante  no  thynge 
Aat  you  behoueth,  and  ther  with  he  departed  and  oa  the  mome  by 
tymes  that  same  knyghte  came  to  sire  Trystram  andfetdied  hym  oute 
floid  his  lady  &  brouzte  hym  hom  and  armour  that  was  his  owne, 
and  badde*  hym  make  hym  redy  to  the  fdd,  for  alle  the  estates  and 
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oomyns  of  that  lordslup  were  there  redy  to  behold  that  bataille  and 
jugement 

Thenne  came  syre  Breunor  the  lord  of  that  Castel  wyth  his  lady  in 
his  hand  mulFeld,  and  asked  syre  Trystram  where  was  his  lady,  for 
and  thy  lady  be  fayrer  than  myn  wyth  thy  swerd  smyte  of  my  ladyes 
hede,  and  yf  my  lady  be  fayrer  than  thyne,  with  my  swerd  I  muste 
stryke  of  her  heed.  And  yf  I  maye  wynne  the,  yet  shalle  thy  lady 
be  myne,  and  thou  shalt  lese  thy  hede.  Syre  said  Tristram  this  is  a 
fowle  custome  and  horryble ;  and  rather  than  my  lady  shold  iese  her 
heed,  yet  had  I  leuer  lese  my  hede.  Nay  nay  said  sire  Breunor  theladyes 
shalle  be  fyrst  shewed  to  gyder,  and  the  one  shalle  haue  her  jugement 
Nay  I  wille  not  soo  said  sire  Tristram,  For  here  is  none  that  willegyue 
ryghteuous  jugement.  But  I  doubte  not  said  sir  Tristram  my  lady 
is  fayrer  than  thyne.  And  that  wille  I  preue  and  make  good  with 
my  hand.  And  who  someuer  he  be  that  wille  saye  the  contrary  I 
will  preue  hit  on  his  hede.  And  there  with  »re  Tristram  shewed  la 
beale  Isoud,  and  tomed  her  thryes  aboute  with  his  naked  swerd  in 
his  hand.  And  whanne  syre  Breunor  sawe  that  he  dyd  the  same 
wyse  tome  his  lady.  But  whanne  syre  Breunor  beheld  la  beale 
Isoud,  hym  thought  he  sawe  neuer  a  fajnrer  lady,  and  thenne  he 
dradde  his  ladyes  hede  shold  be  of,  and  soo  all  the  peple  that  were 
there  present  gaf  jugement  that  la  beale  Isoud  was  the  fayrer  lady 
and  the  l)etter  made,  how  now  said  sir  Tristni  me  soneth  it  were 
pyte  that  my  lady  shold  lose  her  heed,  but  by  cause  thou  and  she 
of  long  tyme  haue  vsed  this  wycked  custome,  and  by  you  bothe  haue 
many  good  knyghtes  and  ladyes  ben  destroyed,  for  that  cause  itweie 
no  losse  to  destroye  you  bothe.  Soo  god  me  help  said  sir  Breunor  for 
to  saye  the  sothe,  thy  lady  is  fayrer  than  myn,  and  that  me  sore 
repenteth.  And  soo  I  here  the  peple  pryuely  saye,  for  of  alle  wymmen 
I  sawe  none  soo  fayre,  and  therfor  and  thou  wilt  slee  my  lady  I 
doute  not  but  I  shal  slee  thee  and  haue  thy  lady.  Thou  shalt 
Wynne  her  said  sir  Tristram  as  dere  as  euer  knyzt  wan  lady.  And 
by  cause  of  thyn  owne  jugement  as  thou  woldest  haue  done  to  my 
lady  yf  that  she  had  ben  fouler,  and  by  cause  of  the  euyl  custome 
gyue  me  thy  lady  said  Trystram,  &  ther  with  alle  m  Tristram  strode 
vnto  hym  and  toke  his  lady  from  hym,  and  with  an  auke  stroke  he 
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smote  of  her  hede  clene,  wd  knyght  fiaid  sir  Breunor  now  hast  thou 
done  me  a  despyte. 


Caypititlnm  xj^U 

Now  take  thyn  hors  sythen  I  am  lady  les  I  wil  wyn  thy  lady 
jmd  I  may,  thenne  they  took  their  horses,  &  came  to  gyders  as  hit 
had  ben  the  thonder,  and  sire  Trystram  smote  sir  Breunor  clene  from 
bis  hors,  and  lyztely  he  rose  vp.  And  as  sir  Trystram  came  agejnie 
by  hym,  he  threst  his  hors  thorou  oute  both  the  sholders  that  his  hors 
hurled  here  and  there,  and  felle  dede  to  the  ground.  And  euer  sir 
Breunor  ranne  after  to  have  slayne  sire  Tristram,  but  sire  Tristram 
was  lyght  and  nymel  and  voyded  his  hors  ligfately.  And  or  euer  sir 
Trystram  myght  dresse  his  sheld  and  his  swerd,  the  other  gaf  hym 
thre  or  foure  sadde  strokes.  Thenne  they  rasshed  to  gyders  like  two 
bores  tracyng  and  trauercyng  myztely  and  wysely  as  two  noble 
knyghtes.  For  this  sire  Breunor  was  a  proued  knyghte  and  hadde 
ben  or  than  the  dethe  of  many  good  knyghtes,  that  it  was  pyte  that 
he  had  so  long  endured.  Thus  they  fouzt  hurlynge  here  8c  there 
nyz  two  houres  and  eyder  were  wounded  sore,  thenne  at  the  last  sir 
Breunor  rasshed  vpon  sir  Trystram  and  tooke  hym  in  his  armes,  for 
he  trusted  moche  in  his  strengthe.  Thenne  was  sir  Trystram  called 
the  strengest  and  the  hyest  knyght  of  the  world.  For  he  was  called 
byggar  than  sir  laucelot,  but  syr  Launcelot  was  better  brethed.  Soo 
anone  are  Trystram  thrust  S3rr  Breunor  doune  grouelynge,  and  thenne 
he  unlaced  his  helme,  and  strake  of  his  hede.  And  thenne  al  they 
that  longed  to  the  castel  cam  to  hym  and  dyd  hym  homage  and 
feaute  prayenge  hym,  that  he  wold  abyde  there  stylle  a  litel  whyle  to 
fordo  that  foule  custom.  Syr  Trystram  graunted  ther  to,  the  meane 
whyle  one  of  the  knyghtes  of  the  castel  rode  vnto  sire  Galahad  the 
haut  prynce,  the  whiche  was  sir  Breunors  sone,  whiche  was  a  noble 
knyzt  and  told  hym  what  mysauenture  his  fader  hadde  and  his 
moder. 
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€apitnlnm  xx!biU 

Thenne  came  ur  Galahad  and  the  kyng  with  the  honderd 
knyghtes  with  hym,  and  this  syr  Gralahad  profered  to  fyghte  with  sir 
Tiystram  hand  for  hand,  and  soo  they  made  them  redy  to  go  vnto 
bataile  on  honbak  with  grete  courage.  Thenae  sir  .Galahad  and 
«r  TryBtram  mette  to  gyAen  soo  hard  that  eyder  hart  other  dotuw 
hors  and  alle  to  the  oihe.  And  tbene  they  auoyded  theur  hones  as 
noble  knyg^tes  and  dressid  theire  shddes  and  drewe  their  swerdea 
with  jre  &  rancour,  and  they  lasahed  to  gyder  many  sadde  strokes, 
and  one  whyle  strykynge  another  whyle  foynynge^  traeynge  and 
tcauersynge  as  noUe  knyghtes,  Aus  they  fought  kmg  nare  half 
a  day  and  eyder  were  sore  wounded.  At  die  kst  sire  Trystram 
waxed  lyghte  and  bygge,  and  doubled  bis  strokes  and  drofe  sjrr  Gala- 
had abak  on  the  one  syde  and  on  the  other,  so  that  he  was  lyke  to 
haue  ben  slayne.  With  that  came  the  kynge  witli  the  honderd 
knyg^tes  and  all  that  felauship  went  fymly  vpon  sir  Tristram. 
When  sir  Trystram  sawe  than  comyng  vpon  hym,  themielie  wist  wd 
he  myghte  not  endure.  Tbdne  as  a  wyse  knygfat  of  werre  he  said 
to  syr  Galahaud  the  haut  prynce,  syre  ye  shewe  to  me  noknygfathode 
for  to  suiTre  alle  youre  men  to  haue  adoo  with  me  al  at  ones.  And  as 
me  semeth  ye  be  a  noble  knyghte  of  your  handes,  hit  is  grete  shame 
to  you.  So  god  me  he^  said  siie  Galahad  there  is  none  other  waye 
but  thou  must  ydde  the  to  me,  outher  ek  to  dye  said  eir  Galahad  to 
sir  Trystram,  I  wille  rather  yeldemetoyou  than  dye^  for  that  is  mora 
for  .the  my^t  of  your  men  than  of  your  handes.  And  ther  with 
alle  sic  Trystram  todce  his  owae  suerd  by  the  poynte,  and  put  the 
pomeliothehand  of  sir  Galahad,  ther  with  alle  eame  the  kynge  with 
the  hondard  knyghtes,  and  hard  b^anne  to  assaylle  sir  Trystram^ 
letebe  said  sir  Galahad  be  ye  not  soo  hardy  to  toudiel^riii,forIhaue 
gyuen  this  kny j^t  his  lyf,  that  is  youre  shame  said  the  kynge  with 
the  C  knyj^tes,  hath  he  not  skyne  your  fadfar  and  your  moder.  As 
for  that  said  syre  Galahad  I  may  not  wyte  him  gretely  for  my  finlfir 
had  hym  in  pryscm,  and  enforced  hym  to  doo  bataill  with  hym,  and 
my  fader  bad  suche  a  custonune  that  was  a  shaaKfiil  custcmie  that 
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what  knjght  came  there  to  aske  herboroub  his  hdy  must  nedes 
deye  but  yf  she  were  fajrrer  than  my  moder.  And  yf  my  fader 
ouercame  that  knyght  he  must  nedes  deye.  This  was  a  shameful 
customme  and  vsage,  a  knyghte  for  his  herberowe  askynge  to  haue 
such  herborage.  And  for  this  customme  I  wold  neuer  drawe  aboute 
hym.  So  god  me  helpe  said  the  kynge  this  was  a  shameful  cus- 
tomme. Tndy  said  syre  Galahad  soo  semed  me,  and  me  semed  it 
had  ben  grete  pyte  that  this  knyght  shoM  haue  ben  slayne)  for  I  dare 
saye  he  is  the  noblest  man  that  bereth  l3rf,  but  y{  it  were  syr  laucelot 
du  lake.  Now  tajre  knyght  siaid  sir  Galahad  I  requyre  the  telle  me 
thy  name,  and  of  whens  thou  arte,  and  whyder  thou  wolt  Syr  he 
said  my  name  is  sir  Trystram  du  lyones  &  from  kynge  Marke  of 
Comewaile  I  was  sente  on  message  vnto  kynge  Anguysshe  cf 
Irland  for  to  fetche  his  doughter  to  be  his  wyf,  &  here  she  is  redy  to 
go  with  me  in  to  Comewaile,  and  her  name  is  la  beak  Isoud,  and,  sir 
Trystram  said  sir  Galahad  the  haut  prynce,  wel  be  ye  fonde  in  these 
marches,  &  soo  ye  wille  promyse  me  to  goo  vnto  syr  Launcelot  du 
lake,  and  accompanye  with  hym,  ye  shalle  goo  where  ye  wylle,  and 
your  fayre  lady  with  you.  And  I  shalle  promyse  you  neuer  in  al  my 
dayes  shal  suche  custonunes  be  vsed  in  this  castel  as  haue  ben  vsed. 
Syr  said  S3nre  Trystram  now  I  lete  you  wete  soo  god  me  helpe  I  wende 
ye  had  ben  syr  launcelot  du  lake,  whan  I  sawe  you  fyrste,  and 
therfore  I  dredde  you  the  more.  And  ore  I  promyse  you  said  or 
Tristram  as  soone  as  I  may,  I  wille  see  sir  launcelot,  and  enfelau- 
shippe  me  with  hym,  for  of  alle  the  knyghtes  of  the  world  I  moost 
desyre  his  felauship^ 


And  thene  sir  Tristram  took  his  leue  whan  he  sawe  his  tyme 
and  tooke  the  see.  And  in  the  meane  whyle  word  came  vnto  sir 
Launcelot  and  to  sir  Trystram  that  sire  Carados  the  myghty  kynge  that 
was  made  lyke  a  gyaunt,  that  fought  with  syr  Gawayn  and  gaf  hym 
suche  strokes  that  he  swouned  in  his  sadel,  and  after  that  he  took 
hym  by  the  coller,  and  pulled  hym  oute  of  his  sadel,  and  fast  bounde 
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hym  to  the  sadel  bowe,  and  so  rode  his  wey  with  hym  toward  his 
castell.  And  as  he  rode  by  fortune  sir  Launcelof  mette  with  sire 
Carados  and  anone  he  knewe  sire  Gawayne,  that  lay  bounde  after 
hym.  A  said  sir  Launcelot  vnto  sire  Gawayne  how  stande  it  with 
you.  Neuer  so  hard  said  sir  gawayn  onles  that  ye  helpe  me,  fcnr 
so  god  me  help  without  ye  resoowe  me  I  knowe  no  knyght  that 
may  but  outher  you  or  syr  Trystram.  Wherfor  «r  Laimoslot  was 
heuy  of  sir  Gawayns  wordes.  And  thenne  far  Launcelot  bad  sir 
Carados  leye  doune  that  knyghte,  &  fyghte  with  me.  thou  arte  but  a 
foole  sude  sire  Carados,  for  I  wylle  seme  you  in  the  same  wyse,  as  for 
that  said  sir  Launcelot  spare  me  not,  for  I  wame  the  I  wille  not 
spare  the.  And  thenne  he  hood  m  Gnwayne  hand  and  foot,  and 
so  threwe  hym  to. the  ground.  And  thenne  he  gate  his  spere  of 
his  squyer,  and  departed  from  syr  launcelot  to  fetche  his  oours,  and 
soo  eyther  met  with  other,  and  brake  their  speres  to  their  handes, 
&  thenne  they  puUed  out  swerdes,  and  hurtled  to  gyders  on  horsbak 
more  than  an  houre.  And  at  the  laste  sire  launcelot  smote  sir 
Carados  suche  a  buffet  vpon  the  helme  that  it  perched  his  brayne 
pan.  So  thenne  sir  Launcelot  toke  sir  Carados  by  the  ooUer  and 
pulled  hym  vnder  his  hors  feet.  And  thenne  he  alyzte  and  pulled 
of  his  helme,  and  strake  of  his  hede.  And  thenne  syr  Launcelot 
vnbounde  sir  Gawayne.  Soo  this  same  tale  was  told  to  sir  Galahad 
and  to  sir  Trystram,  here  maye  ye  here  the  noblenes  that  fbloweth 
sir  launcelot  Alias  said  syr  Trystram  and  I  had  not  this  message 
in  hand  with  this  fayre  lady,  truly  I  wold  neuer  stynte  or  I  had 
fonde  syre  Launcelot  Thenne  sire  Trystram  and  la  beale  Isoud 
wente  to  the  see  b  came  in  to  Comewaile,  and  there  alle  the  harana 
mette  hem. 


Capitulum  jctx  ixxix*) 

And  anone  they  were  rychely  wedded  with  grete  nobley. 
But  euer  as  the  frensshe  book  sayth  nr  Trystram  and  la  beale  Isoud 
loued  euer  to  gyders. 

Thenne  was  there  grete  justes  and  grete  tomeyenge,  and  many 
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kmies  and  ladyes  were  at  that  feest,  and  air  Tiystnim  was  most 
preyved  of  alle  odier,  thus  dured  the  heat  longe,  and  after  the  feedt 
was  done,  widim  a  Ijtel  whyle  after  bj  the  assent  of  two  ladjes  that 
were  with  quene  Isoud,  they  ordeyned  for  hate  and  enuy  for  to  destioye 
dame  Bragwayne,  that  was  mayden  and  lady  vnto  la  beale  Isoud,  and 
she  was  sente  in  to  the  fotett  for  to  fetche  heiiies,  and  there  she  was 
mette  &  bounde  feete  and  hand  to  a  tree,  and  soo  she  was  bounden 
thre  dayes.  And  by  fortune  mr  Palamydes  food  dame  Bragwayne, 
and  there  he  delyuerd  her  from  the  dethe,  and  brought  her  to  a  noD- 
nery  theie  besyde  fer  to  be  reoouerd.  Whamie  Isoi:^  the  quene 
nyst  her  mayden,  wete  ye  wel  she  was  ryght  heny  as  euer  was  ony 
quene,  for  of  aUe  crthely  wymmen  she  loued  her  best,  the  cause  was 
for  she  cflDie  wini  her  oute  of  her  countieye. 

And  800  Tpon  a  day  quene  Isoud  walked  in  to  the  forest  to 
potte  aweye  her  tiioaglrtes,  and  ther  she  wente  her  sdf  vnto  a  wdle, 
and  made  gr^teaMM,  and  sodH&Iy  there  cams  Palamydca  to  her  j  and 
had  herd  M%  her  oomidayiite,  and  si^  BCadame  Isoud  and  ye  wille 
graunte  me  ay  bone,  I  shalle  brynge  to  you  dame  Bkagwayne  aauf 
and  soimd.  And  the  quene  was  so  f^  of  his  profer,  that  sodenly 
maaysedriiegraitodalieiuBaikynge.  Wel  madame  said  Palamydes 
I  trust  to  your  pwmyac.  And  yf  ye  wille  sfayde  here  half  an  houre,  I 
shdl  brynge  herto  you.  I  shall  abydeyou  said  la  beale lioud  And 
sir  Palamydes  rode  forth  Ins  wvf  to  tliat  nounety,  and  lygfatly  he 
came  ageyne  with  dame  Bragwayne,  but  by  her  good  wiSe  she  wold 
not  haue  oomen  i^^eyne,  by  cause  for  loue  of  the  quene  she  stood  in 
au£ture  of  her  lyf.  Notwithstandyng  half  ageynst  her  wille  die  wcnte 
with  ar  Palam j^Jes  Tnto  the  quene.  And  whan  the  quene  sawe  her, 
she  was  passing  ^ad.  Now  madame  said  Pahunydes  remembre 
Tpon  your  promyse  for  I  hare  AilfiHed  mypromyse.  Sir  Palamydes 
said  the  quene  I  wote  not  what  is  your  desyre.  But  I  wille  that  ye 
Wete  how  be  it  I  promysed  yon  largely  I  thought  none  euyl  nor  t 
wame  you  none  yDe  wUle  I  doo.  Madame  said  »r  palamydes,  as  at 
this  tyme  ye  shaDe  not  knowe  my  desyre,  but  bifore  my  lord  your 
husband  there  shalle  ye  knowe  that  I  wil  haue  my  desjre  that  ye 
haue  promysed  me.  And  therwith  the  quene  departed  and  rode 
hoBoeto^ekynge,  and  or  palamydes  rode  after  her.    Andirfian^ 
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Palamydes  came  before  the  kynge,  he  said  nr  kyng  I  requyre  you 
as  ye  be  a  ryghteuous  kynge  that  ye  wille  juge  me  the  rygfat  Telle 
me  your  cause  said  the  kynge  and  ye  shalle  haue  ry^t 


Syrs  said  Palamydes  I  promysed  your  Queue  Isoud  to  bryuge 
ageyne  dame  Bnigwayne  that  she  had  lost  vpon  this  couehaunt  that 
she  shold  graunte  me  a  bone  that  I  wold  aske,  and  without  grutdiynge 
outher  auysemet  she  graunted  me.     What  saye  ye  my  lady  said  the 
kynge,  hit  is  as  he  sMth  soo  god  me  help  said  the  qiiene,  to  saye  the 
sothe,  I  promysd  hym  his  askjrnge  for  loue  and  ioyie  that  I  had  to  see 
ber.r    Wd  madame  said  the  kynge,  and  yf  ye  were  ha^ty  to  graunte 
hym  what  bone  he  wold  aske,  I  wylle  wel  that  ye  perfcmne  your  pro- 
myse.     Thenne  said  Palamydes  I  will  that  ye  wete  that  I  wille  haue 
your  queue  to  lede  her  and  goueme  her  where  as  m6  lyst     There 
with  the  kynge  stood  styll,  and  be  thought  hym  of  or  Trystnon,  and 
demed  that  he  wold  rescowe  her.    And  thenne  hastely  the  kynge 
ansuerdtake  her  with  the  aduetures  that  shalfalleof  hit,f(MrasI  sup- 
pose thou  wylt  not  enioye  her  noo  whyle    As  for  that  said  Palamydes 
I  dare  ryght  wel  abyde  the  aduenture,  and  soo  to  make  short  tale,- 
ar  Palamydes  toke  her  by  the  hand,  and  said  Madame  grutche 
not  to  goo  with  me,  for  I  desyre  no  thjnoge  but  your  own  promyse. 
As  for  that  said  the  queue  I  fere  not  gretdy  to  go  with  the,  hou  be 
it  thou  hast  me  at  auauntage  vpon  my  promyse.     For  I  doute  not  I 
shalle  be  worshipf ully  resoowed  fro  the.    As  for  that  said  sir  Palamydes 
be  it  as  it  be  maye.     So  quene  laoude  was.  sette  behynde  Palamydes, 
and  rode  his  way.  anon  the  kynge  sente  after  syr  Trystram,  but  in  no 
wyse  he  coude  be  foude,  for  he  was  in  the  forest  an  huntyng,  for  that 
was  alweyes  his  custome,  but  yf  he  vsed  armes,  to  ctiase  and  to  hunte 
in  the  forestes.     Alias  said  the  kynge  now  I  am  shamed  for  euer 
that  by  myn  owne  assente  my  lady  and  my  quene  shalle  be  deuoured. 
Thenne  came  forth  a  knyght  his  name  was  lambegus,  and  he  was  a 
knyght  of  syr  Trystram.     My  lord  sayd  thi|s  knyght  sythe  ye  haue 
Iruste  in  my  lord  sire  Tristram,  wete  ye  wel  for  his  sake  I  wUle  ryde 
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after  your  quene  and  resoowe  her,  or  ek  I  shal  be  bet^.  Gramercy 
saide  the  kynge,  8c  I  lytie  sir  Lambegus  I  shal  deserue  hit  And 
theune  sir  Lambegus  armed  hym,  and  rode  after  as  fast  as  he  myg^te. 
And  th^ne  within  a  whyle  he-  ouertoke  sir  Palamydes.  And 
thenne  sirPalamydes  lefte  the  quene.  -wtiatarte  thou  saide  Palamydes, 
arte  thou. Try stram,  nay  he  saide  I  am  his  8eruau]:^te,  and  my  name  ia. 
sir  Lamb^usy  that  me  repenteth  saide  Palamydes.  I  hadde  leuer 
thou  haddest  ben  sire  Trystram,  I  Uleue  you  wel  said  LaD(lbeg^Sy 
but  when  thou  metest  with  sir  Trystram  thou  shalt  haue  thy  handea 
&L  And  thenne  they  hurtled  to  gyders  and  alle  to  braste  their  sperea^ 
and  thenne  they  pulled  oute  their  swerdea,  and  hewed  on  helmes  and 
hauberkes.  At  the  laste  sire  Palamydes  gaf  m  Lambegus  suche.ii 
^ground  that  he  felle  doun  lyke  a  dede  knyghte  to  the  erthe.  Themie 
he  loked  after  la  beale  Isoud,  and  thene  she  was  gone  he  nyst  irhere. 
wete  ye.  wel  sir  Palamydes  was  neuer  soo  heuy.  So  the  quene  ranna 
in  to  the  forest,  and  there  shei  fond  a  wel,  and  theryn  she  hadd^ 
thoughte  to  haue.  drouned  her  self.  And  as  good  fortime  wold  ther 
^ame  a  knyj^t  to  her  that  hadde  a  Castel  ther  by  his  name  was  su^ 
Adtherp.  And  when,  he.  fonde.  the  quene  in  that  meschy^,  he 
rescowed  her,  and  broughte  her.  to.  his  castel.  And  whanne  he 
wyst  what  she  waa  he  armed  hym,  and  took  hia  hors  and  said, 
he  wold  be  auengyd  vpon  palamydes  and  soo.  he  jode  on  tyll  het 
mette.  with  hym,  and  there  sir  Palamydes  wounded  hym  aore,  and  by 
force  he  made  hym.  to  telle  hym  the  cause  why  he  dyd  bataille  witl^ 
ibym,  and  how  he  had  ladde  the  quene  ynto  his  castel.  Now  brynge 
pe  there  said  palamydes  or  thou  shalt  dye  of  my  handes.  ^  Sir  said 
ar  Adtherp  I  am  soo  wounded  I  may  not  folowe,  but  ryde  you  this 
way  and  hit  shalle  brynge  you  in  to  my  castel,  and  there  within  is  the. 
quene.  Thenne  sire  Palamydes  rode  styll  tyl  he  came  to  the  CasteL 
And  at  a  wyndowe  La  Beale  Isoud  sawe  ar  Palamydes,  t^ienne  she 
made  the  yates  to  be  shette  strongly.  And  whan  he  sawe  he  myg^t 
not  pome  within  the  castel,  ]\e  putte  of  his  brydel  and  his  sadel,  and 
putte  his  hors  to  pasture,  and  sette  hym  self  doune  atte  (the)  gate  lyke 
a  man  that  was  oute  of  his  wytte  that  retchyd  not  of  hym  self. 
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Cajittttlttm  xxxi^^ 

Now  tome  we  vnto  wTiutramtfaatwhamiehewascQnMhoB^ 
«nd  wjBte  la  Beak  laoud  wag  gone  with  vfT  Paknoi jdea  wete  ye  wel 
he  was  wrothe  oute  of  mesiire.  Alias  said  mt  Trystram  I  am  this 
day  shamed.  Themie  he  cryed  to  Goueniaile  l^  man,  haste  the_ 
that  I  were  anned  and  on  horsbak,  for  wd  I  wote  Lambq^  hath  no 
myghte  nor  strengthe  to  withstande  sir  Pahmydes.  Alias  that  I 
hiHie  not  ben  in  his  stede.  Soo  anone  as  he  was  amcd  and  horsed 
sir  Tristram  and  Goucnaile  rode  after  in  to  the  faest,  and  within  a 
whyle  he  fond  hb  kny^t  Lamb^gus  al  moost  wooded  to  the  detfae, 
and  syre  Trystram  bare  hym  to  a  foster,  and  diarged  hym  to  kepe 
hym  wd.  And  themie  he  rode  forth  and  there  he  fond  syr  Adthop 
sore  wounded,  and  he  told  hym  hou  the  quene  wold  haue  drooned 
her  self  had  not  he  ben.  And  how  for  her  sake  fc  kwe  he  had 
taken  Tpon  hym  to  doo  balaiUe  with  or  Palamydes.  Where  is  my 
lady  said  ne  Tfystram.  Syr  said  the  knyght  ahe  is  sure  ynough 
within  my  Castel,  k  she  ean  hold  her  within  hit  Gramercy  said  syre 
Trystram  of  thy  grete  goodenes^  and  soo  he  rode  tyl  he  came  nyghe 
t0  that  Casfed,  and  thenne  syr  Trystram  saws  where  syr  Pak^ 
mydes  sat  at  thagate  slepynge»  and  his  hors  pastured  fast  afore  hym. 
Now  goo  thou  Goucmaile  said  mre  Tristram,  and  byd  hym  awake, 
and  make  hym  redy.  So  Gouemayle  rode  vnto  hym,  and  said  sir 
Palamydes  aryse  and  take  to  the  thyn  hamei%  but  he  was  in  suche  a 
study  he  herd  not  what  Gouemayle  said.  So  Gouemaik  came 
ageyne  and  told  syre  Trystram  he  alepte  or  ds  he  was  madde.  Goo 
thou  ageyne  said  sire  Tristram  and  bydde  hym  aryse,  and  teUe  hym 
that  I  am  here  his  mortd  foa  So  Goueniaile  rode  ageyne  and  piftte 
tpon  hym  thebutof  liis8pere,and  said  obr  Palamydes  make  theredy, 
for  wete  ye  wel  syr  Tristram  houeth  yonder  and  sendeth  the  word  he 
is  ihy  mortd  feo.  And  there  with  dl  aire  Palamydes  arose  s^lly 
widKnite  wordes  and  gate  his  hors,  and  sadekd  hym,  and  brydeled 
hym,  and  lyg^itdy  he  lepte  Tpon,  and  gat  his  spere  in  his  hand,  and 
eyder  feutryd  their  speree  and  hurtled  faste  to  gyders,  and  there 
Tristram  smote  doune  sire  Palamydes  ouer  his  hors  tayle.    Themie 
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fight^Iy  are  Palamy^  putte  his  aheld  afore  hym  and  drewe  hia 
swerd.  And  there  hrganwe  atronge  battail  onbodie  partyes^  for  both 
they  fought  for  the  loue  of  one  bdy ,  and  euer  she  bye  on  the  walks 
and  bdielde  them,  hou  they  foughte  outecrf*  mesure,  and  eyther  west 
wooded  passyng  sore,  but  Palamydes  was  modbe  bcokt  woiided.  thus 
they  fought  traeynge  and  trauercyng  more  than  two  houres  that  wd 
nygh  for  dole  and  sorowe  k  beale  laoud  swouned.  Alks  she  said 
that  one  I  loued  and  yet  doo,  and  the  other  I^  kue  not,  yet  it  were 
grete  pyte  that  I  shold  see  sir  pakmydes  skyne,  for  wd  I  knowe  bj: 
that  tyme  the  ende  be  done»  ar  Pakmydes  is  but  a  dede  knyst,  by 
cause  he  is  not  crystened  I  wold  be  lothe  that  he  shold  dye  a 
sarasyn.  And  there  with  alk  she  came  doune  and  bisougfat  sbrt 
Trystram  to  fyghte  no  more*  A  madame  saide  he  what  meane  yooy 
wilk  ye  haue  me  shamed,  wel  ye  knowe  I  wiUe  be  ruled  by  you.  I 
wylk  not  your  dishonour  saide  k  beak  Isoud  but  I  woU  dial  je 
wbki  tat  my  sake,  spare  this  unhappy  sarasyn  Pakmydes.  Ma* 
dame  said  syre  Tr3r8tram  I  wiflekueiyghtyng  eat  this  tyme  for  your 

Thenne  she  said  to  are  Palamydes  this  shalk  be  yoinr  charge 
that  thou  shalt  goooute  of  this  countrey  whyk  I  am  therin«  I  wiDe 
obeye  your  commaundement  said  sire  Pakmydes,  the  whiche  is  sore 
agqmst  my  wylle.  Thenne  take  thy  waye  said  k  beak  Isoud  Tnto 
the  Courte  of  kynge  Arthur,  and  there  reoommaude  me  vnto  quene 
Ghieneuer,  and  telle  her  that  I  sendherword,  that  ther  be  withyn  this 
land  but  four  louers,  that  is  sire  Launoekt  du  lake  and  Quene 
Gueneuer  and  sire  Trystram  ie  lyonas  and  quene  Isoud. 


CatiCtttlum  xxxiU 

And  soo  syre  Pakmydes  departed  with  grete  heuynes.  And 
sir  Tristram  took  the  quene  and  brouzte  her  age^ne  to  kynge  Marke, 
and  thenne  was  there  made  grete  Joye  of  her  holme  oomytigt.  Who 
was  cherysshed  but  sir  Trystram.  Thenne  sir  tVystram  kte  lietehe 
syr  Lambq^s  his  knyzte  fro  the  fosters  bons  and  fait  was  kngeor  he 
was  hole,  but  at  the  httt  he  was  wel  reoouerd,  thus  th^  lyued  with  joye 
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and  play  a  long  wfayle.  But  euer  sjr  Andbed  that  was  nygh  oMyit 
to  iyr  Trystram  lay  in  a  watche  to  waytebetwix  sir  Tiystram  and  Is 
beale  Isoud  for  to  take  hem  and  sklaundre  hem.  Soo  ypon  a  day  syr 
Tristram  talked  with  la  beale  Isoud  in  a  wyndowe,  and  that  aspyed  sir 
Andred  and  told  it  to  the  kynge.  Thenne  kynge  Marke  took  a 
swerd  in  his  hand  and  came  to  sir  Tristram  and  called  hym  fals 
traitour,  and  wold  haue  stryken  hym.  But  nr  Trystram  was  nyghe 
hym  and  ranne  vnder  his  swerd  and  tooke  hit  oute  of  his  hamle. 
And  thenne  the  kjmge  cryed  where  are  my  knygfates  andmymen,  I 
charge  you  slee  this  trutour.  But  at  that  tyme  thcfe  was  not  one 
^d  meue  for  his  w(»des.  Whanne  syre  Trystram  sawe  that  there 
was  not  one  w(dd  be  ageynst  hym,  he  shoke  the  swerde  to  the  kynge 
and  made  countenaunoe  as  though  he  wold  haue  stiyken  hym.  And 
thenne  kynge  Marke  fledde,  and  sire  tristram  fok>wed  hym  and  smote 
Tpon  hym  fyue  or  mxe  cftrokes  flatlynge  on  the  neck  that  he  made 
hym  to  fidle  vpon  the  nose,  &  thenne  sir  Tristram  yede  his  wajre 
and  armed  hym  and  tooke  hishors  and  his  man,  and  soo  he  rode  in  to 
that  forest  And  there  ypon  a  daye  syr  Trystram  mette  with  two 
bretheren  that  were  knyg^tes  with  kynge  Marke,  and  there  he  sirake 
of  the  hede  of  the  one,  &  wounded  the  other  to  the  dethe,  and  he 
maade  hym  to  berehis  brodershedein  his  hehne  ynto  the  k]mge,aiid 
thyrtty  moo  there  he  wounded.  And  whan  that  knyght  came  before 
the  kjrnge  to  say e  his  message,  he  there  dyed  afore  Ae  kynge  and  the 
queue*  Thenne  kynge  Marke  called  his  counceill  vnto  hym,  and 
asked  aduyse  of  his  barons  what  was  best  to  doo  with  sire  Trystram. 
Syr  said  tiiie  barons  in  especyal  Syre  Synas  the  Seneschal,  syr,  we 
will  yeue  you  counceyll  for  to  sende  for  sir  Tristram,  for  we  wille  that 
ye  wete,  many  men  Wle  holde  with  syre  Trystram,  and  he  were  hard 
bestade.  And  syr  said  ore  Dynas  ye  shaUe  vnderstande  that  sir 
Tristram  is  called  pyerles  and  makdes  of  ony  Crysten  knyghte,  and 
of  his  myghte  and  hardynes  we  knewe  none  soo  good  a  knyght, 
but  yf  hit  be  sire  Launcelot  du  lake.  And  yf  he  departe  firom  your 
Courte  and  goo  to  kynge  Arthurs  oourte,  wete  ye  wel  he  wille  gete 
hym  suche  frendes  there  that  he  wylle  not  sette  by  your  malyce. 
And  therfore  ayre  I  oounoeyle  yow  to  take  hym  to  youre  grace.  I 
wylle  wel  said  the  kynge  that  he  be  sente  for,  that  wemaye  be 
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frendes.  Theniie  the  Barons  seiite  for  syr  Tristram  vhder  a  saiif 
condujte.  And  soo  whan  syre  Tristram  came  to  the  kynge,  he  was 
welcome,  and  no  rehersail  was  made,  and  there  was  game  and  playe, 
and  thenne  the  kynge  and  the  quene  wente  on  huntynge  and  sir 
Tristram.  •*• 


Cajpttttlum  xxxiiU 

The  kynge  and  the  quene  made  their  pauelions  &  theire 
tentes  in  that  forest  besyde  a  Ryuer,  and  ther  was  dayly  huntynge 
and  justynge,  for  there  were  euer  xxx  knyghtes  redy  to  juste  vnto 
alle  them  that  came  in  at  that  tyme.  And  there  by  fortune  came  sire 
Lamerak  de  galys  and  sir  Dryaunt,  and  there  sjnre  Dryaunt  justed 
fyght  we),  but  at  the  laste  he  had  a  falle.  Thenne  nre  Lameriik 
profiered  to  juste.  And  whan  he  began  he  ferd  so  with  the  thyrtty 
knyztes  that  there  was  not  one  of  hem  but  that  he  gaf  hym  a  falle, 
«nd  somme  of  them  were  sore  hurte.  I  merueyle  said  kyng  Mark 
what  knyght  he  is  that  doth  suche  dedes  of  armes.  Sir  said  are  Tris- 
tram, I  knowe  hym  wel  for  a  noble  knyght,  as  fewe  now  ben  lyuynge, 
and  his  name  is  sir  Lamorak  de  Gralys,  it  were  grete  shame  saide 
the  kynge  that  he  ahold  goo  thus  aweye  onlea  that  somme  of  you 
mette  with  hym  better.  Syre  said  syre  Tristram  me  semeth  it  were 
no  worship  for  a  noble  man  to  have  adoo  with  hym.  And  for  by 
cause  at  this  tyme  he  hath  done  over  moche  for  ony  meane  knygbte 
lyuynge,  therfore  as  me  semeth  hit  were  grete  shame  and  vylony  to 
tempte  hym  ony  more  at  this  tyme,  in  soo  moche  as  he  and  his  hors 
are  wery  bothe.  For  the  dedes  of  armes  that  he  hath  done  this  daye 
and  they  be  wel  oonsydered,  it  Were  ynough  for  sir  Launcelot  dii 
lake. 

As  for  that  said  kynge  Marke  I  requyre  you  as  ye  loue  me  and 
my  lady  the  Quene  La  beale  Isoud  take  youre  armes  and  juste  with 
sire  Lamorak  de  Galys.  Syre  said  sir  Tristram  ye  byd  me  doo  a 
thynge  that  is  ageynst  knyghthpde.  And  wel  I  can  deme  that  I  shal 
gyue  hym  a  falle.  For  hit  is  no  maystry,  for  my  hors  and  I  ben 
firesshe  bothe,  and  so  is  not  his  hors  and  he,  and  wete  ye  wel,  that  he 
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wil  take  hit  for  grete  vnkyndenes,  For  eoo:  one  good  is  kidie  to  take 
anothor  at  diaauauntage.  But  I7  came  I  wil  not  displease  joar,  aa 
ye  requ jre  me,  aoo  wiUe  I  do  and  obeye  your  cammaimdeniet  And 
•00  sire  Tristram  aimed  hjm  and  took  his  horSy  &  putt  hym  forth, 
and  there  sire  Lamerak  mette  hym  mygfately,  and  what  with  the 
myght  of  his  owne  spere,  and  of  tare  Tristrams  spere  syr  Lamoraks 
hors  felle  to  the  erthe,  and  he  sy ttynge  in  the  sadel.  Thenne  anone 
as  lyghtly  as  he  myghte  he  auoyded  the  sadd  and  his  hors,  and  put 
his  shelde  afore  hym  and  drewe  his  swerd.  And  thenne  he  badde 
nr  Tristram  alyghte  thou  knyght  acd  thou  darst  Nay  said  sire 
Tristram  I  wil  no  more  haue  adoo  with  the,  for  I  hsue  done  to  die 
ouer  mocfae  mto  my  dishcmour  and  to  thy  worship^  As  for  diat  sakl 
sir  Lamorak  I  can  the  no  thanke,  syn  thou  hast  foreiusted  me  on 
horsbak  I  requyre  the  and  I  Insedie  the,  and  thou  be  sir  Tristan, 
fyghte  with  me  on  foote.  I  wylk  not  soo  aaide  ore  TMrtnm.  And 
wete  ye  wel  my  name  is  nre  Tristrft  de  lyones,  and  wd  I  knome  ye 
be  sire  Lamorak  de  Galya.  And  this  that  I  haue  done  to  ym  was 
ageynst  my  wylle,  but  I  was  requyred  therto,  but  to  saye  thai  I 
wiUe  doo  atte  youre  request,  as  at  thys  tyme  I  will  haue  no  more  ado 
with  you,  for  sie  sham^  of  that  I  haue  done  As  for  the  dbame  aaid 
we  Lamorak  00  thy  party  or  on  myne,  beare  thou  hit  &  thoo  wit 
For  though  a  marya  sooe  haih  fayled  mt^  now  a  Quenes  sone  ihde 
not  fayle  the.  And  therfore  and  thou  be  suclie  a  knyghte  as  men 
oallethe,!  requyre  the,  alyghte,  and  fyghte  with  n^e.  SyreLamorak 
said  sire  Tristram  I  Tnderstande  youre  herte  is  grete,  and  cause  why 
ye  have,  to  saye  the  sothe,  for  hit  woU  greue  me  and  ony  knyght 
shold  kepehym  firesohe,  and  thenne  to  stzyke  doune  a  way  knyghte, 
for  that  kny^te  nor  hers  was  neuar  fouimed  that  alwey  myght  stSde 
pt  endure.  And  therfore  said  are  Tristram  I  witte  not  him  adoo 
with  you,  for  me  forthynketh  of  that  I  haue  done,  as  for  that  said 
sire  Lamorak  I  Ad  quyte  you  and  eucr  I  see  my  tyme. 
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Soo  he  departed  from  liym  with  ore  Dryaun,  and  by  the  weyifc 
they  mette  with  a  knyzt  that  was  sente  from  Morgan  le  fay  vnto 
kynge  Arthur,  and  this  knyght  hadde  a  fayre  home  hamest  with  gold, 
and  the  home  had  suche  a  vertue  that  ther  myght  no  lady  :ne  gent, 
tilwoman  drynke  of  that  hcnme,  but  yf  she  were  trae  to  her  husband. 
And  yf  she  were  fals  she  shold  spylle  alle  the  drynke.  And  yf  she 
were  true  to  her  lord  she  myght  drynke  peasyble,  and  by  cause  of  :th^ 
queue  Gueneuer  and  in  the  despyte  of  sire  Launcelot  this  home  was 
sente  vnto  kynge  Arthur,  and  by  force  sire  Lamcxrak  made  that 
knyghte  to  telle  aUe  the  cause  why  he  bare  that  home.  Nc^  shalte 
thou  here  this  horn  sayd  Lamorak  vnto  k3mg  Marke  or  els  chese  thou 
to  dye  for  it  For  I  telle  the  playnly  in  despyte  and  repreef  of  su^ 
Trirtrams  thou  shalte  here  that  home  vnto  kynge  .Marke  his  vnkel, 
and  say  thou  to  hym  that  I  sent  hit  hym  for  to  assay  his  lady.  And 
y{  she  be  true  to  hym  he  shal  preue  her.  Soo  the  knyghte  wepte 
his  waye  vnto  kjmge  Marke  and  broughte  hym  that  ry die  home,  and 
sayd  that  sir  Lamorak  sente  hit  hym,  and  there  to  he  told  hym  the 
vertue  of  that  home.  Thenne  the  kynge  maade  Queue  Isoud  to 
drynke  therof,  and  an  honderd  ladyes,  and  there  were  but  four 
ladyes  of  alle  tho  that  dranke  dene.  Alias  saide  kynge  Marke  this 
is  a  grete  despyte,  and  sware  a  grete  othe,  that  she  shold  be  brent 
and  die  other  ladyes. 

Thenne  the  Barons  gadred  them  to  gyder  and  said  playnly  they 
wold  not  have  tho  ladyes  brente  for  an  home  maade  by  sorcery  that 
came  from  as  fals  a  sorceresse  and  wy tche  as  tho  was  lyuynge.  For 
that  home  dyd  neuer  good  but  caused  stryf  and  debate,  and  alweyes 
in  her  dayes  she  had  ben  an  enemy  to  alle  true  louers.  Soo  there 
were  many  knyghtes  made  their  auowe,  and  euer  they  met  with 
Morgan  le  fay  that  they  wold  shewe  her  short  curtosye.  Also  tax 
Tristram  was  passynge  wrothe  that  sire  Lamorak  sente  that  home 
vnto  kynge  Marke  for  wd  he  knewe  that  hit  was  done  in  the  despyte 
of  hym.  And  therfor  he  thoughte  to  quyte  sire  Lamorak.  Thenne 
syre  Tristram  vsed  dayly  and  nyghtely  to  go  to  queue  Isoud  whann^ 
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he  myght,  and  euer  syre  Andred  his  oosjn  watched  hym  nygfat  and 
daye  for  to  take  hym  with  k  Beale  laoud.  And  aoo  vpon  a  nyght 
ayre  Andred  aspyed  the  houre  and  the  tyme  whan  air  Trystram 
wente  to  Ma  lady.  Thenne  ayre  Andred  gate  vnto  him  twelue 
knyghtea,  and  at  mydnyghte  he  sette  vpon  aire  Tristram  eecretely 
and  aodenly,  and  there  abe  Tristram  was  taken  naked  a  bedde  with 
la  bedle  Isoud,  and  thenne  was  he  bond  hnnde  and  fbot,  and  soo  was 
he  kepte  vntyl  daye.  And  thenne  by  the  assent  of  kjrnge  Marke  and 
of  ayr  Ancbed  and.of  somme  of  the  Barons  syre  Tristram  was  ledde 
Tnto  a  chappel  that  stode  Tpon  the  see  rockes  there  for  to  take  his 
jugement,  and  soo  he  was  ledde  bounden  with  fourty  knyghtes.  And 
whan  ore  Tristram  sawe  that  there  was  none  other  bode,  but  nedes 
tfiat  he  must  -dye,  thenne  said  he  fayr  lories  remonbre  what  I  have 
done  finr  the  Countreye  of  Comewaile,  and  in  what  jeopardy  I  hare 
ben  in  for  the  wele  of  you  alle.  For  whan  I  fouzt  for  the  truage  of 
«omewaile  with  sir  Marhaus  the  good  knyght,  I  was  promysed  for 
to  be  better  rewarded,  whanne  ye  alie  reffused  to  take  the  bataille, 
therfere  as  ye  be  good  gentyl  knyghtes,  see  me  not  thus  shamefbny  to 
dye,  far  it  is  shame  to  idk  knyghthode  thus  to  see  me  dye.  For  I 
dare  saye  said  sire  Tristram  that  I  neuer  met  with  no  knyght  but  I 
waa  as  good  as  he,  or  better.  Fy  ypon  the  said  syr  Andred  fids 
traitour  that  thou  arte  with  diyn  auaficytige,  for  alle  thy  boost  thou 
ihalt  dye  this  daye.  O  Andred  Andred  said  sir  Tristram  thou 
sh(Mest  be  my  kynnesman,  and  now  thou  art  to  me  (ul  vnfraidely, 
but  and  there  were  no  mo  but  thou  and  I,  thou  woldest  not  putte 
me  to  deth.  No  said  ar  Andred,  and  ther  with  he  drewe  his  swetd, 
and  wold  have  slayne  hym.  Whanne  rir  Tristram  sawe  hym  maka 
suche  countenaunce,  he  loked  vpon  bothe  his  handes  that  were  &st 
bounden  ynto  two  knyghtes,  and  sodenly  he  pulled  them  bothe  to 
hym,  and  vnwrast  his  handes,  and  thenne  he  lepte  vnto  his  oosyn  syr 
Andred  and  wrothe  his  swerd  oute  of  his  handes,  thenne  he  smote 
sir  Andred  that  he  iylle  to  the  erthe,  and  soo  sir  Tristram  fougfate 
tyl  that  he  hadde  kylled  x  knyglites.  Soo  thenne  sir  Tristram  gate 
the  chappel  and  kepte  hit  myghtely,  thenne  the  crye  was  grete,  and 
the  peple  drewe  fittte  vnto  sire  Andred  moo  than  an  honderd.  Whanne 
nr  Tristram  sawe  the  peple  drawe  vnto  hym  he  remembryd  he  was 
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naked,  &  sperd  fast  the  chappel  dore  and  brake  the  barrys  of  a 
wyndowe,  and  soo  he  lepte  oute  and  fyUe  upon  the  crackys  in  the 
see.  And  so  at  that  tyme  sir  Andred  nor  none  of  his  felawes  myghte 
gete  to  hym  at  that  tyme. 


Soo  whanne  they  were  departed,  Gouemaile  and  sire  Lamb^us 
and  are  SentraiUe  de  lushon  that  were  sir  Tristrams  men  sougfate 
their  maister.  Whanne  they  herd  he  was  escaped,  thenne  they  were 
passynge  gladde,  and  on  the  rockes  they  fond  hym,  and  with  tuels 
they  pulled  him  yp.  And  thenne  sire  Tristram  asked  hem  where  was 
la  beale  Isoud,  for  he  wende  she  had  ben  had  aweye  of  Andreds  peple. 
Sjrr  said  Gouemaile  she  is  put  in  a  lazar  cote.  Alias  said  syre  Trys- 
tram  this  is  a  f ul  vngbodely  place  for  suche  a  fayre  lady.  And  y(  I 
maye  she  shalle  not  be  longe  there.  And  soo  he  took  his  men  and 
wente  there  as  was  la  Beale  Isoud,  and  fette  her  aweye  and  brcmghte 
her  in  to  a  forest  to  a  fayre  manoyre,  and  sire  Tristram  there  abode 
with  her. 

Soo  the  good  knyghte  badde  his  men  goo  from  hym.  For  att 
this  tyme  I  maye  not  helpe  you,  soo  they  departed  alle  sauf  Gouer- 
naile.  And  soo  vpon  a  daye  sir  Tristram  yede  in  to  the  forest  for  to 
disporte  hym,  and  thenne  hit  happend,  that  there  he  felle  on  slepe* 
And  there  came  a  man  that  are  Tristram  afore  hand  had  slayne  his 
broder.  And  whan  this  man  hadde  foud  hym  he  shotte  hym  thorou 
the  sholder  with  an  arow,  and  ar  Tristram  lepte  vp  and  kylled  that 
man.  And  in  the  meane  tyme  it  was  told  kynge  Marke,  how  sir 
Tristram  and  la  beale  Isoud  were  in  thatsame  manoir,  and  as  soone 
as  euer  he  myght  thyder  he  came  with  many  knyztes  to  slee  sir  Tris» 
tram.  And  whanne  he  came  there,  he  fond  hym  gone,  and  there 
he  took  la  beale  Isoud  home  vdth  hym,  and  kepte  her  strayte  that  by 
no  meane  neuer  she  myght  wete  nor  sende  vnto  Trystram  nor  he 
vnto  her.  And  thenne  whanne  syre  Tristram  came  toward  the  old 
manoir,  he  fond  the  trak  of  many  horses,  and  ther  by  he  wiste  his  lady 
was  gone.    And  thenne  sir  Tristram  took  grete  sorou,  and  endured 
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Irith  grete  pajme  long  tyme,  for  the  arowe  that  he  was  hurte  with  td 
was  enuenymed. 

Theniie  by  the  meane  of  la  Beale  Isoud  she  told  alady  that  was 
oosjrn  ynto  dame  Bragwayne,  and  she  came  to  sir  Tristram  and  told 
hym  that  he  myg^t  not  be  hole  by  no  meanes,  For  thy  lady  la  beale 
Isoud  maye  not  helpe  the,  therfor  she  byddeth  you  haste  in  to  Bre- 
tayne  to  kynge  Howel»  and  there  ye  shal  fynde  his  douzter  Isood  b 
Maunche  maynys,  and  she  shal  helpe  the.  Themie  ar  tristram  and 
gouemaile  gat  them  shyppyng,  and  soo  sailed  in  to  Bretayne.  And 
whan  kynge  Howel  wist  that  it  was  nr  tristram,  he  was  iiil  gladde  of 
hym.  Syre  he  said  I  am  comen  in  to  this  oountrey  to  ha^e  help  of 
your  doughter.  For  hit  is  tolde  me,  that  there  is  ncme  other  may  hele 
me  but  she,  and  soo  within  a  whyle  she  heled  hym* 


CaypCtttlttm  xxxHoU 

Thbrs  was  an  Erie  that  hyghte  Gryp.  And  thu  Erie  maade 
grete  werre  ypon  the  kynge,  and  putte  the  kynge  to  the  werse,  and 
hr^eged  hym.  And  on  a  tyme  syre  kehydyus  that  was  sone  to  kynge 
Howe],  as  he  yssued  oute,  he  was  sore  wounded  nygfae  to  the  dethe. 

Thenne  Gouemaile  wente  to  the  kynge  and  said,  syre  I  ooun- 
oeyle  you  to  desyre  my  lord  syre  Tristram  as  in  your  nede  to  hdpe 
you.  I  wille  doo  by  your  counoeylle  said  the  kynge,  and  soo  he 
yede  vnto  syr  Trystram  and  pndd  hym  in  his  warres  to  helpe  hym, 
for  my  sone  syr  kehydyus  may  not  goo  in  to  the  felde.  Sire  said  sir 
'Tristram  I  wQle  goo  to  the  feld  and  doo  what  I  maye.  Thenne  sir 
Tristram  yssued  out  of  the  towne  with  suche  felauship  as  he  myg^ 
make;  and  dyd  suche  dedes  that  alle  Bretayne  spake  of  hym.  And 
thene  at  the  last  by  grete  my^te  and  force  he  dewe  the  Erie  Gryp 
with  his  owne  handes,  and  moo  than  ah  honderd  knygfates  he  slewe 
thatdaye.  And  themne  sire  Tristram  was  reoeyued  worshiplully  with 
procession.  Thenne  kynge  Howel  enbraoed  hym  in  his  armes,  and 
•aid  ore  Tristram  alle  my  kyngdcMne  I  wille  resygne  to  the.  God 
defSende  said  sir  Tristram,  For  I  am  bdiolden  vnto  you  for  youre 
doughters  sake  to  doo  for  you. 
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Tbeane  by  the  gr^te  meanes  of  kynge  Howel  &  kehydyus  his 
soiie  by  grete  parofen  there  gtewe  grete  loue  betwixe  laoud  and  me 
Try  stram,  finr  that  lady  was  bothe  good  and  fayre,  and  a  woman  of  iK> 
Uood  &  fame.  And  for  by  caiue  sir  Tristram  had  suche  chere  and 
Rychesse  and  alle  other  plesaunoe  that  he  hadde,  all  moost  he  hadde 
forsaken  la  beale  Isoud.  And  soo  vpon  a  tyme  ar  Trystram  agreed 
to  wedde  Isoud  la  blaunche  maynys.  And  at  the  laste  they  were 
wedded,  and  solemjmly  held  theyr  maryage.  And  soo  whanne  they 
were  abedde  bothe,  sire  Tristram  remembryd  hym  of  his  old  lady  la 
beale  Isoud.  And  thenne  he  toke  suche  a  thought  sodenly  that  he  was 
alle  desmayed,  and  other  chere  maade  he  none  but  widi  dyppjrnge 
and  kyssynge  as  for  other  flesshly  lustes  are  Trystram  neuer  thoughte 
nor  hadde  adoo  with  her.  sudie  mencyon  maketh  the  frensshe  booke. 

Also  it  maketh  menef  on  that  the  lady  wende  there  had  ben  no 
pleasyr  but  kyssynge  and  dyppynge.  And  in  the  meane  tyrme  there 
was  a  knyght  in  Bretajme  his  name  was  Suppynabyles,  and  he  came 
ouer  the  see  in  to  Englond.  And  thenne  he  came  in  to  the  court  of 
kjmge  Arthur,  and  there  he  met  with  sir  Launcelot  du  lake,  and  told 
hym  of  the  maryage  of  syre  Tristram.  Thenne  said  sire  Launcelot, 
Fy  vpcm  hym  vntrue  knyghte  to  his  lady  that  soo  noble  a  knyghte  as 
flir  Trystram  is  shold  be  foude  to  his  fyrst  lady  fids,  la  beale  Isoud, 
quale  of  Comewaile.  But  saye  ye  hym  this,  sud  sire  Launcelot  that 
of  alle  knyghtes  in  the  world  I  loued  hym  moost,  and  had  moost  ioye 
of  hym,  and  alle  was  for  his  noble  dedes,  and  lete  hym  wete  the  loua 
bitwene  hym  and  me  is  done  for  euer.  And  that  I  gyue  hym  warn- 
yng  firom  this  daye  forth  9a  his  mortal  enemy. 


Cajiitttlttm  xxtbiU 

Trskks  departed  syr  Suppynabyles  Tnto  Breti^e  ageyne,  and 
there  he  fond  sir  Tristram,  and  told  hym,  that  he  had  ben  in  kynge 
Arthurs  courte.  Thenne  said  sir  Tristram  herd  ye  ony  thynge  of 
me.  Soo  god  me  help  saide  syre  Suppynabyles,  there  I  herd  rire 
Launcelot  speke  of  you  grete  shame,  and  that  ye  be  a  fals  knyght  to 
your  lady,  and  he  bad  me  doo  you  to  wete  that  he  wille  be  your 
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niorud  enemy  in  euery  place  where  he  may  mete  yoiL  That  me  re- 
peateth  said  Trktram,  for  of  alle  loiyghtes  I  loued  to  he  in  his  felau- 
ship.  Soo  syre  TiTfltram  made  grete  mone  and  was  ashamed  that 
noUe  knygfaftes  shold  deffiune  hym  for  the  sake  of  his  hidy*  And  in 
this  meane  whyle  la  beak  Isoud  maade  a  letter  vnto  Quene  6ue- 
neuer  complaynyng  her  of  the  vntroiithe  o^r  Tristram  and  how  he 
hadde  wedded  the  kynges  dougfater  of  Bretayne.  Queoa  Gueneuer 
sente  her  another  letter,  and  hadde  her  be  of  good  ch«re,  lor  she 
shold  have,  joye  after  sorou,  fiir  sire  tristram  was  so  noUe  a  knyst 
called,  that  by  cnftes  of  soroery  ladycs  wolde  make  sucha  noUe  men 
to  wedde  them,  but  in  the  eade  Quene  Gueneuer  said  bit  shal  be 
thus,  that  he  shalle  hate  her,  and  loue  you  better  than  eiier  he  dyd 
tofcxe. 

So  leue  we  sire  Trystram  in  Bietayne  and  speke  we  of  siie 
Lamerak  de  galys,  that  as  he  saykd  his  sh jp  felle  on  a  rok  and 
peryssbed  all,  saue  sire  Lamerak  and  his  squyer,  and  th^re  he  swam 
my^itely,  and  fysshers  of  the  yle  of  seruage  toke  hym  vp  and  hia 
squyer  was  drouned,  and  the  ship  men  had  grete  labouif  to  saue  aire 
Lamoraks  lyf,  for  alle  the  comfort  that  diey  coude  doo,  and  the  lord 
of  that  yle  hyg^t  syre  Nabon  le  noyre  a  grete  myghty  gyaunt.  And 
this  sr  Nabon  hated  aUe  the  knygfates  of  kynge  Arthurs,  and  in  no 
wyse  he  wold  doo  hem  fiuKnire.  And  these  fysshers  told  sir  Lamorak 
aUe  the  gyse  of  syie  Nabon,  how  there  came  neoer  knygfate  of  kynge 
Arthurs  but  he  destroyed  hyoL  And  atte  last  bataille  that  he  dyd 
was  filayne  syr  Nanowne  le  pe^e,  the  which  he  put  to  a  shameful 
dethe  in  despyte  of  kynge  Arthur,  for  he  was  drawen  lymme  meale. 
That  forthynketh  me  said  mr  Lamerak  for  that  knyghtes  dethe,  for 
he  was  my  cosyn.  And  yf  I  were  at  myn  ease  as  wel  as  euer  I  was 
I  wold  reuenge  his  dethe.  Pees  sayd  the  fysshers  and  make  here  no 
wordes,  for  or  euer  ye  departe  from  hens  syre  Nabon  must'knowe 
that  ye  haue  ben  here,  cm:  els  we  shold  dye  for  your  sake.  So  that  I 
be  h^  said  Lamorak  of  my  diseases,  that  I  haue  taken  in  the  see.  I 
wille  that  ye  telle  hym  that  I  am  a  knyat  of  kynge  Arthurs,  for  I  was 
neuer  afetd  to  reneye  my  lord. 


303 


Now  tourae  we  vnfo  rire  Tr3rstram  that  vpon  a  daye  he  took  a 
lytd  JSarget  and  his  wyf  laoud  la  blauche  maynys  with  are  kay 
hedjTus  her  broder  to  playe  hem  in  the  costes.  And  whan  they  were 
from  the  land,  A&te  was  a  wynde  drofe  hem  in  to  the  coste  of  Walys 
vpon  this  yle  of  seruage,  where  as  was  syre  Lamorak  and  there  the 
Barget  all  to  rofe,  and  there  dame  Isoud  was  hurte,  and  as  wel  as 
they  myzte  they  gate  in  to  the  forest,  and  there  by  a  wfeUe  he  sawe 
Segwarydes  and  a  damoysel.  And  thenne  eyther  salewed  other, 
i^re  sayde  Segwarydes  I  knowe  you  for  sire  Trystram  de  Lyooes 
the  man  in  the  world  that  I  haue  moost  cause  to  hate  by  cause  ye 
departed  the  loue  bitwene  me  and  my  wyf,  but  as  for  that  sayd  Seg- 
warydes, I  wil  neucr  hate  a  noble  knyzt  for  a  lyzt  lady.  And  therfere 
I  pray  you  be  my  frende  and  I  wiUe  be  yours  vnto  my  power,  for 
wete  ye  wel,  ye  are  hard  bestad  in  this  valey;  and  we  fdialle  haue 
ynough  to  doo  eyther  of  ts  to  sucoure  other.  And  ^thenne  sr  Seg- 
warydes brought  m  Trystram  to  a  lady  there  by  that  was  borne  in 
Comewule,  and  she  told  hym  aDe  the  petyls  of  diat  valey,  and  how 
ther  cam  neuer  knyght  there  but  he  were  taken  piyftmer  or  dayne- 
Wete  you  wel  fair  lady  sud  nr  Trystram  that  I  slewe  sire  Marhaus 
and  delyuerd  Comewidle  from  the  truage  of  Irland.  And  I  am  he 
that  delyuerd  the  kynge  of  Irlande  from  sire  Blamor  de  ganjrs,  and 
I  am  he  that  bete  sire  Palamydes,  and  wete  ye  wel  I  am  sire 
Trystram  de  lyones  that  by  the  grace  of  god  shalle  deljruer  this 
wofiil  yle  of  seruage.  So  nr  Trystram  was  wel  eased,  thenne  one 
told  hym  therewasaknygliteofkyng  Arthurs  y^  was  wrackyd  on  the 
rockes.  What  is  his  name  said  sir  Tristram.  We  wote  not  said  the 
fysshers  but  he  kepeth  it  no  counceil  biit  that  he  is  a  knyghte  of 
Kynge  Arthurs,  and  by  the  myghty  lord  of  this  yle  he  setteth  nought 
by.  I  praye  you  said  sir  Tristram  and  ye  maye  farynge  hym  hyder 
that  I  maye  see  hym.  And  yf  he  be  ony  of  the  Knyghtes  of  Arthurs, 
I  shalle  knowe  hym.  Thenne  the  lady  prayed  the  fysshers  to  brynge 
hym  to  her  place.  Soo  on  the  morowe  they  brouzt  hym  thyder  in  a 
fysshers  rayment  And  as  soone  as  are  Tristram  sawe  hjrm  he  smyled 
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vpon  hym  and  knewe  hym  wd,  but  he  knewe  not  fir  Tris^vm.  Fair 
ar  saide  sire  Tristram  me  semeth  by  your  chere  ye  haue  ben  diaeaaed 
but  late,  and  also  me  thynketh  I  shold  knowe  you  here  to  f!we.  I 
^le  y^rel  said  sir  Lamotak  that  ye  haue  Bene  me  and  mette  with  me. 
•Fair  sir  saide  sir  tristram  telle  roe  your  name,  vpon  a  oouenauMI 
I  wil  telle  you  said  sir  Lamorak,  that  is,  that  ye  wil  telle  me  whether 
ye  be  lord  of  this  Iland  or  noo,  that  is  called  Nabon  le  noyre.  For 
sothe  said  m  tristram  I  am  not  he  nor  I  hcdd  not  of  hym,  I  am  his 
foo  as  wel  as  ye  be,  and  soo  shal  I  be  foude  or  I  departe  oute  of  this 
yle.  Wel  said  sir  Lamorak  syn  ye  haue  saide  soo  lai^y  vnto  m^ 
My  name  ia  sire  Lamorak  de  galis'  sone  vnto  kynge  Pellinore,  for 
'Sothe  I  trowe  wel  said  sir  tristram,  for  and  ye  said  other,  I  knowe  the 
■contrary.  What  are  ye  said  syre  Lamorak  that  knoweth  me.  I  am 
sir  Trystram  de  lyones.  A  syre  remsmhte  ye  not  of  the  fedle  ye 
dyd  yeue  me  ones,  and  after  ye  refused  me  to  iyghte  on  foot,  that, 
was  not  for  fere  I  had  of  you  said  are  Tristram,  but  me  shamed  att 
that  tyme  to  haue  more  a  doo  with  you,  for  me  semed  ye  hadde 
ynough,  but  sire  Lamorack  for  my  kyndenes  many  ladyes  ye  putte 
to  a  repreef,  whan  ye  sente  the  home  fhxn  Morgan  le  fay  to  kynge 
Marke  where  as  ye  dyd  this  in  despyte  of  me.  WeQ  said  he,  and 
it  were  to  doo  ageyne,  soo  wold  I  doo,  for  I  had  leuer  stryf  4md 
debate  felle  in  kyng  Marks  courte  rather  than  Arthurs  courte,  for  the 
honour  of  bothe  oourtes  be  not  y  lyke  As  to  that  said  sir  Tristram 
I  knowe  wel.  But  that  that  was  done  it  was  for  despyte  of  me,  but 
alle  youre  malyoe  I  thanke  god  hurte  not  gretely.  Therfcr  said  sir 
Tristram  ye  shal  leue  alle  your  malyce,  and  soo  wille  I  andletevsasa^ 
hou  we  may  wynne  worship  bitwene  you  and  me  vpon  this  gyaunt 
sir  Nabon  le  noyre,  that  is  lord  of  this  Iland  to  destroye  hym.  Sir 
said  mr  Lamorak  now  I  vnderstande  your  knygfathode,  it  maye  not  be 
fals  that  alle  men  saye,  for  of  your  bounte  nobles  and  worship  of  alle 
knyj^tes  ye  are  py erles.  And  for  your  curtesy  and  gentilnes  I  shewed 
you  vngentilnesse^  &  that  now  me  repenteth. 
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€npitnlnm  xxxix* 

In  the  meane  tyme  there  cam  word  that  anr  Nabon  had  made  a 
crye  that  alle  the  peple  of  that  yle  shold  be  at  his  castel  the  fyfthe 
day  after.  And  the  same  daye  the  sone  of  Nabon  shold  be  made 
knyghte,  and  alle  the  knyghtes  of  that  valey  and  there  about  shold  be 
there  to  juste,  and  all  tho  of  the  Royamme  of  Logrys  shold  be  there 
to  juste  with  them  of  Northwalys,  and  thyder  came  fyue  honderd 
knyghtes,  and  they  of  the  oountrey  brought  thyder  syre  Lamorak 
and  sir  Tristram  and  syre  kehedyus  and  mve  fipgwarides,  for  they 
durst  none  other  wyse  doo,  and  thenne  sir  Nabon  lent  sire  Lamorak 
hors  and  armour  at  sire  Lamoraks  desyre,  and  sire  Lamorak  justed 
and  dyd  suche  dedes  of  armes  that  Nabon  and  all  the  peple  said  there 
was  neuer  kny zt  that  euer  they  sawe  do  suche  dedes  of  armes,  for  as 
the  Frensshe  book  saith  he  foriusted  alle  that  were  there  for  the  moost 
party  of  fyue  honderd  knyghtes  that  none  abode  hym  in  his  sadel. 
Thenne  m  Nabon  profered  to  playe  with  hjrm  his  playe,  for  I  sawe 
neuer  no  knyghte  doo  soo  moche  ypon  a  daye.  I  wille  wel  said  sire 
Lamorak  playe  as  I  may  but  I  am  wery  and  sore  brysed,  and  there 
eyther  gate  a  spere,  but  Nabon  wold  not  encountre  with  sire  Lamorak, 
but  smote  his  hors  in  the  fcnrhede  and  soo  slewe  hym,  and  thenne  are 
Lamorak  yede  on  foote  and  tomed  his  shelde  and  drewe  his  swerd, 
and  there  b^anne  stronge  batiuU  on  foote.  But  sir  Lamorak  was  so 
sore  brysed  and  shorte  brethed  that  he  tracyd  and  trauercyd  somwhat 
abak.  Fair  feUwe  said  syre  Nabon  hold  diy  hand  and  I  shalle  shewe 
the  more  curtosye,  than  euer  I  shewed  knyght,  by  cause  I  haue  sene 
this  daye  thy  noUe  knyghthode.  And  therfore  stand  thoa  by  and  I 
wil  wete  whether  ony  of  thy  felawes  wille  haue  adoo  with  me.  Thenne 
whan  sir  Tristram  herd  that,  he  stepte  forth  and  said  Nabon  lende 
me  hors  and  sure  armour  and  I  n^e  haue  adoo  with  the.  Wd 
fdawe  said  sir  Nabon  goo  thou  to  yonder  paudione  and  arme  the 
of  the  best  thou  fyndest  there,  and  I  shalle  playe  a  merueillous  playe 
with  the.  Thenne  said  me  Tristram  loke  ye  playe  wel  or  els  perad- 
uentur  I  shalle  leme  you  a  newe  play,  that  is  wd  said  felawe  said  nr 
Nabon.    So  whan  sir  Tristram  was  armed  as  hym  lyked  best  and  wel 
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sheldcd  and  swerded,  he  dressid  to  hym  on  foote.  For  wel  he  knewe 
that  syr  Nabon  wold  not  abyde  a  stroke  with  a  spere,  therfore  he 
wold  slee  alle  knyghtes  horses.  Now  fair  feUwe  said  sir  Nabcm  lete 
TS  pUye.  Soo  thenne  they  fou^te  longe  on  foote  tracynge  and  tra> 
uercynge,  smytynge  and  foynynge  longe  withoute  ony  rest  Atte 
last  sir  Nabon  praid  hym  to  telle  hym  his  name.  Syre  Nabon  I  telle 
the  my  name  is  sir  Tristram  de  lyones  a  knyzt  of  Comewail  vnder 
kynge  M arke.  thou  art  weloHne  said  sir  nabon,  for  of  alle  knyghtea 
I  haue  moost  desyred  to  fyghte  with  the  or  with  sir  Launeelot  Soo 
thenne  they  went  egerly  to  gydera  and  sire  Tristram  slewe  sire  nabon, 
and  soo  forth  with  he  lepte  to  his  sone,  and  strake  of  his  hede,  and 
thenne  al  the  oountrey  sayde,  they  wold  h<Jde  of  sire  Tristram,  nay 
saide  sire  Tristram  I  wille  not  soo,  here  is  a  worshipfnll  kny^t  sir 
Lamorak  de  galys  that  for  me  he  shalle  be  lord  of  this  oountreye,  for 
he  hath  done  here  gretededes  of  armes.  nay  said  sir  Lamorak  I  wil  not 
be  lord  of  this  oountrey,  for  I  haue  not  deserued  it  as  wel  as  ye,  therfore 
gyue  ye  hit  where  ye  wille  for  I  will  none  haue.  Wel  saide  sire  Tristram 
syn  ye  ncnr  I  wille  not  haue  hit,  let  vs  yeue  hit  to  hym  that  hath  not 
so  wel  deserued  hit  Doo  as  ye  lyst  said  Segwarydes,  for  the  yd%e  is 
yours  for  I  wil  none  haue  and  I  had  deserued  hit  Soo  was  it  yeuen 
to  sc^arydes  wherof  he  thanked  hem,  and  soo  was  he  ]i»d,  &  wor- 
ahipfuUy  he  dyd  goueme  hit  And  thenne  sir  Segwarydes  delyuerd 
alle  prysoners  and  sette  good  gouemaunoe  in  that  valey,  and  soo  he 
teamed  in  to  Comewaile,  and  told  kynge  Mark  and  la  beale  Isoud 
how  sir  Tristram  had  auaunced  hym  to  the  yle  of  seruage,  and  there 
he  prodamed  in  al  Comewaile  of  alle  the  aduentures  of  thes^  two 
knyghtes,  so  was  hit  openly  knowen.  But  ful  wo  was  Ja  Beale  Isoud^ 
when  she  herd  telle  that  sire  Tnstram  was  wedd^  to  Isoud  la 
Uaunche  maynye. 

Capitttlttm  xU 

Soo  tome  we  ynto  sir  Lamorak  that  rode  toward  Arthurs  oourte, 
and  sire  Tristrams  wyf  and  Kehydyiis  took  a  vessel  and  sailed  in  to 
Bretayne  vnto  kjrnge  Howel  where  he  was  welcome.  And  whan  he 
herd  of  these  aduetures  they  memalled  of  his  noble  dedes.    Now 
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tome  we  vnto  sir  Lamorak  that  whan  he  was  departed  from  sire 
Tristram,  he  rode  oute  of  the  forest  tyll  he  came  to  an  hermytage. 
Whan  the  heremyte  sawe  hym,  he  asked  h3an  from  whens  he  came, 
sir  said  sir  Lamcnrak  I  come  ho  this  valey,  sir  said  the  hermy te  therof 
I  menieille.  For  this  xx  W3mter  I  sawe  neuer  no  knyght  passe  this 
Gountrey,  but  he  was  other  slayne  or  vyiaynously  wounded  or  passe 
as  a  poure  prysoner.  Tho  ylle  customs  said  sir  lamorak  are  fordone, 
for  sir  Tristram  siewe  your  lord  syr  Nabon  and  his  sone.  thenne 
was  the  heremyte  gladde  and  all  his  bretheren,  for  he  said  ther  was 
neuer  suche  a  tyraunt  among  crysten  men.  And  therfor  said  .the 
hermy  te  this  yaley  and  frauceis  we  wille  holde  of  sire  Tristram.  Soo 
x>n  the  moiowe  sir  Lamorak  departed.  And  as  he  rode  he  sawe  four 
kny^tes  fyghte  ageynst  one,  and  that  one  knyght  defended  hym 
wel,  but  atte  last  the  four  knyghtes  had  hym  doime.  And  thenne 
sir  Lamorak  wente  betwixe  tiiem,  and  asked  them  why  they  wold 
alee  that  one  knyght,  and  said  hit  was  shame  four  ageynst  one.  Thou 
shalt  wel  wete  said  the  four  knyghtes  that  he  is  fals.  that  is  youre 
tale  said  sir  Lamorak.  And  whanne  I  here  hym  also  speke,  I  wille 
say  as  ye  saye.  Thenne  said  Lamorak,  a  knyght  can  ye  not  excuse 
you,  but  that  ye  are  a  fals  knyghte.  Syr  said  he  yet  can  I  excuse 
me  both  with  my  word  &  with  my  handes,  that  I  wille  make  good 
▼pon  one  of  the  best  of  them  my  body  to  his  body.  Thenne  spake 
they  al  attones,  we  wil  not  jeopardy  our  bodyes  as  for  the.  But 
wete  thou  wel  they  saide  and  kynge  Arthur  were  here  hym  self  it 
Bhold  not  lye  in  his  power  to  saue  his  lyf.  That  is  to  moche  said, 
said  sire  Lamorak,  but  many  speke  behynde  a  man  more  than  they 
wylle  saye  to  his  face.  And  by  cause  of  your  wordes  ye  shaUe  vnder* 
stande  that  I  am  one  of  the  symplest  of  kynge  Arthurs  oourte,  in  ..the 
worship  of  my  lord  now  doo  your  best,  and  in  despyte  of  you  I  shalle 
resoowe  hym.  And  thenne  they  lasshed  alle  at  ones  to  sir  Lamorak, 
but  anone  at  two  strokes  syre  Lamorak  had  slayne  two  of  them,  and 
thenne  the  other  two  fledde.  Soo  thenne  sire  Lamorak  tomed  ageyne 
to  that  knyghte,  &  asked  hym  his  name,  sjrre  he  sayde  my  name  is 
me  FroUe  of  the  oute  lies,  thenne  he  rode  with  sire  Lamorak  and 
bare  hym  ccxnpany.  And  as  they  rode  by  the  waye,  they  aawe  a 
•emdy  knyght  lydynge  ageynst  thcsn,  and  all  in  whyte.    A  said  Frol 
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yonder  knygfat  justed  late  with  me  and  imote  me  doune,  therfore  I 
wil  juste  with  hjrm,  ye  shal  not  doo  soo  said  sire  Lamondi  by  my 
oouncdl,  and  ye  wiUe  teQe  me  your  quard  whether  ye  justed  at  his 
request,  or  he  at  yours.    Nay  said  sir  Frol,  I  justed  with  hym  at  my 
request     Syr  said  Lamarak,  thene  wil  I  couceile  you  dele  no  more 
with  hym,  for  me  semeth  by  his  oountenaunce  he  shold  be  a  noUe 
knyght,  and  no  japer,  for  me  thynketh,  he  shold  be  of  the  table  round, 
therfixr  I  wil  not  spare  said  ar  FroL  and  thenne  hecryedand  said,  sir 
knyzt  make  the  redy  to  just    That  nedeth  not  said  the  why te  kny^te. 
For  I  haue  no  luste  to  Juste  with  the,  but  yet  they  feutryd  theyr 
f^MTOS,  and  the  why  te  knyghte  ouerthrewe  sire  Frol,  and  thene  he  rode 
Ilia  waye  a  softe  paas.     Thenne  sir  Lamorak  rode  after  hym,  and 
praid  hym  to  telle  hym  his  name,  for  me  semeth  ye  shold  be  of  the 
felauship  of  the  round  taUe    Vpon  a  couenaunt  said  he  I  wiUe  idle 
you  my  name,  soo  that  ye  wylle  not  disoouer  my  name,  and  also  that 
ye  wiUe  telle  me  yours.     Thenne  said  he  my  name  is  sir  Lamorak  de 
galys.  And  my  name  is  sir  Launcdot  du  lake,   thenne  they  putte  vp 
their  suerdes>  and  kyssed  hertely  to  gyders,  and  eyder  made  grete  joye 
of  other.     Syr  said  sir  Lamorak  wad  hit  please  you  I  wyll  do  you 
seruyse.    God  defende  said  Launoelot  that  ony  of  soo  noble  a  blood 
as  ye  be  shold  doo  me  seruyse.    Thenne  he  saide  more  I  am  in  a 
quest  that  I  must  doo  my  adf  alone.    Now  god  spede  you  said  w 
Lamorak,  and  so  they  departed.     Thenne  or  Lamorak  came  to  sir 
Frol  and  horsed  hym  ageyne,  what  kny^t  is  that  said  sir  Frol,  sir 
he  said  it  is  not  for  you  to  knowe  nor  it  is  no  poynte  of  my  charge, 
ye  are  the  more  vncurteia  saide  sire  Fred,  and  therfore  I  wille  departs 
fro  yow.    ye  may  doo  as  ye  lyst  said  sr  Lamorak,  and  yet  by  my 
company  ye  haue  saued  the  fiiyrest  ibure  of  your  garhaid,  soo  they 
departed 


Caypitttlttttt  xlU 

Thenne  within  two  or  thre  dayes  syr  Lamorak  fond  a  kny^te 
at  a  welle  slepyi^,  and  his  lady  sate  with  hym  and  waked.  Ryght  so 
came  ar  Gawayne  and  toke  the  knyghtes  lady,  and  sette  her  v]» 
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bdiynde'  hb  squyer.     Soo  ayre  Lamorak  rode  after  syre  Gawayne, 
and  said  aire  Gkiwayne^  tome  ageyne   And  thenne  said  sir  Gawayne 
what  wylle  ye  do  with  me,  for  I  am  neuewe  vnto  kyng  Ardimr.   sjrre 
said  he  for  that  cause  I  wil  spare  you,  ds  that  bdy  shold  abyde  wylh 
me»  or  ek  ye  shold  juste  with  me.  Themie  sire  Gawayne  tomed  hym 
and  nume  to  hym  that  ought  the  kdy  with  his  spere,  but  the  knyght 
with  pure  myg^t  smote  doune  syre  Gawayne,  and  took  hb  lady  with 
hym.   Alle  this  air  Lamorak  saw  and  said  to  hym  self,  but  I  reuenge 
my  folawe,  he  will  say  of  me  dishonour  in  kynge  Arthurs  courta 
Thenne  sire  Lamorak  retomed  and  pvofered  that  kny^t  to  justa 
Syr  said  he  I  am  redy,  and  there  they  came  to  gyders  with  alle  tfaehr 
myght,  and  there  sir  Lamorak  smote  the  kny^t  thorou  both  sydes^ 
that  he  fylle  to  the  erthe  dede.  thenne  that  lady  rode  to  that  knyghtes 
broder  that  hygfat  Belliauce  le  (Hfgulus,  that  diuelled  fast  therby,  arid 
thenne  she  told  hym  how  his  broder  was  slayne.    Alias  said  he  I  wilk 
bereuengyd,  andsoohe  horsed  hym,  banned  hym,  and  withina  whyle 
he  ouertook  syre  Lamorak,  and  badde  hym  tome  and  leue  that  lady, 
for  thou  and  I  must  playe  a  newe  playe,  £ofr  thou  hast  slayne  my  bro> 
der  syre  Froll  that  was  a  better  knyghte  than  euer  were  thou.     It 
myghte  wel  be  said  sir  Lamorak,  but  this  day  in  the  felde  I  was  foud 
the  better.     Soo  they  rode  to  gyder,  and  vnhorsed  other,  &  tomed 
th^  sheldes,  and  drewe  their  swerdes,  and  foughte  myghtely  as  noble 
knyghtes  preued  by  the  space  of  two  houres.   So  thene  sir  Bellyaunce 
prayed  hym  to  telle  hym  his  name.     Syr  said  he  my  name  is  sire 
Lamorak  de  galys.      A  ssdd  syr  Bellyaunoe,  thou  arte  the  man 
in  the  world  that  I  moost  hate,  for  I  slewe  my  sones  for  thy  sake,, 
where  I  saued  thy  lyf,  and  now  thou  hast  slayne  my  broder  syr  Frol. 
Alias  how  shold  I  be  accorded  with  the,  therfore  defende  the,  for 
thou  ahalt  dye  ther  is  none  other  remedy.     Alias  said  sir  Lamorak 
ful  wel  me  ought  to  knowe  you,  for  ye  are  the  man  that  moost  haue 
done  for  me.     And  there  with  alle  sire  Lamorak  knelyd  doune,  and 
bisou|^t  hym  of  grace.     Aryse  said  sir  Bellyaunce,  or  ek  there  as 
thou  knelest  I  shalle  alee  thee.  That  shal  not  nedesaideflire  Lamorak, 
for  I  wyl  ydde  me  vnto  you,  not  for  fere  of  yow,  nor  for  your 
strengthe,  but  your  goodenes  maketh  me  ful  loth  to  haue  adoo  with 
you,  wherfore  I  requyre  you  for  goddes  sake,  and  for  the  honour  of 
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knyghthode  forgyue  me  al  that  I  haue  offended  vnto  you.  AQas  »ud 
Belleaunce  leue  thy  knelynge  or  eb  I  ahal  slee  the  withoute  mercy. 
Themie  they  yede  ageyne  ynto  batail,  and  either  wounded  other  that 
al  the  ground  was  blody  there  as  they  fougfate.  And  at  the  laate 
Belleaunce  withdrewe  hym  abak  and  sette  hym  doune  aoftely  vpon  tf 
lytil  hylle,  for  he  was  so  faynte  fixr  bledyng  that  he  myght  not  stande. 
Thenne  nr  lamorak  threwe  his  shelde  ypon  his  bak,  and  asked  hym 
what  chere.  Wei  said  syr  Belliaunoe.  A  ayr  yet  shalle  I  shewe  you 
&ueour  in  your  male  ease.  A  knyght  syr  Belliaunoe  said  syr  La- 
morak thou  arte  a  foole,  for  and  I  had  had  the  at  suche  auauntage  as 
thou  hast  done  me  I  shold  slee  the,  but  thy  gent^lnes  is  so  good  and 
so  large,  that  I  must  nedes  forgyue  the  myn  euylle  wille.  And 
thenne  ore  Lamorak  knelyd  adoune,  and  vnlaoed  fyrst  hys  vmberoe, 
and  thenne  his  owne,  and  thenne  eyther  kyssed  other  with  wep3mge 
teres.  Thenne  sire  Lamorak  ledde  sir  Belliauoe  to  an  Abbay  fast  by, 
and  there  me  LamcHrak  wold  not  dqMute  from  Bellyaunoe  tyl  he  was 
hole.  And  thenne  they  sware  to  gyders  that  none  of  hem  AxAd  neuer 
fyg^te  ageynst  other.  So  syre  Lamorak  departed  and  wente  to  the 
oourte  of  kynge  Arthur. 
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T  the  Courte  c^  kynge  Arthur  there  cam  a 

jaage  man  and  bygly  made,  and  he  was 

ryt^y  bjaene,  and  he  desyred  to  be  made 

knyghte  of  the  kyng  but  his  ouer  garmit  Bat 

ouertbwartlj,   how  be  hit,   hit  was  lyche 

clothe  of  gold.     What  is  your  oame  said 

kynge  Arthur.     Syre  saide  he,  my  name  is 

Breunor  le  noyre,  and  within  shorte  space  ye 

shalle  knowe  that  I  am  of  good  kyn.     It 

nuiye  wd  be  eaid  air  kay  the  Ssteschal,  but  in  mockage  ye  shalle  be 

called  la  cote  male  Uyle,  that  is  as  mocbe  to  saye  the  euyl  shf^ien  cote. 

Hit  is  a  grete  thynge  that  thou  askest  said  the  kyng.     And  for  what 

cause  werest  thou  that  Ty<^e  cote,  telle  me,  for  I  can  wel  thynke  {or 

tomme  cause  bit  is.     Sjte  be  ansuerd  I  had  a  fader  a  noble  knyj^t. 

And  as  he  rode  on  buntynge  vpon  a  daye  hit  hiq>ped  hym  to  leye 

hym  douiK  to  slepe.    And  there  came  a  knyght  that  had  ben  longe 

bis  eaemj.     And  whan  he  sawe  be  was  fast  on  slepe,  he  alle  to 

hewe  hym.    And  this  some  cote  had  my  fitder  on  the  same  tyipe, 
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and  that  maketh  this  oote  to  sytte  soo  euyll  vpcyii  me,  for  the  strokes 

ben  on  hit  as  I  fond  hit,  and  neuer  shalle  be  amendyd  for  me.    Thus 

to  haue  my  faders  dethe  in  remembraunoe  I  were  this  oote  tyl  I  be 

reuengyd,  and  by  cause  ye  are  callyd  the  moost  noblest  kynge  of  the 

world  I  come  to  you  that  ye  shold  make  me  knygfat     Sir  said  sir 

Lamorak  and  sir  Gaherys,  hit  were  wel  done  to  make  hym  knyght, 

for  hym  besemeth  wel  c^  persone,  and  of  oountenaunoe,  that  he  shall 

preue  a  good  man  and  a  good  knyght,  and  a  myghty,  for  are  and  ye 

be  remembryd  euen  suche  one  was  sire  launoelot  du  lake,  whanne  he 

came  fyrste  in  to  this  Courte,  and  fiiU  fewe  of  ys  knewe  lErom  whens 

he  came,  and  now  is  he  preued  the  man  of  moost  worship  in  the  world, 

and  all  your  courte  and  alle  your  Round  table  is  by  sire  launoelot 

worshipped  and  amended  more  than  by  ony  knyghte  now  lyuynge. 

that  is  trouthe  saide  the  kynge,  and  to  monm  att  your  request  I  shalle 

make  hym  knygfat     So  on  the  morou  there  was  an  herte  fimnden, 

and  thyder  rode  kynge  Arthur  with  a  company  of  his  knygfates  to 

slee  the  hertc.    And  this  yonge  man  that  sire  kay  named  la  cote  male 

tayle  was  there  lefte  behynd  with  Queue  Gueneuer,  and  by  sodeyne 

aduenture  tfaer  was  an  hovryUe  lyon  kepte  in  a  stronge  Toure  of  stone 

and  it  happend  that  he  at  that  tyme  brake  loos,  and  came  hurlyage 

afore  the  Quene  8c  her  knyghtes.    And  whanne  the  Quene  sawe  the 

lyon,  she  cryed  and  fledde,  and  praide  her  knyghtes  to  rescowe  her. 

And  there  was  none  of  hem  alle  but  twelue  that  abode,  and  alle  the 

other  fledde.    Thenne  saide  La  cote  male  tayle  Now  I  see  wel  that 

alle  coward  knygfates  ben  not  dede,  and  there  with  alle  he  drewe  his 

twcrd,  and  dressid  hym  afore  the  lyon.    And  that  lyon  gaped  wyde 

and  came  vpon  hym  raumpjnge  to  haue  slayne  hym.  And  he  thenne 

imote  hym  m  the  myddes  of  the  hede  suche  a  myghty  stroke,  thai 

it  dafe  his  hede  in  sonder,  and  dasshed  to  the  ertfae.     Thenne  was 

hit  toUe  the  Quene  how  the  yonge  man  that  sire  kay  named  by  soome 

La  cote  male  tayle  hadde  slayne  the  lyon.  With  that  the  kyng  came 

home.    And  whanne  the  Quene  tMe  hym  of  that  aduenture,  he  was 

wel  jdeaaed,  and  said,  vpon  payne  of  myn  hede  he  shalle  preue  a 

noble  man  and  a  feythful  Knyghte  and  true  of  his  promyse,  thenne 

the  kynge  forth  with  al  made  hym  knygfat    Now  sire  said  this  yonge 

knygfat  I  requyre  you  and  alle  the  knygfates  of  youre  courte,  that  ye 
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calle  me  by  none  other  name  but  la  cote  male  tayle,  in  soo  moche  as 
syr  kay  hath  soo  named  me,  soo  wille  I  be  called,  I  assente  me  wel 
therto  said  the  kynge. 


Capitttltim  jscecmtHium^ 

Thekne  that  same  daye  there  came  a  damoysel  in  to  the  courte, 
and  she  brought  with  her  a  grete  black  shelde,  with  a  whyte  hand  in 
the  myddes  holdynge  a  swerd.  Other  pyctour  was  there  none  in  that 
shelde.  Whan  kyng  Arthur  sawe  her,  he  asked  her  from  whens  she 
came,  and  what  she  wold.  Syr  she  said  I  haue  ryden  longe  and  many 
a  day  with  this  sheld  many  wayes,  and  for  this  cause  I  am  come  to 
your  courte.  There  was  a  good  knyght  that  ought  this  sheld,  &  this 
knyght  had  vndertake  a  grete  dede  of  armes  to  enchieue  hit,  and  soo 
it  mysfortuned  hym,  another  stronge  knyght  met  with  hym  by  sodeyne 
aduenture,  and  there  they  fought  longe,  &  eyther  wounded  other 
passynge  sore,  and  they  were  soo  wery,  that  they  lefte  that  battaille 
euen  hand.  Soo  this  knyghte  that  ought  this  shelde  sawe  none  other 
way  but  he  must  dye,  &  thene  he  commaunded  me  to  here  this  shelde 
to  the  Courte  of  kynge  Arthur,  he  requyrynge  and  prayenge  somme 
good  knyzt  to  take  this  shelde^  and  that  he  wold  fulfyUe  the  quest 
that  he  was  in.  Now  what  saye  ye  to  this  quest  said  kynge  Ardiur. 
Is  there  ony  of  you  here  that  wille  take  ypon  hjon  to  welde  this 
shelde.  Thenne  was  there  not  one  that  wold  speke  one  word,  thenne 
sir  kay  took  the  shelde  in  his  handes.  Sire  knyzt  said  the  damoysel 
what  is  your  name.  Wete  ye  wel  said  he  my  name  is  sir  kay  the 
seneschal  that  wyde  where  is  knowen.  Sjre  said  that  damoysel  laye 
doune  that  shelde,  for  wete  ye  wel  it  falleth  not  for  you,  for  he  must 
be  a  better  knyzt  than  ye,  that  shalle  welde  this  shelde.  damoysel 
sayd  syr  kay  wete  ye  wel  I  toke  this  sheld  in  my  handes  by  joure 
leue,  for  to  behold  it  not  to  that  entent,  but  goo  where  someuer  thou 
wilt,  for  I  will  noi  go  with  you.  Thenne  the  damoysel  stode  stylle 
a  grete  why^e  and  byheld  many  of  tho  knyght^s.  Thenne  spak  the 
knyght  La  cote  male  tayle,  fayre  damoysel  I  wiUe  take  the  sheld  and 
that  aduenture  vpon  me,  soo  I  wyst  I  shcdd  knowe,  wheder  ward  my 
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bumey  myght  be,  for  by  cuiae  I  was  thys  daye  made  kny^^t  I  wold 
take  this  aduenture  vpon  me. 

What  is  your  name  fayre  yonge  man  said  the  damoysel.  My 
name  is  said  he  la  cote  male  tayle.  Wei  mayst  thou  be  called  so  said 
the  damoysel,  the  knyzt  with  the  euylle  shapen  oote,  but  &  thou  be 
soo  hardy  to  take  vpon  the  to  here  that  ahelde  and  to  folowe  me,  wete 
thou  wel,  thy  skyn  shalle  be  as  wel  hewen  as  thy  oote.  As  for  that 
said  la  oote  male  tayle  whan  I  am  soo  hewen  I  wille  aske  you  no  salue 
to  hde  me  with  alle.  And  forth  with  all  ther  came  in  to  the  Court 
two  squyers  tt  broust  hjrm  grete  horses  and  his  armour  and  his  speresi 
and  anone  he  was  armed  and  tooke  his  leue.  I  wold  not  by  my  will 
said  the  kynge  that  ye  took  vpon  you  that  hard  aduenture.  sir  said 
be,  this  aduenture  is  myn,  and  the  fyrst  that  euer  I  took  vpon  me, 
and  that  wille  I  folowe  what  someuer  come  of  me.  Thenne  that 
damoysel  departed,  and  la  oote  male  tayle  fast  fbbwed  afW.  And 
within  a  whyle  he  oueriook  the  damoysell  and  anone  she  myssaid 
hym  in  the  fowlest  maner. 


Cagpitulnm  Ztttinnu 

Thenns  sire  kay  crdejoied  sir  dagonet,  kynge  Arthurs  foole  to 
fok>we  after  la  oote  male  taile,  and  there  sir  kay  ordeyned  that  sir 
Dagonet  was  h<vsed  and  armed  and  bad  hym  fdowe  la  oote  male 
taile,  and  profer  hym  to  juste  and  soo  he  dyd,  and  whan  he  sawe  la 
cote  male  tayle  he  cryed  and  badde  hym  make  hym  redy  to  juste. 
Soo  sir  la  oote  male  tayle  smote  nr  Dfeigonet  ouer  his  hors  croupe. 
Thenne  the  damoysel  mocked  la  oote  male  tayle,  and  said  fy  for 
shame,  now  art  thou  shamed  in  Arthurs  courte,  whan  they  aende 
a  fbole  to  haue  adoo  with  the,  and  specially  at  thy  fyrst  Justes,  thus 
she  rode  longe  and  diyde.  And  within  a  whyle  there  came  sir  Bko* 
berys  the  good  knyght,  and  there  he  justed  with  la  oote  male  tayle, 
and  there  syre  Bleoberys  smote  hym  so  wre  that  hors  and  alle  felle 
to  the  erth.  Thenne  la  cote  male  tayle  arose  vp  lyghtely  and  dreseid 
his  sheld,  and  drewe  his  suerd  and  wold  haue  done  bataill  to  the 
vtterauce,  for  he  was  wode  wrothe.    Not  soo  said  Bleoberys  de  gany s. 
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as  at  this  tyme  I  wUle  not  fyghte  vpon  foote.    Thenne  the  damoysel 
Maledysaut  rebuked  hym  in  the  foulest  maner,  and  badde  hym  torne 
ayene  coward.     A  damoysel  he  said  I  pray  you  of  mercy  to  mys- 
saye  me  no  more,  my  giyef  is  ynough  though  ye  gpie  me  no  more, 
I  calle  my  self  neuer  the  wers  knyght,  whan  a  marys  sone  fayleth 
me,  and  also  I  compte  me  neuer  the  wers  knyght  for  a  falle  of  sir 
Bleoberys.     Soo  thus  he  rode  with  her  two  dayes,  and  by  fortune 
there  came  sir  Palomydes  and  encountred  with  hym,  and  he  in  the 
same  wyse  serued  hym  as  dyd  Bleoberys  to  fore  hand.     What  dost 
thou  here  in  my  felauship  saide  the  damoysel  maledysaunt,  thou  canst 
not  sytte  no  knyghte,  nor  withstande  hym  one  buffet,  but  yf  hit  were 
or  dagonet    A  fair  damoysel  I  am  not  the  wers  to  take  a  falle  of 
are  Palamydes,  and  yet  grete  disworship  haue  I  none,  for  neyder 
Bleoberys  nor  yet  palamydes  wold  not  fyghte  with  me  on  foote.    As 
for  that  sud  the  damoysel  wete  thou  wel  they  haue  desdayne  and 
scome  to  lyghte  of  their  horses  to  fyghte  with  suche  a  lewd  knyght 
as  thou  arte.     Soo  in  the  meane  whyle  ther  aim  sir  Mordred,  sir 
Gawayns  broder,  and  soo  he  felle  in  the  felauship  with  the  damoysel 
maledysaunt    And  thenne  they  came  afore  the  castd  Orgulous,  and 
there  was  suche  a  custcxnme  that  there  myght  no  knyght  come  by 
that  castel,  but  outher  he  must  juste  or  be  pry8<mer,  or  at  the  lest  to 
lese  his  hors  and  his  hameis.     and  there  came  oute  two  knyghtes 
age3mst  them,  and  sir  Mordred  justed  with  the  formest,  and  that 
knyght  of  the  castel  smote  sire  Mordred  doune  of  hb  hors,  and 
thenne  la  cote  male  tayle  justed  with  that  other,  and  eyther  of  hem 
smote  other  doune  hors  and  alle  to  the  erthe.     And  whanne  they 
auoyded  thdr  horses,  thenne  eyther  of  hem  took  others  horses. 

And  thenne  la  cote  male  tayle  rode  vnto  that  knyght  that  smote 
doune  sire  Mordred  ahd  justed  with  hym.  And  there  syre  La  cote 
male  tayle  hurte  &  wounded  hym  passynge  sore  and  putte  hym  from 
his  hors  as  he  had  ben  dede.  So  he  tinned  vnto  hym  that  mette  hym 
afore,  and  he  took  the  flyght  toward  the  castd,  and  sire  la  cote  male 
tayle  rode  after  hym  in  to  the  Castel  Qigulous,  and  there  la  cote  male 
tayle  slewe  hym. 
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Akd  anone  there  came  an  honderd  knyztes  about  hym  and  as- 
saylled  hym,  and  whan  he  sawe  his  hors  shold  be  slayne,  he  alyghte 
and  voyded  his  hors,  &  putte  the  brydel  vnder  his  feete,  and  so  put 
hym  out  of  the  gate.     And  whan  he  had  soo  done,  he  hurled  in 
amonge  hem,  and  dressid  his  bak  vnto  a  lodyes  chamber  walle, 
thjmkjrnge  hym  self  that  he  had  leuer  dye  there  with  worship,  than 
to  abyde  the  rebukes  of  the  damcnsel  Maledysaunt     And  in  the 
meane  tyme  as  he  stood  &  fouzt,  that  lady  whos  was  the  chamber 
wente  oute  slyly  at  her  posteme,  and  without  the  gates  she  fond  la 
cote  male  tayles  hors  and  lyghtly  she  gate  hym  by  the  biydd,  and 
teyed  hym  to  the  posteme.    And  thenne  she  wente  vnto  her  cham- 
bre  slyly  sgeyn  for  to  behold  hou  that  one  knygfate  fou^t  ageynst 
an  honderd  knyghtes.    And  whan  she  had  behold  hym  longe,  she 
wente  to  a  wyndowe  behynde  his  bak,  and  said  thou  knyght  thou 
fyghtest  wonderly  wel,  but  for  alle  that  at  the  last  thou  must  nedes 
dye.     But  and  thou  canst  thorou  thy  myzty  prowesse  wynne  vnto 
yonder  posteme,  for  there  haue  I  fastned  thy  hors  to  abyde  the,  but 
wete  thou  wel  thou  must  thynke  on  thy  worship,  &  thynke  not  to 
dye,  for  thou  maiste  not  wynne  vnto  that  posteme  without  thou  doo 
nobly  and  mygfatly.     Whan  la  cote  male  tayle  herd  her  saye  so,  he 
gtyped  his  swerd  in  his  handes  and  putt  his  sheld  fayre  afore  hym, 
&  thorou  the  thyckest  prees  he  thruUed  thorou  them.     And  whan  he 
came  to  the  posteme,  he  fond  there  redy  four  knyghtes,  and  at  two 
the  fyrst  strokes  he  slewe  two  of  the  kny^tes,  &  the  other  fledde,  & 
soo  he  wanne  his  hors  and  rode  fn»n  them,  and  alle  as  it  was  it  was 
reherced  in  kynge  Arthurs  oourte,  hou  he  slewe  twelue  knyglrtes 
within  the  castel  Oi^gulous,  and  so  he  rode  on  his  waye.     And  in  the 
m^ane  whyle  the  damoysel  said  to  sir  Mordred  I  wene  my  foolysshe 
knyzt  be  outher  slayn  or  take  prysono*,  thene  were  they  ware  where 
he  came  rydyng.    And  whan  he  was  come  vnto  them,  he  told  alle 
how  he  hadde  spedde,  and  escaped  in  despyte  of  them  alle,  and  somme 
of  the  best  of  hem  wille  telle  no  tales.     Thou  lyest  falsly  saide  the 
damoysel,  that  dare  I  make  good,  but  as  a  foole  and  a  dastard  to  alle 
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knyghthode,  they  haue  lete  the  passe,  that  may  ye  preue  said  La 
cote'  male  tayle.  With  that  she  sente  a  currour  of  hers  that  rode 
alweye  with  her  for  to  knowe  the  trouthe  of  this  dede,'  and  soo  he 
rode  thydder  lyghtly,  and  asked  how  and  in  what  maner  that  la  cote 
male  tayle  was  escaped  oute  of  the  castel.  Thenne  alle  the  knyghtes 
cursyd  hym  and  said  that  he  was  a  fende  and.noo  man.  For  he  hath 
slayne  here  twelue  of  oure  best  knyghtes,  &  we  wende  vnto  this  daye 
that  hit  had  ben  to  moche  for  sir  laucelot  du  lake  or  for  sire  Tristram 
de  lyones.  And  in  despjie  of  vs  alle  he  is  departed  from  vs  and 
maulgre  our  hedes. 

With  this  ansuer  the  currour  departed  and  came  to  Maledy- 
saunt  his  lady,  and  told  her  alle  how  syr  la  cote  male  tayle  had 
spedde  at  the  castel  Orgulous.  Thenne  she  sinote  doun  ho'  heed, 
and  sayd  ly teL 

By  my  hede  said  sir  Mordred  to  the  damoysel  ye  are  gretely  to 
blame  so  to  rebuke  hym,  for  I  wame  you  playnly  he  is  a  good 
knyghte,  and  I  doubte  not,  but  he  shalle  preue  a  noble  knyghte,  but 
as  yet  he  may  not  yet  sytt  sure  on  horsbak,  for  he  that  shalle  be  a 
good  horsman,  hit  must  come  of  vsage  and  excercyse.  But  whan  he 
cometh  to  the  strokes  of  his  swerd,  he  is  thenne  noble  and  myghty,^ 
and  that  sawe  sire  Bleoberys  and  sir  Palamydes,  for  wete  ye  wel  they 
are  wyly  men  of  armes,  and  anon  they  knowe  whan  they  see  a  yonge 
knyghte  by  his  rydyng,  how  they  ar  sure  to  yeue  hym  a  falle  from 
his  hors  or  a  grete  buffet.  But  for  the  moost  party  they  wille  not 
lyghte  on  foote  with  yonge  knyghtes.  For  they  are  wyght  and 
strongly  armed.  For  in  lyke  wyse  sir  launcelot  du  lake  whan  he  was 
fyrste  made  knyghte  he  was  often  putte  to  the  werse  ypon  horsbak, 
but  euer  vpon  foote  he  recouerd  his  renomme,  and  slewe  and  defoyled 
many  knyghtes  of  the  round  table.  And  therfor  the  rebukes  that 
sir  Launcdot  dyd  vnto  many  knyghtes  causeth  them  that  be  men  of 
prowesse  to  beware,  for  often  I  haue  sene  the  old  preued  knyghtes 
rebuked  and  slayne  by  them  that  were  but  yonge  beg3mners.  Thus 
they  rode  sure  talkynge  by  the  way  to  gyders. 

Here  leue  we  of  a  whyle  of  this  tale  and  speke  we  of  sire 
Launcelot  du  lake. 
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That  whan  he  was  oome  to  the  oourte  of  kynge  Arthur,  thenne 
herd  he  telle  of  the  yonge  knygfate  hi  cote  male  tayk  how  he  slewe 
the  lyon,  &  how  he  tooke  ypon  hym  the  aduenture  of  the  black  sheide, 
the  whiche  was  named  atte  that  t3rme  the  hardyest  aduenture  of  the 
workl.  Soo  god  me  saue  siud  sir  Lancelot  vnto  many  of  his  feUwes, 
it  was  shame  to  alle  the  noble  kny^tes  to  sufire  suche  a  yonge  knygfate 
to  take  suche  aduenture  vpon  hym  for  his  destructyon,  for  I  wille  that 
ye  wete  said  sire  launcelot,  that  that  damoy sel  maledysaunt  hath  bom 
that  shekle  many  a  day  for  to  seche  the  most  proued  knyghtes,  and 
that  was  she  that  Breunys  saunoe  pyte  took  that  sheld  from  her,  and 
after  Tristram  de  lyones  resoowed  that  shelde  from  hym,  and  gaf  it  to 
the  damoysell  ageyne. 

A  lytil  afore  that  tyme  that  ar  Tristram  fought  with  my  neuewe 
sire  Blam<Nre  de  Ganys  for  a  quarel  that  was  betwixe  the  kynge  of 
Irland  and  hym.  Thenne  many  knyghtes  were  sory  that  or  La  oote 
male  tayle  was  gone  forth  to  that  aduenture.  Truly  said  sir  launoe- 
bt,  I  cast  me  to  ryde  after  hym,  and  within  seuen  dayes  sir  launcebt 
ouertook  U  cote  male  tayle.  And  thenne  he  salewed  hym,  and  the 
datooysel  maledysaunt. 

And  whan  sir  Mordred  sawe  sir  laucelot,  thenne  he  kfte  their 
feUuship,  and  soo  sir  launcelot  rode  with  hem  al  a  day,  and  euer  that 
damoysel  rebuked  la  oote  male  taile,  and  thenne  ore  launcelot  an« 
suerd  for  hym,  thenne  she  lefte  of,  and  rebuked  tat  launeekyt  Soo 
this  meane  tyme  syie  Tristram  sente  by  a  damoysd  a  letter  vnto  are 
launcelot  excusynge  hjrm  of  the  weddynge  of  Isoud  la  Uaunche 
maynys,  and  said  in  the  letter  as  he  was  a  true  knyst,  he  hadde 
neuer  adoo  flesshly  with  Isoud  la  blaunche  majmys,  and  passynge 
curticnsly  &  gentyly  sir  tristram  wrote  vnto  sire  launcelot,  euer  be* 
sediyng  hym  to  be  his  good  fiende,  &  vnto  la  beale  Isoud  of  Come* 
waile,  and  that  are  Launcelot  wold  excuse  hym  yf  that  euer  he 
sawe  her.  And  within  shorte  tyme  by  the  grace  of  god  said  ar 
Tristram  that  he  wold  speke  with  la  Beale  Isoud  and  with  hym 
ryghte  hastely.     Thenne  sire  Launcelot  departed  from  the  damoysel 
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&  from  Bjr  la  cote  male  tmle  for  to  ouersee  that  letter,  and  to 
wryte  another  letter  vntb  gyre  Tristram  de  Ijones,  and  in  the  meane 
whyle  la  oote  male  tayle  roode  with  the  damoysel  vntyl  they' came  to 
a  castel  that  hyght  Pendragon,  and  there  were  syxe  kny^tes  stode 
afore  hym,  and  one  of  hem  profered  to  juste  with  la  cote  male  taylc. 
And  there  la  oote  male  tayle  smote  hym  ouer  his  hors  croupe.  And 
thenne  the  fyue  knyghtes  sette  vpon  hym  all  at  ones  with  their 
speres,  8c  there  they  smote  la  oote  male  tayle  doune  hors  and  man. 
And  thenne  they  alyght  sodenly,  and  sette  their  handes  vpon  hym 
all  attones,  and  toke  hym  prysoner,  and  soo  ledde  hym  vnto  the 
castel,  &  kepte  hym  as  prysoner.  And  on  the  mome  sir  Launcelot 
arose  and  delyuerd  the  damoysel  with  letters  vnto  sir  Tristram,  8r 
thenne  he  look  his  way  after  la  cote  male  tayle,  &  by  the  waye  rjpoa 
a  brydge  there  was  a  knyghte  prdfered  sire  Launcelot  to  juste,  and 
ure  Launcelot  smote  hym  doune,  and  thenne  they  foughte  vpon 
foote  a  noble  batail  to  gyders  and  a  myghty,  &  at  the  laste  sire  Lamii^ 
celot  smote  hym  doune  grouelynge  vpon  his  handes  and  his  knees. 
And  thenne  that  knyghte  yelded  hym,  and  sire  launcelot  receyued 
hym  fayre.  Syr  said  the  knyght  I  requjrre  the  telle  me  your  name, 
for  moche  my  herte  yeueth  vnto  you.  Nay  said  sire  Launcelot  as 
at  this  tyvae  I  wil  not  telle  you  my  name,  onles  thenne  that  ye  telle 
me  your  name.  Certaynly  said  the  knyght  my  name  is  sir  Nerouens 
that  was  made  knyght  of  my  lord  sir  Launcelot  du  lake.  A  Nerouens 
de  lyle  said  sire  Launcelot  I  am  ryg^t  gladde  that  ye  ar  proued  a 
good  knyghte,  for  now  Wete  ye  wel  my  name  is  sir  Launcelot  du  lake. 
Alias  said  sire  Nerouens  de  lyle  what  haue  I  done,  and  there  with  al 
flatlyng  he  felle  to  his  feet,,  and  wold  haue  kyst  them,  but  sir  Laun- 
celot wold  not  lete  hym,  &  thenne  eyther  made  grete  ioye  of  other. 
And  thenne  are  Nerouens  told  sir  Launcelot  that  he  shold  not  goo 
by  the  castel  of  Pendragon,  for  there  is  a  lord  a  my^ty  knyght,  and 
many  kny^tes  with  hym,  and  this  nyght  I  herd  say  that  they  toke 
a  knyght  prysoner  yesterday  that  rode  with  a  damoysel,  &  they  saye 
he  is  a  kny^te  of  the  round  table. 
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A  ftAiD  m  Launcelot  that  knyght  is  my  felawe,  &  hjrm  ahalle  I 
refloowe  or  eU  I  shalle  lese  my  Ijrf  therfore.  And  there  with  alle  he 
rode  fast  tyl  he  came  before  the  Castel  of  Pendragan,  and  anone  there 
with  alle  there  cam  vi  knyghtes,  and  alle  made  hem  redy  to  sette  vpon 
^re  Launcelot  at  ones,  thenne  sire  Lancelot  feutryd  his  spere,  and 
smote  the  formest  that  he  brake  his  bak  in  sonder,  and  thre  of  them 
hytte  and  thre  fayled.  And  thenne  are  launcelot  past  thorou  them; 
and  lyghtly  he  tomed  in  agejne^  and  smote  another  knyghte,  thorugfa 
the  brest  and  thorou  oute  the  bak  more  than  an  ell,  &  ther  with  alle 
his  spere  brak. 

Soo  thenne  aUe  the  remenaunt  of  the  four  knyghtes  drewe  their 
swerdes  and  lasshed  at  syre  Laimcelot.  And  at  euery  strtJce  nre 
launcelot  bestowed  so  his  strokes  that  at  four  strokes  sondiy  they 
auoyded  theyr  sadels  passynge  sore  wounded,  and  forthe  with  alle 
he  rode  hurlynge  in  to  that  casteL  And  anon  the  lord  of  the  castel 
that  was  that  tyme  deped  sir  Bryan  de  les  yles  the  which  was  a  noble 
m&  and  a  grete  enemy  vnto  kyng  arthur,  within  a  whyle  he  was 
armed  and  vpon  horsbak.  And  thenne  they  feutryd  their  speres  and 
hurled  to  gyders  soo  strongly  that  bothe  theire  horses  rasshed  to  the 
erthe.  And  thenne  they  auoyded  their  sadels,  b  dressid  their  sheldes 
and  drewe  theire  swerdes  and  flange  to  gyders  as  wood  men,  and 
there  were  many  strokes  yeuen  in  a  whyle.  at  the  last  sir  launcelot 
gaf  to  sir  Bryan  suche  a  buffet  that  he  kneled  vpon  his  knees,  and 
thenne  sir  launcelot  rasshed  vpon  hjrm,  and  with  grete  force  he  pulled 
of  his  helme,  and  whanne  are  Bryan  sawe  that  he  shold  be  slayne  he 
yelded  hym  and  put  hym  in  his  mercy  and  in  his  grace.  Thenne 
flire  launcelot  made  hym  to  delyuer  alle  his  prysoners  that  he  had 
within  his  castel,  and  therin  sir  laikelot  fonde  of  arthurs  knyghtes 
thyrtty,  and  .xl.  ladyes,  and  soo  he  delyuerd  hem,  and  thenne  he  rode 
his  waye,  and  anon  as  la  cote  male  tayle  was  delyuerd  he  gat  his  hors 
and  his  hameis,  and  his  damoysel  Maledysaunt,  the  meane  whyle  syre 
Nerouens  that  sir  Launcelot  had  foughten  with  alle  afore  at  the 
brydge,  he  sente  a  damoysel  after  sir  Launcelot  towetehou  hespedde 
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at  the  Castell  of  Pendragon.  And  thenne  they  within  the  castel 
merueylled  what  knyght  he  was  whan  syr  Bryan  and  his  knyghtes' 
delyuerd  alle  tho  prysoners.  haue  ye  no  merueUle  said  the  damoysel, 
for  the  best  knyghte  in  this  world  was  here,  and  dyd  thb  ioumey,  and 
wete  ye  wel  she  said  it  was  sire  launoelott  Thenne  was  sir  Bryan 
ful  gladde  and  soo  was  his  lady,  8c  aUe  his  knyghtes,  that  suche  a 
man  shold  wynne  them.  And  whan  the  damoysel  and  la  cote  male 
tayle  vnderstood  that  it  was  syr  Launoelot  du  lake  that  had  ryden 
with  them  in  felauship,  And  that  she  remembryd  her  hou  she  had 
rebuked  hym  and  callyd  hym  coward,  thenne  was  she  passynge  heuy. 
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Soo  thenne  they  took  their  horses  and  rode  forth  a  pas  after  sire 
Launcelot.  And  within  two  myle  they  ouertook  hym,  and  salewed 
hym,  and  thanked  hjnn,  and  the  damoysel  cryed  sir  Launoelot  mercy 
of  her  euyll  dede,  and  sayenge,  for  now  I  knowe  the  floure  of  alle 
knyghthode  b  departed  euen  bitwene  sire  Tristram  and  you.  For 
god  knoweth  said  the  damoysel  that  I  haue  soughte  you  my  lord  sir 
Launoelot  and  sir  Tristram  longe,  and  now  I  thanke  god  I  haue 
mette  with  you,  and  ones  at  Ciunelot  I  mette  with  sir  Tristram,  and 
ther  he  rescowed  this  blak  shelde  with  the  whyte  hand  holdynge  a 
naked  swerd,  that  sir  Bruyns  saunce  pyte  had  taken  from  me.  Now 
fayre  damoysel  said  sir  Launcelot  who  told  you  my  name.  Syre  said 
die,  there  came  a  damoysell  from  a  knyghte  that  ye  fought  with  all 
at  the  brydge,  and  she  told  me  your  name  was  sir  Launcelot  du  lake. 
Uame  haue  she  thenne  said  we  launcelot,  but  her  lord  sire  Neroueus 
hath  told  her.  But  damoysel  said  sire  Launcelot  vpon  this  couenaunt 
I  wille  ryde  with  you,  so  that  ye  wille  not  rebuke  this  knyght  m  La 
oote  male  tayle  no  more,  for  he  is  a  good  knyght  and  I  doubte  not 
he  shalle  preue  a  noble  knyght,  and  for  his  sake  and  pyte  that  he 
sholde  not  be  destroyed,  I  folowed  hym  to  soooure  hym  in  this 
grete  nede.  A,  Jhesu  thanke  you  said  the  damoysel,  for  now  I  wil 
say  vnto  you  and  to  hym  both,  I  rebuked  hym  neuer  for  no  hate 
that  I  hated  hym,  but  for  grete  loue  that  I  had  to  hym.  .  For  euer 
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I  supoo0ed  that  he  had  ben  to  yonge  and  to  tendyr  to  take  vpon  faym 
these  aduentures.  And  therfore  by  my  wiUe  J  wold  haue  dryuen 
hym  aweye  for  jalousy  that  I  bad  of  hys  lyf,  for  it  maye  be  no  yong 
knyghtes  dede  that  shal  encbyeue  this  aduenture  to  the  ende.  Per 
dieu  said  nre  Launcelot  hit  is  wel  said,  and  where  ye  are  called  the 
damoysel  Maledysaimt  I  wiUe  calle  you  the  damoysel  Bien  pensaimty 
and  soo  they  rode  forthe  a  grete  whyle  vnto  they  came  to  the  Bor- 
doure  of  the  countrey  of  Surluse,  and  there  they  fond  a  fayr  vyllage 
with  a  stronge  brydge  lyke  a  fortresse.  And  whanne  sir  launcekt 
and  they  were  at  the  bridge,  there  starte  forth  afore  them  of  gentilmen 
and  yomen  many  that  saide,  Faire  lordes  ye  mi^e  not  passe  this 
brydge  and  this  fortresse  by  cause  of  that  black  shelde  that  I  see  one 
of  you  here.  And  therfore  there  shalle  not  passe  but  one  of  you  at 
ones,  therfore  chese  you  whiche  of  you  shalle  entre  withynne  thb 
brydge  fyrste.  Thenne  sir  Launcelot  profered  hym  selfe  fyrst  to 
entre  within  this  brydge.  Syr  said  La  cote  male  tayle,  I  Inseche  you 
lete  me  entre  within  this  fortresse,  and  yf  I  may  qpede  wel,  I  wille 
sende  for  you,  and  yf  it  happend  that  I  be  slayn,  there  it  goth.  And 
yf  soo  be  that  I  am  a  prysoner  taken,  thenne  maye  ye  resoowe  me. 
I  am  lothe  said  sir  launcek>t  to  lete  you  passe  this  passage.  Syre 
said  la  cote  male  tayle  I  praye  you  lete  me  putte  my  body  in  this 
aduenture.  Now  goo  youre  waye  said  sire  Laucek>t,  and  Jhesu  be 
your  spede.  So  he  entrid  and  anone  there  mette  with  hym  two 
bretheren,  the  one  hyzte  syr  Playne  de' force  and  the  other  hygfat  sir 
Playne  de  amours.  And  anone  diey  mette  with  nr  la  cote  male  tayle^ 
and  fyrste  la  cote  male  tayle  smote  doone  Playne  de  force,  and  afier 
he  smote  doune  playne  de  amours,  and  thenne  they  dressid  them  to 
their  shddes  and  swerdes,  and  badde  la  cote  male  tayle  alyghte,  and 
soo  he  dyd,  and  there  was  dasshyng  and  foynyng  with  swerdes,  and 
soo  they  bq^an  to  assaile  ful  hard  la  cote  male  tayle,  and  many  grete 
woundes  they  gaf  hym  vpon  his  heed  and  vpon  his  brest  and  ypon 
his  sholders.  And  as  he  myght  euer  amonge  he  gaf  sadde  strokes 
ageyne. 

And  thenne  the  two  bretheren  traced  and  trauercyd  for  to  be  of 
bothe  handes  of  sire  la  cote  male  tayle,  but  he  by  fyne  force,  & 
knygbtly  ^rowesse  gate  hem  afore  hym.    And  thenne  whan  he  felte 
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hjm  fldf  soo  wounded,  tfaenne  he  doubled  his  strokes,  8c  gaf  them 
soo  many  woundes  that  he  feld  them  to  the  erthe,  &  wold  haue  alayne 
them  had  they  not  yelded  them.  And  ryzt  soo  sire  la  cote  male  tayle 
tooke  the  best  hors  that  there  was  .of  them  thre,  and  soo  lode  forth 
his  waye  to  the  other  fortresse  &  brydge  and  there  he  mette  with  the 
thyrd  broder  whoos  name  was  sire  Plenorius,.  a  ful  noble  knyghte, 
and  there  they  justed  to  gyder,  and  eyther  smote  other  doune  hors 
and  man  to  the  erthe.  And  thenne  they  auoyded  their  horses,  and 
dressid  their  sheldes,  and  drewe  thar  swerdes,  and  gaf  many  sad 
strokes,  and  one  whyle  the  oiie  knyght  was  afore  on  the  brydge,  and 
an  other  whyle  the  other.  And  thus  they  foughte  two  houres  and 
more,  and  neuer  rested.  And  euer  sire  Launoelot  and  the  damoysel 
bdield  them.  Alias  said  the  damoysel  my  knyghte  fyghteth  passynge 
sore  and  ouer  longe.  Now  may  ye  see  said  sir  Launcelot  that  he  is 
a  noble  knyghte  for  to  consydre  his  fyrste  bataile,  and  his  greuous 
woundes.  And  euen  forth  with  all  so  wounded  as  he  is,  it  is  mer- 
ueile  that  he  may  endure  this  longe  batail  with  that  good  knyghte. 


Capitttlttm  <$ctanttsm 

This  meane  whyle  syre  la  cote  male  tayle  sanke  rygfate  doun 
vpon  the  erthe,  what  forwounded  and  what  forbled  he  myghte  not 
stande.  Thenne  the  other  knyghte  hadde  pyte  of  hym,  and  sayd 
fayr  yonge  knyghte  desmaye  you  not,  for  had  ye  ben  fresshe  whan  ye 
mette  with  me,  as  I  was,  I  wote  wel  that  I  shold  not  haue  endured 
so  Umge  as  ye  haue  done,  and  therefore,  for  youre  noble  dedes  of 
armes,  I  shall  shewe  to  you  kyndenes  and  gentylnesse  in  aUe  that  I 
maye.  And  fc»rth  nith  al  this  noble  knyght  nr  Plenorius  look  hym 
▼p  in  his  armes,  and  ledde  hym  in  to  his  toure.  And  thome  he 
commaunded  him  the  wyn,  and  made  to  serche  hym  and  to  stoppe 
fais  bledynge  woundes.  Syre  said  la  cote  male  tayle  withdrawe  you 
from  me,  and  hyhe  you  to  yonder  brydge  agejrne,  for  there  wille 
mete  with  you  another  moner  knyght  than  euer  was  I.  Why  said 
Plenorius,  is  there  another  maner  knyght  behynde  of  your  felauship, 
ye  said  la  oote  male  tayle,  ther  is  a  moche  better  knyght  than  I  am. 
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What  18  his  name  sayd  Plenorius,  ye  thalle  not  knowe  for  tne,  said 
la  cote  male  taylel  Wei  said  the  knyght,  he  ahalle  be  encountied 
with  alle,  what  someuer  he  be.  Thenne  sir  Plenorius  herd  a  knyght 
calle,  that  sayd  syr  Plenorius  where  art  thou,  outher  thou  must  de- 
lyuer  me  the  fvysoner  that  thou  hast  led  vnto  thy  toure,  or  els  oome 
and  doo  bataile  with  me.  Thenne  Plenorius  gat  his  hors,  and  came 
with  a  spere  in  his  hand  walloppynge  toward  bjt  launoelot^  and  thenne 
they  beganne  to  feutre  their  speres,  and  came  to  gyders  as  thonder, 
and  smote  eyther  other  so  myghtdy  that  th^  horses  felle  doune 
vnder  them.  And  thenne  they  auoyded  their  horses,  and  pulled  out 
thttr  swerdes,  &  lyke  two  bulles  they  lasshed  to  gyders  with  grete 
strokes  and  foynes,  but  euer  syr  launcelot  recouerd  ground  vpon  hym, 
and  sire  Plenorius  traced  to  haue  gone  aboute  hym.  But  sre  launce^ 
lot  wold  not  suffer  that,  but  bare  hym  backer  and  backer,  tyll  he 
came  nyghe  his  toure  gate.  And  thenne  said  sire  launcelot  I  knowe 
the  wel  for  a  good  knyght,  but  wete  thou  wel,  thy  lyf  and  detbe  is 
in  my  hand,  and  therfore  yelde  the  to  me,  and  thy  prysoner.  The 
other  ansuerd  no  word,  but  strake  myztely  vpon  sir  lauoelots  hdme 
that  the  fyre  sprange  out  of  his  eyen,  thenne  syre  Launcelot  doubled 
his  strokes  soo  thyck,  and  smote  at  hym  so  myghtely  that  he  made 
hym  knele  vpon  his  knees.  '  And  there  with  sir  launcelot  lepte  vpon 
hym,  and  pulled  hym  grouelyng  doune.  Thenne  sir  Plenorius  yelded 
hym,  and  his  toure,  and  alle  his  prysoners  at  his  wille  thenne  sir 
launcelot  receyued  hym  and  took  his  trouthe,  and  thene  he  rode  to 
the  other  brydge,  and  there  sir  launcelot  justed  with  other  thre  of  his 
bretheren,  the  one  hyght  Pillounes,  and  the  other  hyght  PeUogris 
and  the  thyrdde  sir  Pellandris,  and  fyrste  vpon  horsbak  syr  launcelot 
smote  hem  doune,  and  afterward  he  bete  them  on  foote,  and  made 
them  to  ydde  them  vnto  hym,'  and  thenne  he  retomed  vnto  sir  Ple- 
norius, and  there  he  fond  in  his  pryson  kyng  Carados  of  Scotland  and 
many  other  knyghtes,  and  alle  they  were  delyuerd.  And  thenne  sire 
la  cote  male  tayle  came  to  sre  launcelot,  and  thenne  sir  launcebt  wold 
haue  yeuen  hym  alle  these  fortresses  and  these  brydges.  Nay  said  la 
cote  male  tayle  I  wiUe  not  haue  are  Plenorius  lyuelode,  with  that  he 
wylle  graunte  you  my  lord  sire  launcelot  to  come  vnto  kynge  Arthurs 
courte  and  to  be  his  knyght  and  alle  his  bretheren  I  will  pray  you  my 
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lord  to  lete  hym  *haue  hia  lyuelode.  I  wilie  wel  said  sire  launcelot, 
with  this  that  he  wille  oome  to  the  Courte  of  kynge  Arthigr  and 
bicome  his  man,  and  his  bretheren  fyue.  And  as  for  you  sir  Pleno- 
lius  I  wille  vndertake  said  sir  Launcelot  at  the  next  feest  soo  there 
be  a  place  voyded  that  ye  shalle  be  knyght  of  the  round  table.  Syr 
said  Plenorius  atte  next  feest  of  Pentecost  I  wille  be  at  Arthurs 
courte,  and  at  that  tyme  I  wiUe  be  guyded  and  ruled  as  kynge 
Arthur  &  ye  wille  haue  me,  Thenne  sir  Launcelot  and  sire  la  cote 
nude  tayle  reposed  hem  there  vnto  the  tyme  that  sire  la  cote  male  tayle 
was  hole  of  hb  woundes,  and  there  they  hadde  mery  chere  and  good 
rest  and  many  good  gamys,  and  diere  were  many  fayre  ladyes. 


Caypltttlnm  0onunu 

T 

And  in  the  meane  whyle  came  sir  kay  the  seneschal  and  sire 
Brandyles,  and  anone  they  felaushj^ped  wyth  them.  And  thenne 
within  ten  dayes  thene  departed  tho  knyghtes  of  Arthurs  Courte  from 
these  fortresses.  And  as  sir  laucebt  came  by  the  castel  of  Pendragon, 
there  he  putte  sjrr  Bryan  de  les  yles  from  his  landes,  for  cause  he  wold 
neuer  be  withcdd  with  kynge  Arthur^  and  alle  that  castel  of  Pendra- 
.gon^  and  alle  the  landes  therof  he  gaf  to  sire  la  cote  male  tayle,  & 
thene  sir  launcelot  sente  for  Neroneus  that  he  made  ones  knyghte, 
and  he  made  hym  to  haue  alle  the  rule  of  that  castel,  &  of  that  coun- 
trey  vnder  la  cote  male  tayle,  and  soo  they  rode  to  Arthurs  courte  al 
holy  to  gyders.  And  at  Pentecost  next  folowynge  there  was  sire 
Plenorius  and  sir  la  cote  male  tayle  called  otherwyse  by  ryght  syr 
Breunes  le  noyre  bothe  maade  knyghtes  of  the  table  round,  and  grete 
londes  kynge  Arthur  gaf  them,  and  there  Breune  le  noyre  wedded 
that  damoysell  Maledysaunt.  And  after  she  was  called  Beau  viuante, 
but  euer  after  for  the  more  party  he  was  called  la  cote  male  tayle,  and 
he  preued  a  passynge  noble  knyghte  and  myghty,  &  many  worshipful 
dedes  he  dyd  after  in  his  lyf^  and  sire  Plenorius  proued  a  noble 
knyght  and  ful  of  prowesse,  and  alle  the  dayes  of  their  lyf  for 
the  moost  party  they  awayted  vpon  sir.  laucelot,  and  sire  Plenorius 
bretheren  were  euer  knyghtes  of  kynge  Arthur,    and  also  as  th^ 
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ff^nsshe  book  maketh  roencyon,  sjr  la  oote  male  tayle  auengyd  hk 
fadera  dethe. 


Ca|)itttlam  x^ 

Now  leue  we  here  ore  la  oote  male  tayle,  and  tome  we  vnto 
sir  Tristram  de  lyones  that  was  in  Bretayne.  Whanne  la  beale  Isoud 
ynderstode  that  he  was  wedded,  she  sent  to  hym  by  her  mayden 
Bragwayne  as  pyteous  letters  as  coude  be  thoughte  and  made,  and 
her  conclusion  was,  that,  and  hit  pleasyd  syr  Tristram,  that  he  wold 
oome  to  her  courte,  and  brynge  with  hym  Isoud  la  blaunche  maynys, 
and  they  shold  be  kepte  as  wel  as  she  her  self.  Thenne  sir  Tristram 
called  vnto  hym  syr  kehydius,  and  asked  hym  whether  he  wold  go 
with  hym  in  to  Comewaile  sepretely.  He  ansuerd  hym  that  he  was 
redy  at  al  tymes.  And  thenne  he  lete  ordeyne  pryuely,  a  lytd  ves- 
sel, and  therin  they  wente  syr  Tristram,  kehydius,  Dame  Bragwayne 
and  Gouemaile  syr  Tristrams  squyer.  So  when  they  were  in  the  see, 
a  contraryous  wynde  blewe  hem  on  the  costes  of  North  Walys  nygh 
the  castel  peryllous.  Thenne  sayd  ar  Tristram  here  shalle  ye  afayde 
me  these  ten  dayes,  and  Gouemaile  my  squyer  with  you.  And  yf  so 
be  I  oome  not  ageyne,  by  that  daye,  take  the  next  way  in  to  Ccnn^ 
waile,  for  in  thys  fbrest  are  many  straunge  aduentures,  as  I  haue  herd 
saye,  &  somme  of  hem  I  caste  me  to  preue  or  I  departe.  And  whanne 
I  maye,  I  shalle  hyhe  me  after  you.  Thenne  sir  Tristram  and  kehy- 
dius took  thor  horses  and  departed  from  their  felaudiip.  And  soo 
they  rode  within  that  forest  a  myle  and  more.  And  at  the  last  or 
Tristram  sawe  afore  hym  a  lykely  knyzt  armed  syttynge  by  a  Welle, 
and  a  stionge  mygfaty  hors  passyng  nygfae  hym  teyed  to  an  Oke  and 
a  man  houynge  and  ry dynge  by  him  ledynge  an  hors  lade  with  sperea^ 
And  this  knyghte  that  satte  at  (the)  Welle,  semed  by  his  countenaunoe 
to  be  passjrng  heuy.  Thenne  sire  Tristram  lode  nere  hym,  and  said 
fayr  knyzt  why  sytte  ye  soo  droupyng,  ye  seme  to  be  a  knyght  erraunt 
by  your  armes  and  hameis,  and  therfor  dresse  you  to  Juste  with  one 
of  vs  or  with  bothe.  There  with  aU  that  knyghte  made  noo  wordes, 
but  took  his  shelde  and  bokeled  hit  aboute  Ms  neck,  and  lyghtely  he 
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took  his  hors  and  lepte  vpon  hym.  And  thaae  he  took  a  grete  spere 
of-his  aquyer,  and  departed  hia  waye  a  iurlonge.  Sire  kehydius  asked 
leue  of  sir  Tristram  to  juste  fyrst,  doo  your  best  said  sire  Tristram, 
soo  they  mette  to  gyders  and  there  sor  kehydius  had  a  falle,  and  was 
sore  wounded,  on  hyghe  aboue  the  pappys.  Thenne  sir  Tristram 
said,  knyzt  that  is  wd  justed.  Now  make  you  redy  vnto  me.  I  am 
redy  said  the  knyght  And  thenne  that  knyght  took  a  gretter  spere 
in  his  hand,  and  enoountred  with  sir  Tristram,  and  there  by  giete 
force  that  knyglit  smote  doune  sir  Tristram  from  his  hors  and  had  a 
grete  falle.  Thenne  sir  Tristram  was  sore  ashamed,  and  lyghtly  he 
auoyded  his  hors,  and  put  his  shdd  afore  his  sholder  and  drewe  his 
swerd.  And  thenne  me  Tiystram  requyr^  that  knyghte  of  his 
kny^thode  to  alyghte  vpon  foote  and  fyghte  with  hjrm.  I  wille  wd 
said  the  knyght,  and  soo  he  alyghte  vpon  foote,  and  auoyded  his  hors, 
and  cast  his  shelde  vpon  his  sholder,  and  drewe  his  swerd,  and  there 
they  fought  a  longe  bataile  to  gyder  ful  nyghe  two  houres. 

Thenne  ar  Tristram  said  fayr  knyght  hold  thyn  hand,  &  telle 
me  of  whens  thou  arte,  and  what  is  thy  name.  As  for  that  said  the 
knyght,  I  wille  be  auysed,  but  and  fhou  wolt  telle  me  thy  name, 
peradueilture  I  wille  tdle  the  mya. 


<2Da9itttlttm  xU 

Now  fayr  knyght  he  said,  my  name  is  sire  Tristram  de  lyones. 
Syre  saide  the  other  knyght,  and  my  name  is  sir  lamorak  de  galys. 
A  sir  lamorak  said  m  Tristram,  well  be  we  mette,  and  bethynke  die 
now  of  the'despyte  thou  dydest  me  of  the  sendyng  of  the  home  vnto 
kjmge  Markes  courte  to  the  entente  to  haue  slayne  or  dishonoured 
my  lady  the  Queue  la  Beale  Isoud,  and  therfore  wete  thou  wel  said 
sir  Tristram  the  one  of  vs  shall  dye  at  we  departs.  Sire  sidd  sir  La- 
morak, remembre  that  we  were  to  gyders  in  the  yle  of  seruage,  and 
at  that  tyme  ye  promysed  me  grete  frendship.  thenne  sire  Tristram 
wold  make  no  lenger  delayes  but  lasshed  at  sir  Lamorak,  &  thus  they 
foughte  longe,  tyl  eyder  were  wery  of  other.  Thenne  sir  Tristram 
seid  to  rir  Lamorak  in  aUe  my  lyf  mette  I  neuer  with  suche  a  knyght 
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that  was  soo  bygge  and  well  bretlied  as  ye  be,  therfore  said  syre 
Tristnun  hit  were  py te,  that  aay  of  vs  both  ahold  here  be  meschyeued. 
Syr  said  sire  Lamorak  fat  youre  renomine  and  name  I  wille  that  ye 
haue  the  warship  of  this  battaile,  and  therfor  I  will  yelde  me  vnto 
you.  And  ther  with  he  took  the  poynte  of  his  sweid  to  yelde  hjrm. 
Nay  said  sir  Tristram  ye  shaUe  not  doo  soo,  far  wel  I  knowe  your 
prcrfers  and  more  of  your  gentyhiesse  than  for  ony  fere  or  drede  ye 
haue  of  me.  And  there  with  alle  sir  Tristram  profered  hym  his 
swerde  and  said  sire  Lamorak  as  an  ouercomen  kny^te  I  yelde  me 
vnto  you,  astoamaof  the  most  noble  prowessethateuerlmettewith 
alle.  Nay  said  ur  Lamorak  I  wille  doo  you  gen^hiesse.  I  requyre 
yow  lete  vs  be  swome  to  gyders  that  neuer  none  of  vs  shalle  after  this 
day  haue  adoo  with  other,  and  there  with  alle  syre  Tristram  and  sire 
Lamorak  sware  that  neuer  none  of  hem  shold  fyghte  ageynst  other  nor 
f<Mr  wele,  nor  for  woa 


eapitttlum  xtU 

And  this  meane  whyle  there  came  ore  Palomydes  the  good 
knyght  folowynge  the  questynge  beest  that  hadde  in  shap  a  hede 
lyke  a  serpents  hede,  and  a  body  lyke  a  lybard,  buttocks  lyke  a  lycm, 
and  ibted  lyke  an  herta,  and  in  his  body  there  was  sucfae  a  noyse  as 
hit  had  ben  the  noyse  of  thyrtty  coupel  of  hoodes  questyng,  and  sudie 
a  noyse  that  beest  made  where  someuer  he  wente,  8i  this  beest  euer- 
more  syr  palomydes  folowed,  far  hit  was  called  his  quest,  8c  ryst  so 
as  he  folowed  this  beest  it  came  by  syr  Tristram,  and  soone  after  cam 
Palamydes.  and  to  breue  this  matere,  he  smote  doune  sir  tristram  and 
sir  Lamorak  bothe  with  one  spere,  and  soo  he  departed  afi)er  the  beste 
Glatyaaunt,  that  was  called  the  questynge  beest,  wherfore  these  two 
knyghtes  were  passynge  wrothe,  that  sir  Palomydes  wold  not  fyghte 
on  foote  with  hem. 

Here  men  may  vnderstande,  that  ben  of  worship  that  he  was 
neuer  fourmed  that  alle  tymes  mygfat  stande,  but  somtyme  he  was 
putte  to  the  werse  by  male  fortune.  And  at  somme  tyme  the  wers 
knygfate  putte  the  better  knyghte  to  a  rebuke.    Thenne  sire  Tristram 


3-29 

and  sire  Lamorak  gate  sire  kdiydius  vpon  a  sheld  betwixe  them 
bothe,  and  ledde  hym  to  a  fosters  lodge,  &  there  they  gaf  hym  in 
charge  to  kepe  hym  well,  and  with  hym  they  abode  thre  dayes. 

Thenne  the  two  knyghtes  toke  their  horses,  and  at  the  crosse 
they  departed.  And  thenne  said  m  Tristram  to  sire  Lamorak  I  re- 
quyre  you  yf  ye  happe  to  mete  wy  th  sir  Palamydes,  say  hym  that  he 
dial  fynde  me  atte  same  Welle  there  I  mette  hym,  and  there  I  rire 
Tristram  shalle  preue  whether  he  be  better  knyght  than  I.  and  soo 
eyther  departed  from  other  a  sondry  way,  and  sire  tristram  rode 
nyghe  there  as  was  sire  kehydius,  and  sire  Lamorak  rode  yntyl  he 
came  to  a  ctiappel,  and  there  he  putte  his  hors  vnto  pasture,  and  anone 
there  came  sir  Mdyagaunce  that  was  kynge  Bagdemagus  sone,  &  he 
there  putte  his  hors  to  pasture,  and  was  not  ware  of  sir  lamorak,  and 
thenne  this  knyght  sire  Melliagaunoe  maade  his  mone  of  the  k>ue  that 
he  hadde  to  quene  Gueneuer,  and  there  he  made  a  woful  complaynte. 
All  this  herd  sire  Lamorak,  and  on  the  mome  sir  lamorak  took  his 
hors  and  rode  vnto  the  forest,  and  there  he  mette  with  two  knyghtes 
houynge  vnder  the  wood  shawe.  Faire  knyghtes  said  sire  Limiorak 
what  doo  ye  houynge  here  and  watchynge.  And  yf  ye  be  knyghtes 
arraunt  that  wille  juste,  loo  I  am  redy.  Nay  sir  knyght  they  said, 
not  BOO,  we  abyde  not  here  for  to  juste  witb  you,  but  we  lye  here  in 
awayte  of  a  Knyghte  that  slewe  our  broder. 

What  knyght  was  that  said  sir  Lamorak  that  ye  wold  fajme  mete 
with  all.  Sjre  they  said,  hit  is  sire  launoelot  that  slewe  oure  broder. 
And  yf  euer  we  maye  mete  with  hjrm,  he  shal  not  escape  but  we 
shalle  alee  hym.  Ye  take  vpon  you  a  grete  charge  saide  sire  La^ 
morak,  for  sire  launcelot  is  a  noble  proued  knyzt  As  fcnr  that  we 
doute  not,  for  there  nys  none  of  rs  but  we  are  good  ynough  for 
hym.  I  will  not  bileue  that  said  ur  Lamorak.  For  I  herd  neuer 
yet  of  no  koyght  the  dayes  of  my  lyf  but  sir  launcelot  was  to  bygge 
for  hym. 
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CapUnlttttt  xtiU 

Rtoht  80O  as  they  stode  talkynge  thus,  ^re  Lamorak  was  ware 
hou  syr  launoelot  caoie  rydynge  streyghte  toward  them,  thenne  aire 
Lamorak  sakwed  hym,  and  he  hym  ageyne.    And  thenne  sire  lamo- 
rak asked  sir  launcelot,  yf  there  were  ony  thynge  that  he  mygfat  doo 
for  hjm  in  these  marches.    Nay  said  sire  launoekyt  not  at  this  tyme. 
I  thmke  you.  thaoue  eyther  departed  from  other,  and  sir  Lamorak 
rode  ageyn  ther  as  he  lefte  the  two  knyghtes,  and  thenne  he  fond 
them  hydde  in  the  leued  woode.    Fy  on  you  said  sir  Lamorak  fab 
eowardes,  pjrte  and  shame  it  is,  that  ony  of  you  shold  take  the  hyhe 
ordre  of  knyghthode.     Soo  sir  Lamorak  departed  fit>  them,  and 
within  a  whyle  he  mette  with  sire  Melyagaunoe.    And  thenne  syre 
Lamorak  asked  hym,  why  he  loued  Quene  Gueneuer  as  he  dyd,  for 
I  was  not  fer  from  you  whanne  ye  made  your  oomplaynte  by  the 
diappelL    Dyd  ye  soo  said  sir  Melyagaoce,  thenne  wille  I  abyde  by 
bit,  I  loue  quene  gueneuer  what  wille  ye  with  hit,  I  wille  preue  and 
make  good,  that  she  is  die  fayrest  lady  and  moost  of  beaute  in  the 
wcnrkL     As  to  that  said  are  Lamorak  I  say  nay  therto,  for  quene 
Mwgause  of  Orkeney  moder  to  aire  Gawayne  and  his  modor  is  the 
fayrest  quene  and  lady  that  bereth  the  lyf.    That  is  not  so  sayd  syre 
Melyagaunce,  and  that  wille  I  preue  with  my  handes  vpon  thy  body. 
Wille  ye  soo  said  sire  Lamorak,  and  in  a  better  quarel  kcpe  I  not  to 
fyghte.    Thenne  they  departed  eyther  from  other  in  grete  wralhe. 
And  thenne  they  came  rydyng  to  gyder  as  hit  had  ben  thondar,  and 
eyther  smote  other  so  sore  that  their  horses  £dle  bakwaid  to  the  erthe. 
And  themie  they  auoyded  their  hones  and  dreasid  their  sheldes,  and 
drewe  their  swerdes.    And  thenne  they  hurtled  to  gyders  as  wylde 
bores,  and  thus  they  fought  a  grete  whyle.     For  Melyagaunoe  was 
a  good  man  and  of  grete  myght,  but  sire  Lamorak  was  hard  bygge 
for  hym,  and  putte  hym  alweyes  a  bak,  but  eyther  had  wounded 
other  sore.    And  as  they  stode  thus  fyghtynge,  by  fortune  came  are 
Launcelot  and  sire  Blcoberys  rydynge.    And  thenne  sire  launcelot 
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rode  betwixe  them,  and  atked  them,  For  what  caaie  they  fought  sdo 
to  gyden,  and  ye  are  bothe  knyg^itea  of  kynge  Arthur. 


Ca^inatitit  xiiiu 

Syr  said  Melyagaunce  I  shalle  telle  you  for  what  cause  we  doo 
this  battaille.  I  praysed  my  lady  Quene  Gueneuer,  and  said  she  was 
the  fayrest  lady  of  the  world,  and  sire  Lamorak  said  nay  therto.  For 
be  said  quene  Morgause  of  Orkeney  was  fa3nrer  than  she  and  m(n*e  of 
beaute.  A  syre  Lamorak  why  saist  thou  soo,  hit  isr  fiot  thy  parte  to 
dispra]rse  thy  pryncesse  that  thou  arte  vnder  thore  obeyssaunce  and 
we  alle,  and  there  with  he  alyghte  on  foote,  and  sayd  for  this  quarel 
make  the  redy.  For  I  wille  preue  vpon  the,  that  Quene  Goeneaer 
is  the  fayrest  lady  and  moost  of  bounte  in  the  world.  Syre  said  art 
Lamorak  I  am  loth  to  haue  adoo  with  you  in  this  quarell.  For  eaery 
man  thynketh  his  owne  lady  fayrest,  and  thouj^  I  pr«yse  the  bidy, 
that  I  loue  moost,  ye  shold  not  be  wrothe.  For  thou^  my  lady  quene 
Gueneuer  be  fayrest  in  your  eye,  wete  ye  wel  Quene  Mdrgause  of 
Orkeney  is  fayrest  in  myn  eye,  and  soo  euery  knyght  thynketh  his 
owne  lady  fajrrest,  and  wete  ye  wel  syr  ye  are  the  man  in  the  world 
exoepte  sire  Tristram,  that  I  am  moost  lothAAt  to  haue  adoo  with  alle. 
But  and  ye  wille  nedes  fyghte  with  me  I  shal  endure  you  as  longe  as 
I  may.  Thenne  spake  sire  Bleoberys,  and  said,  my  lord  sire  Laiioe- 
lot,  I  wyste  you  neuer  soo  mysauysed  as  ye  are  now.  For  syre 
Lamorak  saith  you  but  reason  and  knygbtely.  For  I  wame  you  I 
haue  a  lady,  and  me  thynketh  that  she  is  the  fayrest  lady  of  the  world. 
Were  this  a  grete  reason  that  ye  shold  be  wrothe  with  me  tar  sudie 
Umgage.  And  wel  ye  wote,  that  syr  Lamorak  is  as  noble  a  knyght 
aa  I  knowe,  and  he  hath  oughte  you  and  vs  euer  good  wille,  and 
therfore  I  praye  you  be  good  firendes.  Thenne  sire  Launcebt  si^ 
vnto  sir  lamerak,  I  pray  you  foryeue  me  myn  euylle  wyfle.  And  yf  I 
was  mysauysed  I  wille  amende  hit.  Syre  sayde  sir  Lamorak  the 
amendys  is  soone  made  betwixe  you  and  me.  And  soo  sir  Lauacelot 
and  sire  Bleoberys  departed,  and  syr  Melyagaunce  and  sir  Lamcnrak 
took  their  horses,  and  eyther  departed  from  other.    And  withm  a 
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whyle  came  kynge  Arthur  and  mette  with  ar  Lamorak  and  justed 
with  hym,  and  there  he  smote  doune  aire  Lamorak,  and  wounded  hym 
sore  with  a  spere,  and  soo  he  rode  from  hym,  wherfore  sir  Lamorak 
was  wrothe  that  he  wold  not  fyghte  with  hym  on  foote,  hou  be  it  that 
sire  Lamorak  knewe  not  kynge  Arthur. 


€npitnlvm  xl)^ 

Now  leue  we  of  this  tale,  and  speke  we  of  sire  Tristram,  that  as 
he  rode  he  mette  with  sir  kay  the  seneschal  and  there  are  kay  asked 
sir  Tristram  of  what  coutrey  he  was,  he  ansuerd  that  he  was  of  the 
countrey  of  Comewail.  Hit  maye  wd  be  said  sir  kay,  for  yet  herd 
I  neuer  that  euer  good  knyghte  came  oute  of  Comewiule.  that  is 
euyl  spoken  said  sir  Tristram,  but  and  it  please  you  to  telle  me  your 
name  I  requyre  you.  Syre  wete  ye  wel  said  sire  kay  that  my  name 
is  sire  kay  the  seneschal.  Is  that  your  name  said  sir  Tristram,  now 
wete  ye  well  that  ye  are  named  the  shamefuUest  knyghte  of  youre 
tonge  that  now  is  lyuynge,  how  be  it  ye  are  called  a  good  knygfat, 
but  ye  are  called  vnfortunate,  and  passyng  ouerthwarte  of  your  tonge. 
And  thus  they  rode  to  gyders  tyl  they  came  to  a  brydge.  And  there 
was  a  knyghte  wold  not  \^b  hem  passe,  tyl  one  of  hem  justed  with 
hym,  and  so  that  knyzt  justed  with  sir  kay,  and  there  that  knyght 
p£  sir  kay  a  falle,  his  name  was  sire  Tor  syre  Lamoraks  half  broder, 
and  thenne  they  two  rode  to  theyre  lodgynge.  And  there  they  fonde 
sire  Brandyles,  and  sir  Tor  came  thyder  anone  after. 

And  as  they  satte  atte  souper  these  foure  knygfates,  thre  of 
them  spak  alle  shame  by  Comysshe  knygfates.  Syr  Tristram  herd 
alle  that  they  sude,  and  he  sayd  but  lytell,  but  he  thoughte  the 
more,  but  at  that  tjrme  he  disoouerd  not  his  name.  \poa  the 
mome  sir  Tristram  took  his  hors,  and  abode  them  vpon  their  wa^. 
And  there  syre  Brandyles  proferd  to  juste  with  sir  Tristram,  and 
sir  Tristram  smote  hym  doune  hors  and  alle  to  the  arthe.  Thenne 
sire  Tor  le  fyse  de  vayshoure  enoountred  with  syre  Tristram,  and 
there  sire  Tristram  smote  hym  doune,  and  thenne  he  rode  his  waye, 
and  sir  kay  folowed  hym,  but  he  wdd  not  of  his  felauship.    Thame 
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sire  Brandyles  came  to  sir  kay,  and  said  I  wold  wete  fayne  what  is 
that  knyghtes  name.  Come  on  with  me  said  mr  kay,  and  we  shall 
praye  hym  to  telle  vs  his  name.  Soo  they  rode  to  gydars,  tylle  they 
came  ny^e  hym,  and  thenne  they  were  ware  where  he  sat  by  a 
Welle,  and  had  putte  of  his  helme  to  drynke  at  the  Welle.  And 
whanne  he  sawe  them  come,  he  laoed  on  his  helme  lyghtly,  and  took 
his  hors,  and  proferd  hem  to  juste.  Nay  said  syre  Brandyles  we 
justed  late  ynough  with  you,  we  come  not  in  that  entent  But  for 
this  we  come  to  requyre  you  of  knygfathode  to  telle  vs  your  name. 
My  &yre  knyghtes  sythen  that  is  your  desyre,  and  to  please  you  ye 
shal  wete  that  my  name  is  sir  Trystram  de  lyones  neuewe  vnta  kynge 
Mark  of  Comewayle.  In  good  tyme  saide  sire  Brandyles,  and  wel 
be  ye  fonden,  and  wete  ye  wel  that  we  be  ryght  gladde  that  we  haue 
fonde  you,  and  we  be  of  a  felauship  that  wold  be  ryzt  glad  of  your 
company.  For  ye  are  the  knyghte  in  the  world  that  the  noble  felauship 
of  the  round  table  mooste  desyreth  to  haue  the  company  of.  God 
thanke  them  said  sir  Tristram  of  theyre  grete  goodenes,  but  as  yet  I 
feale  wel  that  I  am  vnabyl  to  be  of  thor  felauship.  For  I  .was  neuer 
yet  of  suche  dedes  of  worthynes  to  be  in  the  company  of  suche  a 
felauship.  A  sayde  sire  kay  and  ye  be  sjrre  Tristram  de  lyones  ye  are 
the  man  called  now  moost  of  prowesse  exoepte  sir  launcelot  du  lake. 
For  he  bereth  not  the  lyf  crysten  ne  hethen  that  can  fynde  suche 
another  knyght  to  speke  of  his  prowesse  and  of  his  handes  and  his 
trouthe  with  alle.  For  yet  ooude  there  neuer  creature  saye  of  hym 
dishonour  and  make  hit  good.  Thus  they  talked  a  grete  whyle,  and 
ihenne  they  departed  eyther  from  other  suche  weyes  as  hem  semed 
best. 

Caypitttlum  tioU 

Now  shall  ye  here  what  was  the  cause  that  kynge  Arthur  cam 
in  to  the  forest  perillous,  that  was  in  North  Walys  by  the  meanes  of 
a  ]ady,  her  name  was  Annowre,  and  this  lady  came  to  kynge  Arthur 
at  Cardyf,  and  she  by  fayre  promyse  and  fayre  bihestes  maade  kynge 
Arthur  to  ryde  with  her  in  to  that  forest  perillous,  and  ,she  was  a 
grete  sorceresse,  and  many  dayes  she  hadde  loued  kynge  arthur,  and 
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by  cause  she  wold  haue  hym  to  lye  by  her,  she  came  in  to  that  Countrey. 
Soo  whaxme  the  kynge  was  gone  with  her,  many  of  his  knygfatea 
folowed  after  kynge  arthur,  whan  th^  myst  hym,  as  sir  laimoebc, 
Braundyles  and  many  other,  and  when  she  had  brought  hym  to  her 
toure,  she  desyred  hym  to  lye  by  her,  and  thenne  the  kynge  remem- 
bryd  hym  of  his  lady,  and  wold  not  lye  by  her  for  no  crafte  that  die 
ooude  doo.  Thenne  euery  daye  she  wolde  make  hym  ryde  in  to  that 
forest  with  his  owne  knyghtes  to  the  entent  to  haue  had  kynge  arthur 
slayne.  For  whan  this  lady  annoiure  sawe  that  she  myzt  not  haue 
hym  at  her  wille,  thenne  she  laboured  by  fals  meanes  to  haue  destioy ed 
kynge  arthur  and  slayne.  Thenne  the  lady  of  the  lake  that  was 
alwey  frendely  to  kynge  arthur,  she  vnderstoode  by  her  subtyl  crafies 
that  k3nige  arthur  was  lyke  to  be  destroyed.  And  therfine  this  lady 
of  the  lake  that  hyght  Nyneue  cam  in  to  that  fcxest  to  seke  after  sire 
Launcelot  du  lake,  or  sire  Tristram  for  to  hdpe  kynge  arthur,  for 
as  that  same  day  this  lady  of  the  lake  knewe  wel  that  kynge  arthur 
shold  be  slayne,  onles  that  he  hadde  helpe  of  one  of  these  two  knyztesi, 
and  thus  she  rode  vp  and  doune  tyl  she  mette  with  sire  Tristram,  and 
anone  as  she  sawe  hym,  she  knewe  hym.  O  my  lord  sir  Tristrm 
she  said  well  be  ye  mette,  and  blessid  be  the  tyme  that  I  haue  mette 
irith  you,  for  this  same  day,  and  within  these  two  houres  shalle  be 
done  the  foulest  dede  that  euer  was  done  in  this  land.  Ofair  damoysd 
said  sir  Tristram  maye  I  amende  hit  Come  on  with  me  she  said  and 
that  in  alle  the  haste  ye  maye,  for  ye  shal  see  the  most  worsfaipAiUest 
knyzt  of  the  world  hard  bestad.  Thenne  said  sire  Tristram  I  am 
redy  to  helpe  suche  a  noble  man,  he  is  neither  better  ne  wers  said 
the  lady  of  the  lake  but  the  noble  kynge  Arthur  hym  self.  God 
defende  said  sir  Trystram  that  euer  he  shold  be  in  suche  distresse. 
Thenne  they  rode  to  gyders  a  grete  pas  vntyl  they  came  to  a  lytel 
turret  or  castel,  and  vndemethe  that  castel  they  sawe  a  knyghte 
standynge  vpon  foote  fygfatyi^  with  two  knyghtes.  And  soo  sir 
Tristram  Uheld  them,  and  at  the  laste  the  two  knyghtes  smote  doone 
the  one  knyghte,  and  that  one  of  hem  vnlaoed  his  hdme  to  haue 
slayne  hym.  And  the  lady  Annoiue  gat  kyng  Arthurs  suerd  in  her 
hand  to  haue  stiyken  of  his  hede.  And  there  with  alle  came  sii^ 
Tristram  with  aUe  his  myghte,  cryenge,  Traytiesse,  Traytresse  leue 


335 

that.  And  anone  there  are  TriBtram  smote  the  one  of  the  knyghtes 
thoTou  the  body  that  he  felle  dede,  and  thene  he  rafifihed  to  the  other, 
and  smote  his  bak  in  sonder,  and  in  the  meane  whyle  the  lady  of  the 
lake  cryed  to  kyng  Ar&ur  lete  not  that  fals  lady  escape.  Thenne 
kjrnge  Arthur  ouertoke  her,  and  with  the  same  s  werd  he  smote  of  her 
heed,  and  the  lady  of  the  lake  took  vp  her  heed  and  henge  hit  vp  by 
the  hejrre  of  her  sadel  bowe.  And  thenne  sir  Tristram  horsed  kyng 
Arthur,  and  rode  forth  with  hym,  but  he  charged  the  lady  of  the 
lake  not  to  discouer  his  name  as  at  that  tyme.  Whan  the  kyng 
was  horsed,  he  thanked  hertely  sire  Tristram,  and  desyred  to  wete 
his  name,  but  he  wold  not  telle  hym,  but  that  he  was  a  poure  knyght 
auenturous,  and  soo  he  bare  kynge  Arthur  felauship  tyl  he  met  with 
somme  of  his  knyghtes.  And  within  a  whyle  he  mette  with  sir  Ector 
de  marys,  and  he  knewe  not  kynge  Arthur  nor  sir  Tristram,  and  he 
desyred  to  juste  with  one  of  hem.  Thenne  sire  Tristram  rode  vnto 
sir  Ector,  and  smote  hjrm  from  his  hors.  And  whanne  he  hadde 
done  soo,  he  cam  ageyne  to  the  kynge,  and  said  my  lord  yonder  is  one 
of  your  kny^tes,  he  may  here  you  felauship,  and  another  day  that 
dede  that  I  haue  done  for  you  I  truste  to  god  ye  shalle  vnderstande 
that  I  wold  do  you  seruyse.  Alias  said  kyng  Arthur  lete  me  wete 
what  ye  are.  Not  at  this  tyme  said  m  Tristram.  Soo  he  departed 
and  lefte  kynge  Arthur  and  sir  Ector  to  gyders. 


Capitalttitt  x!biU 

And  thenne  at  a  day  sette  sire  Tristram  and  sire  Lamorak 
mette  at  the  Welle,  and  thenne  they  took  kehydius  at  the  fosters 
hous,  and  soo  they  rode  with  hym  to  the  ship,  where  they  lefte  dame 
Brangwayne  and  Grouemayle  and  soo  they  sayled  in  to  Comewaile  all 
holy  to  gyders,  and  by  assent  and  enfbrmacyon  of  dame  Brangwayn 
whan  they  were  landed  they  rode  vnto  sire  Dynas  the  seneschal,  a 
trusty  frende  of  sir  Tristrams,  and  so  dame  Brangwayne  and  syre 
Dynas  rode  to  the  oourte  of  kynge  Marke,  and  uAd  the  quene  la 
Beale  Isoud  that  sir  tristram  was  nyghe  her  in  that  oountrey,  thenne 
for  very  pure  joye  la  beale  Isoud  swouned,  &  whan  she  myghte 
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gpeke,  the  said  gentyl  knyzt  SeneflchaD  help  that  I  myght  speke  with 
hym,  outher  my  herte  wille  brast 

Thenne  air  Dynas  and  dame  Brangwayne  broughte  syre  tris-^ 
tram  and  kehydius  pryuely  vnto  the  oourte  vnto  a  chamber  where  as 
k  beale  Isoud  hadde  assygned  hit,  and  to  telle  the  ioyes  that  were 
betwixe  la  beale  Isoud  and  sire  tristram,  there  is  no  tonge  can  telle 
it,  nor  horte  thynke  hit,  wx  pen  wryte  hit     And  as  the  Frensshe 
book  maketh  mencyon  at  the  fyrst  tyme  that  euer  sir  kehydius  sawe 
la  beale  Isoud,  he  was  soo  enamoured  vpon  her,  that  f<M:  veiy  pure 
ioue  he  myghte  neuer  withdrawe  hit     And  at  the  last  as  ye  shall 
here  or  the  book  be  ended,  sire  Kehydius  dyed  for  the  Ioue  of  la  beale 
Isoud,  and  thenne  pryuely  he  wrote  vnto  her  letters  and  ballades  of 
the  moost  goodlyest  that  were  vsed  in  tho  dayes.    And  whanne  La 
beale  Isoud  vnderstood  his  letters  she  hadde  pyte  of  his  ooplaynt, 
and  vnauysed  she  wrote  another  letter  to  comforte  hym  with  alle. 
And  ore  tristram  was  alle  this  whyle  in  a  turret  and  the  oommaunde- 
ment  of  la  beale  Isoud,  and  whan  she  myght,  she  came  vnto  sire 
tristram.     So  on  a  day  kynge  Mark  played  at  the  chesse  vnder  a 
chamber  wyndowe,  and  at  that  tyme  sire  tristram  and  sire  Kehydius 
were  within  the  chamber  ouer  Kyng  Marke,  and  as  it  myshapped  sir 
tristram  fonde  the  letter  that  Kehydius  sent  vnto  la  beale  Isoud,  also 
he  had  foud  the  letter  that  she  wrote  vnto  Kdiydiu8,&at  that  same  tyme 
la  Beale  Isoud  was  in  the  same  chamber.     Thenne  rir  Tristram  came 
vnto  la  Beale  Isoud  and  said,  Madame  here  is  a  letter  that  was  sente 
vnto  you,  and  here  is  the  letter  that  ye  sent  vnto  hym  that  sente  you 
that  letter.     Alias  madame  the  good  Ioue  that  I  have  loued  you, 
and  many  landes  and  rychesse  have  I  forsaken  for  your  kme,  and  now 
ye  are  a  traytresse  to  me  the  whiche  dothe  me  grete  pajrne,  but  as 
for  the  sir  kdiydius  I  brou^te  the  oute  of  Bretayne  in  to  this  Coutrey, 
and  thy  fader  kynge  Howel  I  wanne  his  landes,  how  be  it  I  wedded 
thy  syster  Isoud  la  blaunche  maynys  for  the  goodenes  she  dyd  vnto 
me.    And  yet  as  I  am  true  knyghte  she  is  a  dene  mayden  fcHr  me,  but 
wete  thou  wel  syr  Kehydius  fw  this  falshede  and  treason  thou  hast 
done  me,  I  wille  reuenge  hit  vpon  the.     And  there  with  alle  sir  Tris- 
tram drewe  oute  his  swerd,  and  said  sire  kehydius  kepe  the,  and 
thenne  la  Beale  Isoud  swouned  to  the  erthe.    And  whanne  ore  keby* 
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dius  sawe  sir  tristFani  pome  vpon  hym,  he  sawe  none  other  bote,  but 
lepte  oute  at  a  bay  wyndowe  euen  ouer  the  hede  whare  sal  kynge 
Marke  playenge  at  the  chesses.  And  whanne  the  kynge  sawe  one 
come  hurlynge  ouer  his'  hede,  he  sayd,  Felawe  what  arte  thou,  and 
what  is  the  cause  thou  lepest  oute  at  that  wyndowe.  My  lord  the 
kynge  sfdd  Kdiydius,  hit  fortuned  me  that  I  was  a  depe  in  the  wyn- 
dowe aboue  your  hede,  and  as  I  slepte  I  slommeryd,  and  soo  I  felW 
doune.    And  thus  sir  kehydius  excused  hym. 


Cajpitttlum  xiiU  (xHoiiU) 

Thkws  sir  Tristram  dredde  sore  lest  he  were  disoouerd  vnto  the 
kynge  that  he  was  there,  wherfore  he  drewe  hym  to  the  strengthe  of 
the  Toure,  and  armed  hym  in  suche  armour  as  he  had  for  to  fyghte 
with  hem  that  wold  withstande  hym.  And  soo  whannie  aire.  Trikram 
towe  there  was  no  reaystence  ageynst  hym,  he  sente  Grouemaile  for  his 
hors  and  his  spere,  and  knyghtely  he  rode  forth  oute  of  the  castel 
openly  that  was  called  the  castel  of  Tynta^L  And  euen  atte  gate 
he  mette  with  Gyngalyn  sir  Gawayns  sone.  And  anone  sbr  Gyngalyn 
putte  his  spere  in  his  reyste,  and  ranne  vpon  ore  Trystram  and  brake 
his  spere,  and  sire  Tristram  at  that  ^me  had  but  a  swerd,  and  gaf 
hym  suche  a  buffet  vpon  the  hehne  that  he  fylle  doune  from  his  sadel^ 
and  his  swerd  slode  adoune,  and  carf  a  sonder  his  hors  neck.  And 
so  sire  tristram  rode  his  waye  in  to  the  forest,  and  alle  this  doynge 
sawe  kyng  Mark.  And  thenne  he  sente  a  squyer  Tnto  the  hurte 
knygfate  and  commaunded  hym  to  come  to  hym,  and  soo  he  dyd. 
And  whanne  kynge  Marke  wyst  that  it  was  sir  Gyngalyn,  he  wel- 
comed hym,  and  gaf  hym  an  hors,  and  asked  hym  what  knyght  hit 
was  that  had  encoutred  with  hym.  Syr  said  gyngalyn,  1  wote  not 
what  knyst  he  was,  but  wel  I  wote  that  he  syghethandmaketh  grete 
dole.  Thenne  ar  Tristram  within  a  whyle  mette  with  a  knyght  of 
his  owne  that  hyghte  mr  Fergus.  And  whan  he  had  mette  with  hym 
he  made  grete  sorowe  in  so  moche  that  he  felle  doune  of  his  hors  ini 
a  swoune,  and  in  suche  sorowe  he  was  in  thre  dayes  and  thre  nygbtes. 
Thome  at  the  laste  ar  Tristram  sent  vnto  the  courte  by  sir  Fergus 
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for  taqieie  what  tydyngSB.  And  so  a»  he  fode  by  the  way  he  met 
with  a  damoysel  that  came  firom  or  Palamydes  to  knowe  and  sdce 
how  flir  Tristram  dyd.  Themie  sue  Fergus  tokl  her,  how  he  was  al  moot 
out  of  his  mynde.  AUas  said  the  damoysd  where  dialle  I  fyndehym^ 
la  sivhe  a  place  said  aire  Fei^gus.  Thenne  sir  FeegoB  fbnd  Queue 
Isoud  sake  in  her  hedde,.  roakynge  the  grettest  dole  that  euer  ony 
crtbely  woman  made.  And  whan  the  damoysdi  fonde  sire  Tiistzam^ 
she  made  grete  dole  by.  cause  she  mystnot  amende  hjrm,  for  the  mart 
she  made  of  hym,  the  more  was  his  pajme.  And  at  the  last  sir  Tris- 
tram toke  his  hors  and  rode  aweye  firom  her.  And  thenne  was  it  thre 
dayes  or  that  she  ooude  fynde  hym.  And  thenne  she  broughte  hym 
mete  and  drynke,  but  he  wold  none,  and  thenne  another  tyme  sir 
Tristram  eecafei  awey  from  the  damoysel,  and  it  happed  hym  to 
ryde  by  the  same  castel  where  sire  Palamydes  and  sir  Tristram  dyd 
bataiHe  whan  la  beale  Isoud  departed  them.  And  there  by  fortune 
the  damoysel  mette  with  sire  Tristram  ageyne  makynge  the  grettest 
dole  thateuer  ertfaely  creature  made,  and  she  yede  to  the  lady  of  that 
castel,  and  tolde  her  of  the  my sauenture  of  sire  Tristram,  alias  said 
Ihe  lady  of  that  castel,  where  is  my  lord  air  Tristram.  Byght  here 
by  your  castel  said  the  damoyseL  In  good  tyme  saide  the  lady,  is 
he  soo  ny^^*  me,  he  shalle  haue  mete  and  drynke  of  the  best,  and  an 
harp  I  haue  of  his,  where  vpon  he  taught  me.  For  of  gooddy 
haipysge.  he  bereth  the  pryce  in  the  world.  So  this  lady  and 
daijAcnsel  brought  hym  mete  and  drynke,  but  he  ete  lytel  theitrfl 
Thenne  vpon  a  ny^t  he  putte  his  h^rs  firom  hym.  And  thenne  he 
vnlaoed  his  armour,  and  thenne  sir  Tristram  wgld  go  into  the  wilder* 
pesse  and  brast  doune  the  trees  and  bowes^  and  other  whyle  whan  he 
fond  the.  harp^  that  the  lady  sente  hym,  thenne  wdd  he  harpe  and 
playe  therupon,  and  w^pe  to  gyders,  and  somtyme  whan  sire  Tris* 
tram,  was  in  the  woode  that  the  l^dy  wyst  not  where  he  was,  th^me 
"  wold  she  sy tte  her  doune  and  playe  vpon  that  harp.  Thenne  wold 
9ire  Triuitram  come  to  that  hai^  and  herken  ther  to,  and  somtyme  he 
yrold  haqp.hym  self.  Thus. he  there  endured  a  quarter  of  a  yeare, 
th^e  at  the  la^  he  ranne  his  way^  and  she  wiste  not  where  he  was 
become,  And  thenne..was  he  naked,  and  waxed  lene,  and  ppure  of 
flessh^  vad  aoof  be  fd)e  in  the  felausbippf  herd  men  and  sheqdieide^ 
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ey  woUgjrueh^sMmieof'tlietf'iiiet&^dt^  AxA 
i  my  shrewd  dede»  they  wdkl  bete  hym  iiMi«odda% 
dypped  hym  with  dNNS^iidBMule  Iqrm  lyke  a  feok^ 


AxD  vpcm  a  day  Dagimet  kynge  Ardnirsfoolecttiieiii  to  CSone^ 
waile  with  two  squyen  widi  Ignm,  and  as  they  rede  thorugh  that 
forest,  they  came  by  a  fayie  welle,  where  ai  Tristram  was  wcmte  te 
be,  and  the  whethor  was  hote^  and  dwy  aly^te  to  diynke.  of  Ifaat 
wdle,  and  in  the  meane  wfayk  their  hones  brake  Ions.  Ryght  so6 
ore  Tristram  came  vnfto  them,,  and  fyrst  he  sofisyd  me  Di^^onet  in 
that  welle,  &  after  his  squyers,  and  there  at  lough  the  sheepherds^ 
and  forth  with  al  he  lanne  after  their  horses  and  bronghte  hem  ageynoy 
one  by  one,  and  ryghte  soo  wete  as  th^  were,  he  made  hem  kpe  :v{^ 
and  ryde  Hbsir  wayes.  Thus  rire  Tristram  endoied  there  an  halft 
yere  naked,  and  wold  neuer  oome  in  town,  ne  vyUage.  The  meane 
wfayle  the  damoysd  that  syre  Pakmiydes  sente  to  sdce  sir  Tristram 
she  y ede  ynto  sir  Palomydes,  and  told  hym  alle  the  meschyef  that  fir 
Tii^fcram  endmred.  Alias  sajrd  sir  Pdomydes  fait  is  grete  pyte  that 
euer  soo  noble  a  Ejiyght  shold  -be  soa  meacheued  fer  the  ioue  of  a 
lady.  But  neuerthelea^  I  w31e  goo  and  seke  hym,  aad  wmfuiSe  hym 
and  I  may.  Thenne  a  lytel  befiore  that  tyme  la  Beak  Isoud  had 
eommaunded  sir  Kdiydius  oute  of  the  Conntrey  of  Coniewaile.  Soa 
sir  Kehydius  dqMurted  with  a  doleroos  herte,  and  by  adnentove  ke 
mette  with  flir  Palamydes,  and  they  enfelaushypped  to  gyder,  and 
eyther  oomplayned  to  other  of  ihere  bote  Ioue  that  theyloued  la  beale 
Isoud.  Now  lete  vs  said  sir  Palomydes  seke  aire  tristram  diat  loned 
her  as  wel  as  we^  and  lete  ¥s  pveue  whether  we  maye  reoouer  h^m, 
9o6  th^  rode  in  to  that  fonest,  and  thre  dayes  and  tfare  nyg^ites  diey 
wold  neuer  take  their  lodgynge  but  euer  songfate  air  liastram.  And 
vpon  a  tyme  by  aduenture  they  mette  with  Kynge  Maik  tliat  was 
ryden  firom  hys  men  al  alone.  Whanne  they  sawe  hjnn,  syre  palo- 
mydes knewe  hym,  but  sir  Ediydius  knewe  hym  not  A  fals  kynge 
said  nr  Palomydes,  it  is  pyte  thou  hast  thy  lyf.    For  thou  arte  a 
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destroyer  of  aUe  worahpful  Knyghtes,  and  fay  thy  metchyef  and.  thy 
Vengeauiice  thou  hast  destroyed  that  mooste  noble  Knyght  sre  tria- 
trUm  de  lyonea.  Andtherfordefendetfaeaaid&rPaknnydes,  for  thou 
ahalt  dye  this  day.  that  were  ahanie  sud  Kyng  Mark,  for  ye  two  are 
arme4  and  I  am  Tuanned.  As  for  that  said  sir  PidcNuydes  I  ahalle 
iynde  a  remedy  therfbre,  here  is  a  Enyat  with  me,  and  thou  shalt 
haue  his  harheis.  Nay  said  kyng  Mark  I  wiUe  not  haue  adoo  with 
yow  for  cause  haue  ye  none  to  me.  For  alle  the  mysease  that  sir 
tristram  hath,  was  for  a  letter  that  he  jfbnd,  for  as  to  me  I  dyd  to  hym 
nib  displeasyre,  and  god  knoweth  I  am  ful  sory  for  his  disease  and 
malady.  Soo  when  the  kyng  had  thus  excused  hym,  they  were 
frendes,  and  kyng  Mark  wold  haue  had  them  ynto  tyntagil,  but  syr 
Palomydes  wolde  not  but  tomed  ynto  the  Realme  of  Logiys,  and  sir 
k^ydius  saide  that  he  wolde  goo  in  to  Bretayn. 

'  Now  tome  we  vnto  m  Dagonet  ayene  that  whanne  he  and  his 
aquyers  were  yjpon  horsbak,  he  demyd  that  the  sheepherdes  had  sente 
that  foole  to  araye  hem  so,  by  cause  that  th^  laughed  at  hem,  and  soo 
they  rode  vnto  the  kepers  of  befsstes  and  alle  to  bete  them.  Syr  tri^ 
tram  sawe  them  bete  that  were  wonte  to  gyue  hym  mete  and  diynke^ 
thienne  he  ran  thyder,  and  gat  sir  Dagonet  by  the  hede,  and  gaf  hym 
suche  a  falle  to  the  erthe,  that  he  brysed  hym  sore  so  that  he  lay 
stylle.  And  thenne  he  wrast  his  swerd  bute  of  his  hand.  And  ther 
with  he  lanne  to  one  of  liis'  squyers,  and  smote  of  his  hede,  8c  the 
other  fled.  And  soo  ar  Tristram  took  his  waye  with  that  sweid  in  his 
hand  rehnynge  as  he  hadde  ben  wy Ide  woode.  Thenne  m  Dagonet 
rode  to  kyng  Mark  and  told  hym  hou  be  had  spedde  in  that  forest. 
And  therfore  said  sir  Dagonet,  Beware  kynge  Mark  that  thou  come 
not  aboute  that  welle,  in  the  fcvest  For  there  is  a  foole  naked,  and 
that  fdole  and  I  fbcde  mette  to  gyders,  and  he  hadde  almost  slayn  me. 
A  said  kynge  Mark,  that  is  sir  Matto  le  breune,  that  felle  oute  of  his 
wytte  by  cause  he  lost  his  lady.  Fcht  whan  sir  Gaherys  smote  doune 
sir  Matto  and  wanne  his  lady  of  hym,  Neuer  syns  was  he  in  his  mynde, 
and  that  was  pyte,  for  he  was  a  good  knyght 
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Thbnn£  sir  Andred  that  was  ocPB3m  vnto  sir  Tristmni,  made  a 
lady  that  was  his  peramour  to  say  and  to  noyse  hit  that  she  was  with* 
sire  Tristram  or  euer  he  dyed.  And  this  tale  she  broughte  vnto 
kynge  markes  oourte  that  she  buryed  hym  by  a  welle,  and  that  or  he 
dyed,  he  besoughte  kynge  Marke  to  make  his  oosyn  sir  Andred  kynge 
of  the  countre  of  Lyonas,  of  the  whiche  sir  Tiystram  was  lord  of. 
Alle.  this  dyd  sir  Andred  by  cause  he  wold  haue  had  sire  tristrams 
lades.  And  whanne  kynge  Mark  herd  teUe,  that  sir  tristram  was 
dede,  he  wepte,  and  made  grete  dole.  But  whanne  queue  Isoud  herd 
of  these  tydynges,  she  maade  su<^e  sorowe,  that  she.was  nyghe  oute 
of  her  mynde.  And  soo  vpon  a  daye  she  thought  to  slee  her.8elf» 
and  neuer  to  lyue  after  sir  tristrams  deth. .  And  soo  vpcm  a  day  la 
beale  Isoud  gat  a  swerd  pryuely,  and  bare  hit  in  to.  her  g^rdyOt  axid 
there  she  pyghte  the  swerd  thorugh  a  plumme  tree  vp  to  the  hyltes, 
soo  that  hit  stak  fast  and  hit  stode  brest  hyhe.  And  as  she  wold  haue 
ronne  vpon  the  swerd  and  to  haue.stayne  her  self.  Alle  this  aspyed 
kyng  Marke,  how  she  kneled  doune  and  saide,  swete  lord  Jhesu  haue 
mercy  vpon  me,  for  I  maye  not  lyue  after  the  dethe  of  syr  Tristram 
de  lyones,  for  he  was  my  fyrst  loue,  and  he  shalle  be  llxe  last,  and 
with  these  wordes  came  Kjntig  mark  and  took  her  in  his  annes,  and 
thenne  he  took  vp  the  swerd,  and  bare  her  away  with  hym  in  to  a 
Toure,  and  there  he  made  her  to  be  kept  and  watdied  her  surely ,  and 
after  that  she  lay  longe  seke  nyz  at  the  poynte  of  dethe.  This  meane 
whyle  ranne  m  Tristram  naked  in  the  forest  with  the  swerd  in  his 
hand,  and  soo  he  cam  to  an  hermytage,  and  there  he  leid  hym  doun 
and  slepte,  and  in  the  meane  whyle  the  beremyte  stale  aw^e  his 
swerd,  and  leid  mete  doune  by  hym.  Thus  was  he  kepte  there  a  ten 
dayes.  And  at  the  last  he  departed  and  came  to  the  herd  men  agejrne. 
And  there  was  a  gyaunt  in  that  countre  that  hyght  Tawleas.  And 
for  fere  of  sir  Tristram  more  than  seuen  yere  he  durst  neuer  moche 
goo  at  large,  but  for  the  moost  party  he  kepte  hym  in  a  sure  castel  of 
his  owne,  and  soo  this  Tauleas  herd  telle,  that  sir  Tristram  was  dede 
by  the  noyse  of  the  oourte  of  kynge  Marke. ..  Thenne  this  Tauleoa 
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wente  da jly  at  large.  And  soo  he  happed  vpoa  a  da je  he  came  to 
the  herd  men  wandryng  and  langerjmge.  And  there  he  aette  hjm 
doune  to  reste  among  them.  The  meane  wh jle  ther  cam  a  knyght 
b£  CoAiewai]e  that  ledde  a  faidy  with  hym,  and  his  name  was  ar 
Dynaunt,  k  whanne  the  gyaunt  sawe  hym,  he  wente  from  the  herd 
men  and  hydde  hym  Tnder  a  tree,  and  soo  the  knyght  came  to  that 
weDe^  and  there  he  alyghte  to  repose  hym.  And  as  socme  as  he  Iras 
from  his  hors,  this  gyaunt  Tauleas  came  betwixe  this  knyght  and  his 
horsy  and  toke  the  hors  aod  lepte  vpon  hym.  So  forth  with  he  rode 
Tnto  sir  Dynaunt,  and  took  hym  by  the  ooUer,  b  pulled  hym  afore 
hym  Tpon  his  hors,  and  there  wolde  haue  stryken  ci  ins  hede. 
l!1ienne  the  herd  men  said  ynto  sire  Tristram,  heipe  yonder  knyght, 
hdpe  ye  hym  sdid  or  tristram.  We  dare  not  said  the  herd  men. 
Thenne  At  tristram  was  ware  of  the  swerd  of  the  knyght  there  as  hit 
lay,  and  soo  thyda  he  ranne,  and  took  vp  the  swerd  and  stroke  of  ear 
tmleai  hede,  and  so  he  yede  his  way  to  die  herd  men. 
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Thskmie  the  knyght  took  rp  the  gyaunts  hede^  and  bare  hit 
with  hym  Tnto  kynge  Marke,  and  told  hjrm,  what  aduenture  betjd 
hym  in  the  forest,  and  how  a  naked  man  rescowed  hym,  from  ^ 
grymly  gyaunt  Tauleas.  Where  hadde  ye  this  aduenture  said  k3mge 
Marke.  forsothe  said  syr  Dynaunt  at  the  fiiyre  fontayne  in  your 
foveste,  where  many  aduenturous  knyztes  mete,  and  there  is  the  madde 
man.  Wei  said  kyng  Mark  I  wille  see  that  wild  man.  So  within  a 
day  or  two  kynge  Marke  commaunded  his  knyghtes,  &  his  hunters 
fliat  they  shold  by  redy  on  the  mome  for  to  hunte,  and  soo  vpon  the 
mome  he  wente  vnto  that  forest  And  whamie  the  kynge  came  to 
that  welle,  he  fonde  there  lyenge  by  that  well  a  fayr  naked  man,  and 
a  swerd  by  hym.  Thenne  kyng  Mark  blewe  and  straked,  and  there 
with  his  knyghtes  came  to  hym,  and  thenne  the  kynge  commaunded 
his  knyghtes  to  take  that  naked  man  with  foyrenes,  and  brynge  hym 
to  my  castel.  Soo  they  did  saufly  &  fayre  and  cast  mantels  vpon  sir 
Tristram  and  soo  ledde  bjm  vnto  TyntagyD,  and  there  they  bathed 
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•hym  and  wiaMhed  hym  and  gaf  hym  hote  suppynges  til  they  had 
tmiu^t  hym  vel  to  his  remembraunce,  but  alle  this  whyle  there  waa 
no  creature  that  knewe  sir  Tristram  nor  what  man  he  was.     Soo  hit 
feUe  ypon  a  daye  that  the  quene  labeale  Isoud  herd  of  suche  a  man, 
that  ranne  naked  in  the  forester  and  bow  the  kjrnge  had  brought  hym 
home  to  the  Courte.    Thenne  la  Beale  Isoud  called  vnto  her  dame 
Btan^^yne  and  said  come  on  with  me.    For  we  wiUe  goo  see  this 
man  that  my  lord  brought  from  the  fiirest  the  last  daye.     So  tfaej 
passed  forthe,  and  spei«d  where  was  the  seke'man.    And  thenne  a 
squyer  told  the  quene  that  he  was  in  the  gardyn,  takynge  hit  rest^ 
and  repose  hym  agey nst  the  sonne.    Soo  whan  die  queue  loked  vpon 
m  Tristram  she  was  not  remembryd  of  hym,'  but  euershe  heid  imto 
dame  Brangwayne.  me  semeth  I  shold  haue  sene  hym  here  to  fore  in 
many  places,  but  as  soone  as  or  Tristram  sawe  her,  he  knewe  h^  wd 
jrnongh.   And  thenne  he  tomed  awey  his  Tysage,' and  wepte.   Tliome 
the  quene  hadde  alweyes  a  lytel  bfachet  with  h«r  that  isir  Tristram  gaf 
her  the  fylrst  tymp  that  (Ruer  she  cam^  in  to  Cmnewaile,  &  neuer  wold 
that  bradiet  departe  from  her,  but  yf  syre  Tristram  was  nyghe  there 
as  was  la  Beale  Isoud,  and  this  brachet  was  sente  fixim  the  kynges 
doubter  of  Fraunce  vnto  syre  Tristram  for  grete'loue,'and  anone  as 
tMs  lytd  brachet  felte  a  saueour  of  syr  Tristram  die  lepte  vpon  hym 
and  lycked  his  leaiys  and  his  erys,  and  thene  she  whyned  and  quei^ed 
and  she  smelled  at  his  feet  and  at  his  handes,  lind  on  all  partyes  of 
his  body  that  she  myghte  come  to.  A  my  lady  sayd  dame  Brangwayn 
vnto  la  beale  Isoud,  Alias  alias  said  she  I  see  it  is  myn  own  lord  syr 
Tristram.    And  therupon  Isoud  felle  doune  in  a  swbune  and  soo  laye 
a  grete  whyle.    And  whan  die  mygfat  speke  she  said,  my  lord  sir 
Tristram  blessid  be  god  ye  haue  your  lyf,  and  now  I  am  sure  ye 
dialle  be  disoouerd  by  this  lytel  brachet,  for  she  wille  neuer  leue  you# 
And  also  I  am  sure  as  soone  as  my  lord  kynge  Mark  doo  knowe  you, 
he  wil  bannyssh  you  oute  of  the  countrey  of  Comewaife,  or  els  he  will 
destroye  you.   For  goddes  sake  myn  owne  lord,  graunte  kynge  Marke 
his  wille,  and  thenne  drawe  you  vnto  the  Courte  c^  kyng  arthur,  for 
there  are  ye  byloued,  and  euer  whan  I  mAye  I  dialle  ^ende  vnto  you. 
And  whan  ye  lyst  ye  may  come  io  me,'  and  at  alle  tymes  erly  and  late 
I  wille  be  at  your  cotmnaundemenl,  to  lyue  aapoure  a  lyf  as  euer  4yd 
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queue  or  lady.  O  madame  said  m  Tristram  goo  from  me,  for  mykd 
anger  and  daunger  haue  I  escaped  for  your  loue. 


CapCtttlttttt  xxiU 

Thxmke  the  quene  departed,  but  the  brachet  wvdd  not  fiom 
hym,  and  there  with  alle  came  kynge  Maike  and  the  brachet  sat 
Tpon  hym,  and  bayed  at  them  all.     There  with  al  syr  Andred  qpak 
and  said  syr  this  is  sir  Tristram  I  see  by  the  brachet     Nay  said  the 
kyng  I  can  not  suppose  that    Thame  the  kyng  asked  hym  ypon  his 
&ith  what  he  was,  and  what  was  his  name     So  god  me  help  said 
he^  my  name  is  nr  Tristram  de  lycmes,  now  do  by  me  what  ye  lyst 
A  saide  kyng  Mark  me  repenteth  of  your  reoouer,  &  thenne  he  kte 
oalle  his  barons  to  juge  sir  Tristram  to  the  dethe.    thene  many  of 
his  harona  wold  not  assente  therto,  and  in  eqpecyal  syr  Dynas  the 
soieschal,  &  tar  Fergus.    And  m  by  thaduyse  o£  them  al  sir  Tristram 
was  banysshed  out  of  the  ooiitrey  for  x  yere,  k  therupon  he  took 
his  oth  Tpon  a  bode  before  the  kyng  &  his  barons.      And  soo 
he  was  made  to  departe  oute  of  the  Countrey  of  Comewaile,  and 
there  were  many  banms  brought  hym  vnto  his  shyp,  of  the  whiche 
somme.were  his  frendes,  &  somme  hb  foes.  And  in  the  meane  whyle 
there  came  a  knyghte  of  kynge  Arthurs,  his  name  was  Dynadan,  and 
his  oomyng  was  for  to  seke  after  nr  Tristram,  thenne  they  shewed 
hym  where  he  was  armed  at  alle  poyntes  goynge  to  the  sbyp.    Now 
&yre  knyzte  said  sir  Dynadan  or  ye  passe  this  ooiute  that  ye  will 
juste  with  me,  I  requyre  the.     Widi  a  good  wille  said  sir  Tristram, 
&  these  lordes  wille  gyue  me  leue.     Thenne  the  Barons  graunted 
therto,  and  soo  they  ranne  to  gyders,  and  there  sire  Tristram  gaf  are 
Dynadan  a  falle.     And  thenne  he  praid  sir  Tristram  to  gyue  hym 
leue  to  goo  in  his  felauship.     ye  shalle  be  ryght  welcome  said  thenne 
sire  Tristram,  and  soo  they  took  theyr  horses  and  rode  to  their 
shy]^>e8  to  gyders,  and  whanne  sire  Tristram  was  in  the  see,  he  said, 
Crete  wel  kyng  Marke  and  all  myn  enemyes,.  and  saye  hem  I  wille 
come  ageyne  whan  I  maye.    And  wel  am  I  rewarded  for  the  fyght- 
ynge  with  sire  Marhaus,  and  delyuerd  all  this  countrey  firom  oeruage^ 
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and  wel  am  I.  rewarded  for  the  fetchyng  and  ooetes  of  QixetQ  laoud 
oute  of  Irland,  and  the  daunger  that  I  was  in  fyrst  &  last  and  by 
the  way  comynge  home  what  daunger  I  had  to  br3mge  ageyne  Quene 
Isoud  from  the  castel  Pluere^  and  well  I  am  rewarded  whanne  I 
foughte  with  sir  Bleoberys  for  syre  Segwarydes  wyf,  and  well. am 
I  rewarded  whan  I  fouzt  with  syre  Blamore  de  ganys  for  kynge 
Anguysshe,  fader  vnto  la  Beale  Isoude.  ,  And  well  am  I  reworded 
whan  I  smote  doune  the  good  knyghte  syre  Lamorak  de  galys  at 
Kyng  M  arkes  request.  And  wel  am  I  rewarded  whan  I  fought  with 
the  kynge  with  the  honderd  knyghtes,  and  the  kynge  of  Northgalys, 
and  bothe  these  wold  haue  put  his  land  in  seruage,  and  by  me  they 
were  put  to  a  rebuke,  and  wel  am  I  rewarded  for  the  sle3mge  of 
Tauleas  the  myghty  gyaunte  and  many  other  dedes  haue  I  done  for 
hym,  and  now.  haue  I  my  waryson.  And  telle  Kynge  Mark  that 
many  noble  knyghtes  of  the  table  roud  haue  spared  the  barons  of  this 
oountrey  for  my  sake.  Also  am  I  not  wel  rewarded  whan  I  fought 
with  the. good  knyght  sir  Palomydes  and  rescowed  quene  Isoud  from 
hym.  And  at  that  tyme  kynge  Marke  said  afore  all  his  barons  I 
shold  haue  ben  better  rewarded,    and  forth  with  alle  he  took  the 
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Am  at  the  next  landynge  faste  by  the  see,  there  mette  with  sir 
Tristram  &  with  sir  Dynadan  sir  Ector  de  marys  and  sir  Bors  de 
ganys,  and  there  sir  Ector  Justed  with  syr  Dynadan,  and  he  smote 
hym  and  his  hors  doun.  And  thenne  sir  Tristram  wold  haue  Justed 
with  syre  Bors  and  sir  Bors  said  that  he  wolde  not  juste  with  no 
Comysshe  knyghtes,  for  they  are  not  called  men  of  worship,  and  all 
this  was  done  vpbn  abrydge.  and  with  this  came  sire  Bleoberys 
and  syr  Dryaunt,  and  sir  Bleoberys  profered  to  Juste  with  syr.  Tris- 
tram, and  there  sir  Tristram  smote  doune  syr  Bleoberys.  :  Thenne 
said  sire  Bors  de  ganys,  I  wist  neuer  Comyssh  knyghte  of  soo  grete 
valoure  nor  soo  valyaunt  as  that  knyzt  that  bereth  the  trappours 
enbroudred  with  crounes.  And  thenne  sir  Tristram  and  syr  Dynadan 
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deptftad  ho  them  in  to  a  fbresl,  and  there  mette  them  ft  damoyfiel 
diftt  time  for  the  loue  of  sire  hunoelot  to  teke  itfUr  eomme  noUe 
kftjl^tei  of  kyng  Arthurt  oourte  for  to  Meoowte  w  lami^^  and  too 
iir  launeelott  waa  ordeyned,  for  by  the  treaeoo  of  qaene  Morgan  le 
fi^  to  haue  dayne  nr  launoelot,  and  for  that  cauBe  die  ordeyned 
thyrtty  knyghtes  to  lye  in  a  wayte  fcveirlaunodot,  and  this  damoyad 
knewe  thia  treason.  And  fer  thii  cause  the  damoyaal  came  for  to 
aeke  noble  knyghtes  to  helpe  syr  Launodot  For  that  nyg^t  or  die 
dby  after  syr  kuncelot  ahold  oome  where  these  xsx  knyghtes  were. 
And  soo  tUs  damoyael  matte  with  syre  Bors  and  sire  EcCxx*  and  with 
nr  Dryaunt,  and  there  she  told  hem  alle  four  of  the  treason  ef  Mor* 
fan  le  fiiy,  and  thenne  they  promyaed  her  that  they  wcdd  be  nyghe 
where  aire  launodot  diold  mete  with  the  xxx  knyate%  8r  yf  soo  be 
tfiey  set  vpon  hym,  we  wil  do  reaoowea  aa  we  can.  so  the  damoysd 
dqiarted,  and  l^  adncntiire  the  damoiad  met  wkh  sir  tristram  &  with 
nr  Dynadan,  &  there  the  damoysd  told  hem  al  the  treason  that  was 
ordeyned  for  sir  launodot  Fair  damoysd  said  sir  tristram  biyng 
me  to  that  same  place  where  they  shold  mete  with  sir  launcdot. 
Thenne  said  sir  Dynadan  what  will  ye  do^  hit  ia  not  for  vs  to  fyghte 
with  thyrtty  knyj^tes,  and  wete  you  wel  I  wylle  not  therof,  aa  to 
matche  one  knyght  two  or  thre  is  ynougfa  and  they  be  men.  But  for 
to  matche  xt  knyghtes  that  wille  I  neuer  vndertake.  fy  for  shame 
said  sire  Triatiam,  doo  but  youre  parte.  Nay  said  sir  Dynadan 
I  will  not  therof,  but  yf  ye  wil  lene  me  your  sheld,  for  ye  here  a  shdd 
of  Cdmewaile,  and  fbr  the  oowardyse  that  is  named  to  the  knjrstes 
of  Comewaile  by  your  shddca  ye  be  euer  forborne.  Nay  ssad  ayr 
Tristram  I  will  not  departe  from  my  shdd  fbr  her  sake  dbat  gaf ,  it 
me.  But  one  thyng  said  sir  Tristram  I  promyse  the  ayr  Dynadan, 
but  yf  thou  wilt  promyse  me  to  abyde  with  me,  here  I  shalle  slee 
thee.  For  I  desyre  no  more  of  the,  but  ansuer  one  knygfate.  And 
yf  thy  herte  wille  not  seme  the,  stande  by  and  loke  Tpon  me  and 
^em.  Syre  said  ayre  Dynadan  I  promyse  you  to  loke  Tpon  fc  to 
doo  what  I  may  to  saue  my  self,  but  I  wold  I  had  not  mette  with 
you.  Soo  thenne  anone  these  thyrtty  knyg^tea  cam  tut  by  theae  four 
knyghlea,  and  they  were  ware  of  them,  and  eyther  of  other.  And  soo 
theae  thyrtty  Im^tea  lete  for  tbya  cause  that  diey  wokl  not  wiathe 
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them  yf  caas  be  that  they  had  adoo  with  6yr  kuncelot,  and  the  fouf 
knygfatea  lete  than  paaee  to  this  entent  that  they  woU  aee  aad  behoMe 
what  they  wold  doo  with  ayr  kuneetot  and  aoe  the  thyrtty  hnyghtes 
paate  on,  and  oame  by  sir  Tristram  and  by  abr  Dynadan,  and  thenn^ 
sir  Triatrain  ayed  on  hygfae,  ]po  here  k  a  knyght  ageynate  you  fat 
the  loue  of  am  hoinoalot  and  tb^ra  he  9lewe  two  with  one  ifpen  and 
ten  with  his  swerd.  And  thenne  came  in  ayre  Dynadan  and  be  dyd 
paatynge  wel,  and  soo  of  the  thyrtty  knyghtea  thwe  wente  but  ten 
awey,  and  they  fledde.  Al  this  bataille  sawe  sir  Bors  de  ganys  and 
his  thre  fidawes,  and  thenne  they  sawe  wel  hit  was  the  same  knyjj^te 
that  justed  with  hem  at  the  btydge,  thenne  they  took  their  horses  and 
rode  ynto  syr  Tristram  and  praysed  hym  and  thanked  hym  €£  his 
good  dedesy  and  they  aUe  desjrred  syre  Tristram  to  goo  wyth  hem  to 
their  lodgynge,  and  he  said  nay,  he  wcid  not  go  to  no  lodgynge* 
Thenne  they  alle  four  knyghtes  praid  hym  to  telle  hem  his  name. 
Faire  loides  said  syr  Tristram,  as  at  this  tjone  I  wille  not  telle  you 
my  name. 
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sir  Tristram  &  ar  Dynadan  rode  forth  theire  weye  tyl 
they  came  to  the  sheepherdes  &  to  the  herde  men,  b  diere  they  asked 
hem  yf  they  knewe  ony  lodgynge  or  herberough  there  nyghe  hand. 
Forsothe  syrs  sayde  die  hc^e  men  here  by  is  good  lodgynge  in  a 
castel.  But  there  is  suche  a  customme  that  there  shalle  no  knygfate 
be  heifaerowed  but  yf  he  Juste  with  two  knyghtes,  and  yf  he  be  but 
one  kny^te,  he  must  juste  with  two.  And  as  ye  be  therin  soone 
shalle  ye  be  matched.  There  is  shrewde  herberowe  said  syre  Dyna- 
dan, lodge  where  ye  will,  for  I  wille  not  lodge  there.  Fy  for  shame 
aayd  mr  Tristram  are  ye  not  a  knyg^te  of -die  tabic  round,  wherfixre 
ye  may  not  with  your  w<»r8hip  refuse  your  lodgynge.  Not  soo  said 
the  herd  men,  for  and  ye  be  betoi,  and  haue  the  wers  ye  shalle  not 
be  kdged  there,  and  yf  ye  bete  them  ye  shalle  be  wd  lierberowed. 
A  said  syr  Dynadan  they  are  two  sure  knyghtes.  Thenne  sore  Dy- 
nadan wold  not  lodge  there  in-  no  manere,  but  fla  sire 
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teqUyred  hym  of  his  Ichyg^thode,  and  lo  tliey  rpAe  thyder.  and  to 
make  ahorte  tale,  ayr  Tristram  and  sir  Dynadan  smote  hem  doune 
bothe,  and  soo  ihej  entred  in  to  the  caatel  and  had  good  chee,  as 
they  ooude  thynke  or  deuyse.  And  whanne  they  were  vnarmed  and 
thou^t  to  be  mery  and  in  good  rest,  there  came  in  at  the  yates  syre 
Falomydes  and  sjrre  Gaherys  requyrynge  to  haue  the  customme  af 
the  casteL  •  What  aray  ii  this  said  sire  I^nuidan,  I  wdd  hkiie  my 
rest,  that  may  not  be  said  sir  Tristxam.  Now  must  we  nedes  de- 
fende  the  customme  of  this  castel,  in  soo  moche  as  we  hatie  the  better 
of  the  lordes  of  this  castel,  and  therfore  saide  are  Tristram,  nedes 
muste  ye  make  you  redy.  In  the  deuyls  name  said  sir  Dynadan  came 
I  in  to  your  company,  and  so  they  made  them  redy.  And  sir  Grahoys 
encountred  with  sire  Tristram,  and  syr  Graherys  had  a  fidk,  and  m 
Palamydes  encountred  with  m  Djrnadan,  and  sir  Dynadan  had  a 
falle.  thenne  was  hit  fall  for  falle.  Soo  thenne  muste  they  fyghte 
on  foote.  that  wold  not  syr  Dynadan,  for  he  was  so  sore  Iny sed  of 
the  falle  that  gyre  Falomydes  gaf  hym.  Thenne  ar  Tristram  ynlaoed 
syre  Dynadans  helme,  and  praid  hym  to  helpe  hym.  I  wille  not 
sayde  syr  Dynadan  for  I  am  sore  wounded  of  the  thyrtfy  knyghtes 
that  we  hadde  but  late  agoo  to  doo  with  alle.  But  ye  fare  said  sire 
Dynadan  vnto  syr  Tristram  as  a  madde  man  and  as  a  man  y^  is  oute 
of  his  mynde  y^  wold  cast  hym  selfe  awey,  and  I  may  curse  the  tyme 
that  euer  I  sawe  you.  For  in  al  the  w<Hrld  are  not  two  suche  knyghtes 
that  ben  so  wode  as  is  sire  launcelot  and  ye  syr  Tristram,  for  ones  I 
£elle  in  the  felauship  of  syr  launcelot  as  I  haue  done  now  with  you 
and  he  set  me  a  werke  that  a  quarter  of  a  yere  I  kepte  my  bedde. 
Jhesu  defende  me  said  syr  Dynadan  from  suche  two  knyghtes,  and 
specially  from  your  feliuuhip.  Thenne  said  syre  Tristram  I  wiU 
fyghte  with  hem  both.  Thenne  syr  Tristram  hadde  hem  come  ferth 
both,  for  I  wille  fyght  with  you,  dienne^qrr  Falomydes  and  syr  Gkt- 
herys  dressid  them,  and  smote  at  hem  bothe.  thenne  Dynadan  smole 
at  syr  Gaherys  a  stzoke  or  two,  and  toroed  fiiom  hym*  nay  said  sir 
Falomydes,  it  is  to  modie  shame  for  ys  two  knyghtes  to  fy^te  with 
one.  And  thenne  he  dyd  byd  syr  Gaherys  stande  asyde  with  that 
knyght  that  hath  no  lyste  to  fyghte.  Thenne  they  rode  to  gyders 
and  fought  longe,  and  atte  last  syr  Tristram  doubled  his  strokes,  and 
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drofe  syre  Palomydes  a  bak,  more  t&an  thre  strydes.  Aiid  thennc 
by  one  asaente  syre  Gaherys  and  syr  Djmadan  wente  betwixe  them,* 
and  departed  them  in  sonder.  And  thenne  by  assent  of  sjrr  Tristram 
tbey  wold  haue  lodged  to  gyders.  But  syre  Dynadan  wold  not  lodge 
in  that  castd^  And  thenne  he  cursed  the  tyme  that  euer  he  came  in 
thar  felauship,  and  soo  he  took  his  hors,  and  his  hameis,  and  departed, 
thenne  sir  Tristram  prayd  the  lordes  of  that  castel  to  lene  hjrm  a 
man  to  brynge  hym  to  a  lodgynge,  and  soo  they  dyd,  and  ouertoke 
fldr  Dynadan,  and  rode  to  their  lodgynge  two  myle  thens  with  a  good 
man  in  a  pryory,  and  there  they  were  wel  at  ease.  And  that  same 
nygfat  sir  Bors  and  sire  Bleoborys  and  sir  Ector  and  syre  Dryaunt 
abode  stylle  in  the  same  place  there  as  sire  Ttystram  fouzt  with  the 
thyrtty  knygfates,  and  there  they  mette  with  syr  Launcdot  the  same 
nygfat,  and  had  made  promyse  ta  lodge  with  syr  Colgreuaunce  the 
same  nyght  .     .  ^ 
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But  anone  as  the  noble  Enyghte  syre  launcdot  herd  of  the  shelde 
of  Comewayle  thenne  wyst  he  i^el  that  hyt  was  sire  Trystram  that 
fought  with  his  enemyes.  And  thenne  syre  Launcelot  praysed  syre 
Tristram^  and  called  hym  the  man  of  moost  worship  in  the  world. 
Soo  there  was  a  knyght  in  that  pryory  that  hyght  Pellinore,  and  he 
desyred  to  wete  the  name  of  sire  Tristram,  but  in  no  wyse  he  coude 
not,  and  so  syr  Tristram  departed  and  lefte  sir  Dynadan  in  the  pryory; 
for  he  was  soo  wery  and  soo  sore  brysed  that  he  myghte  not  ryde. 
Thenne  this  knyght  syre  Pellinore  said  to  sire  Dynadan,  sythen  that 
ye  wille  not  telle  me  that  knyghtes  name  I  will  ryde  after  hym,  and 
make  hym  to  telle  me  his  name,  or  he  shall  dye  therfore.  Beware  sir 
knyght  said  sir  Dynadan,  fer  and  ye  folowe  hym,  ye  sballe  repente 
lut  Soo  that  knyghte  are  Pellinore  rode  after  sire  Tristram  and 
requjnred  hym  of  Justes,  thene  or  Tristram  smote  hym  doune  and 
wounded  hym  thoruz  the  sholder,  and  soo  he  past  on  his  way.  And 
on  the  next  day  folowyng  syr  Tristram  mette  with  purs3ruauts,  and 
they  told  hym  that  there  was  made  a  grete  crje  of  turnem^tbitwen^ 
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kyi^  CtfUdot  of  ieodand  and  the  kynge  of  Nortkwalys,  k  ejther 
ahold  Juate  ageyne  othar  at  the  caatel  of  nmyieoMj  and  theae  piiny« 
nautea  sought  alle  the  oofitrej  after  the  good  knyztes,  and  in  cspecjal 
kynge  Caradoa  kte  make  a^ynge  liar  lir  launoekyt  du  lake,  and  the 
kyng  of  North  galya  lete  idee  after  air  Triatram  de  lyonaa.  And  at 
that  tyme  ayr  Triatnun  thought  to  ha  at  that  juatea,  and  aoo  by  adU 
uenture  ibey  mette  with  ore  kay  the  aeneachal  and  ayr  Sagramor  le 
deayrua,  and  ayr  kay  requyred  air  Triatram  to  Juate,  and  nre  Tria* 
tram  in  a  manor  reftiaed  hym,  by  cauae  he  wold  not  be  hurte  nor 
faryaed  ageynate  the  grete  Joatea  that  ahold  be  bifote  the  caatd  of 
maydena,  mud  tharftte  he  thou^t  to  icpoae  hym  and  to  reate  hym. 
And  alwqr  air  kay  cryed  ar  knyit  of  Comewaile  juat  with  me,  or  da 
ydde  the  to  me  aa  recareaunta.  Whan  m  Triatram  hard  hym  aaye 
aoo,  he  torned  to  hym,  and  thenne  aire  kay  xefuaed  hym  and  toroed 
his  bak.  Thenne  ayr  TristFam  mid  aa  I  fynde  the,  I  ahaOe  take  die. 
Thenne  mre  Kay  tamed  with  euylle  wylle,  and  syre  Triatram  smote 
syr  kay  doune,  and  aoo  he  rode  forthe.  Thenne  syre  Sagramor  le 
desyrua  rode  after  ayre  Triatram,  and  maade  hym  to  juate  irith  hym, 
and  there  syre  Triatram  smote  doune  ajrre  Sagramor  le  deayrua  fiom 
his  bora  and  rode  hia  way,  and  the  same  day  he  mette  with  a  damoy. 
ad  that  told  hym  that  he  shold  wjrnne  grete  worah^i  of  a  knyat 
aduenturoua  that  dyd  modie  harme  in  alle  that  countrey. 

Whanne  air  Triatram  herd  her  aay  aoo^  he  waa  g^adde  to  goo 
widi  her  to  wynne  worship.  So  sire  Triatram  rode  with  that  damoy* 
ad  a  ^  myle,  and  thenne  mette  hym  syre  Gawayne,  and  there  with 
alle  syre  Gawayne  knewe  the  damoysel,  that  she  was  a  damoyad  of 
Quene  Moirgan  le  fay.  Thenne  sir  Gawayne  vnderstode  that  she 
ladde  that  knygfat  to  somme  mesdiyef.  Faire  knyght  said  are  Gra- 
wayne  whyder  ryde  you  now  wyth  that  damoyaeL  Syr  sud  are 
Triatram  I  wote  not  whyder  I  shalle  ryde,  but  as  the  damoyad  wylle 
lede  me.  Syr  saide  syre  Gawayne  ye  shalle  not  ryde  with  her,  fer 
she  and  her  lady  did  neuer  good  but  ylle.  And  thenne  air  Gawayne 
pulled  oute  hia  awerd,  and  said,  damoyael,  but  yf  thou  telle  me  anon, 
f<Nr  whi^  eauae  thou  kdest  tlus  knyat  with  the  thou  shdt  dye  fer  hit 
ryght  anone.  I  knowe  aOe  your  ladyes  treaam,  &  yours.  Mercy 
ayre  Gawayne  she  said,  and  yf  ye  wille  saue  my  lyf,  I  wille  telle  you. 
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Sajre  on  aiud  air  Onwaync,  and  thow  ahalte  haue  thy  1  jf  gyre  she 
«yd  Quene  Motgan  le  fiij  my  lady  hath  ordeyned  a  xxx  ladyes  to 
neke  fc  aspye  after  air  laaoelotor  air  tristram^  b  by  y*  trainyg  of  Iheae 
ladyea  who  y^  may  fyrst  mete  ony  of  these  two  knygfatea  Ihey  ahold 
tome  hem  ynto  Morgan  le  fays  caatd,  aayenge  that  they  ahold  doo 
dedes  of  worship,  &  yf  ony  of  tho  two  knyztes  cam  there,  there  be 
xxx  knyghtes  lyenge  and  watchyng  in  a  toure  to  wajrte  Tpon  air 
launodbt  or  vpon  ayre  tristram.  Fy  for  ahame  aaid  are  Gawiqrne 
that  euer  auche  fala  treason  ahdd  be  wrought  or  vaed  in  a  quene  and 
a  kynges  ayster,  and  a  kynge  and  quenea  doughter. 


Srm  aaid  aire  Gawayne  wille  ye  stande  with  me,  and  we  wiUe 
aee  the  malyce  of  these  thyrtty  knyghtes,  syr  aaid  or  tristram  goo  ye 
to  hem,  and  hit  please  you,  and  ye  ahal  see  I  wiUe  not  fayle  you,  for 
hit  is  not  long  ago  ajm  I  and  a  felawe  mette  with  thyrtty  knyztes  of 
that  queues  felauship.  And  god  spede  vs  soo  that  we  may  wynne 
worship.  So  thene  air  Gawayne  and  rire  tristram  rode  toward  the 
castd  where  Morgan  le  fiiy  was,  and  euer  or  Grawajrne  demed  wel 
that  he  was  aore  tristram  de  lyones  by  cause  he  herd  that  two  knyghtes 
had  slayne  and  beten  thyrtty  knyghtes.  And  whanne  they  came 
afore  the  castd  ar  Gawayn  spak  on  hyghe,  and  said  Quene  Morgan 
le  fay  sende  oute  youre  knyghtes,  that  ye  haue  lejrd  in  a  watche 
for  sir  lauoelot  &  for  sir  tristram.  Now  said  air  Gawayne  I  knowe 
your  fals  treason,  and  thorou  all  places  where  that  I  ryde  men  shall 
knowe  of  your  fids  treason,  and  now  lete  see  sir  Gawayn,  whether  ye 
dare  come  out  of  your  castel  ye  thyrtty  knyghtes.  dienne  the  quene 
spak  and  al  the  thyrtty  knyghtes  attones,  and  said,  sir  Gawayne  ful 
wel  wetest  thou  what  thou  dost  and  aaist  For  by  god  we  knowe  the 
passynge  wel.  But  alle  that  thou  qpekest,  and  dost,  thow  aaist  hit 
▼pon  pryde  of  that  good  Eny^te  that  is  there  nith  the.  For  there 
Ix  somme  of  ts  that  knowen  full  wel  the  handes  of  that  knyght  ouer 
alle  weL  And  wete  thou  wel  nr  gawayne,  hit  is  more  for  his  sake 
than  for  thyn  that  we  wyUe  not  come  oute  of  this  casld.    For  wete 
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ye  wel  sir  Gawayne  the  Knyght  that  bereth  the  armes  oCCcnnewaile, 
we  knowe  hym,  and  niiat  he  is.  thenne  sir  Gawayne  and  mr  tristnun 
departed,  and  rode  on  their  wayes  a  day  or  two  to  gyders,  and  there 
by  aduenture  they  met  with  syr  Kay  and  syr  Sagnunor  le  desyrus. 
And  thenne  they  were  glad  of  syr  gawayne^  and  he  of  them,  but  they 
wiste  not  what  he  was  with  the  shelde  of  Comewaile,  but  by  demynge. 
And  thus  they  rode  to  gyders  a  daye  or  two.  And  thenne  they  were 
ware  of  syr  Breuse  sauce  pyte  chacynge  a  kdy  for  to  haue  dayne  her, 
for  he  had  slajm  her  penunour  afore.  Hold  you  all  stylle  said  syr 
Gawayne  &  shewe  none  of  you  forthe,  and  ye  shalle  see  me  reward 
yonder  fals  Knyght,  for  and  he  aspye  you  he  is  so  wel  horsed  that  he 
wille  escape  awey .  And  thenne  syre  Gawayne  rode  betwix  syr  Breuse 
and  the  lady,  and  said  fals  knyghte  leue  her,  and  haue  adoo  with  me. 
Whan  syr  Breuse  sawe  no  moo  but  syre  gawayne  he  feutryd  his  spere, 
and  syr  Gawayne  ageynst  hym,  and  there  syr  Breuse  ouerthrewe  syr 
Gawayne,  and  thome  he  rode  ouer  hym,  &  ouerthwart  hym  twen^ 
tymes  to  haue  destroyed  hym,  and  whan  sire  Tristram  sawe  hym  doo 
soo  yylaynous  a  dede,  he  hurled  oute  ageynste  hym.  And  whan  syr 
Breuse  sawe  hym  with  the  shelde  of  Comewaile,  he  knewe  hym  well, 
that  it  was  syre  Tristram,  and  thenne  he  fledde,  and  sir  Tristram 
folowed  after  hym,  and  syr  Breuse  saunce  pyte  was  so  hrased  that  he 
wente  his  waye  quyte,  and  sir  Tristram  folowed  hym  longe,  for  he 
wold  fayne  haue  ben  auengyd  vpon  hym.  And  soo  whanne  he  hadde 
longe  chaced  hym,  he  sawe  a  fayre  welle,  and  thyder  he  rode  to  repose 
hym,  and'teyed  his  hors  til  a  tree. 


And  thenne  he  pulled  of  his  helme  and  wasshed  his  vysage,  and 
his  handes,  and  soo  he  felle  on  slepe.  In  the  meane  whyle.came  a 
damoysel  that  had  soi^ht  sir  tristram  many  wayes  and  dayes  within 
this  land.  And  whanne  she  came  to  the  wdle  she  loked  vpcm  hym, 
&  had  forgeten  hym  as  in  remembraunce  of  sire  Tristram,  but  by 
hys  hors  she  knewe  hym,  fhathyghte  passe  Brewel,  that  had  ben  sire 
Tristrams  hors  many  yeres.    For  whanne  be  was  mad  in  the  forest. 
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i$yr  Fergus  kepte  hym.  Soo  this  lady  dame  Brangwayne  abode  stylle 
ty\  he  was  awak^.  Soo  whanne  she  sawe  hym  wake,  she  salewed 
hym,  and  he  her  ageyn,  for  qrther  knewe  other  of  old  acqueyntaunce, 
themoe  she  told  hym  how  she  had  sought  hym  longe  and  farode,  and 
there  she  told  hym  hou  she  hadde  letters  fiom  quene  la  beale  Isoud. 
Thenne  anon  sire  Tristram  redde  them,  and  wete  ye  well,  he  was^ 
gladde,  for  thervn  was  many  a  pyteo»^«  ^mp1i"Y^^*^  Thenne  or 
I'ristram  said,  lady  Brangwayne  ye  shalle  lyde  with  me  tyl  that 
tumement  be  done  at  the  castel  of  may  dens.  And  thenne  shalle  ye< 
bere  letters  and  tydynges  with  you.  And  thenne  sire  tristram  took 
his  hors  and  sought  lodgynge,  and  there  he  mette  wyth  a  good  aun- 
cyent  knyght  and  prayd  hym  to  lodge  with  hym.  Ryzt  so  came 
Gouemaile  vnto  .sir  Tristram,  that  was  glad  of  that  lady.  Soo  this 
old  knyghtes  name  was  sir  Pellownus,  and  he  told  of  the  grete  turne^ 
ment  that  shold  be  att  the  Castel  of  may  dens.  And  there  sir  launcelot 
and  xxxii  knyztes  of  his  blood  had  ordeyned  sheldes  of  Comewaile, 
and  ryzte  soo  there  came  one  vnto  syr  Pdlounes,  and  uAd  hym  that 
or  Persydes  de  bloyse  was  come  home,  thenne  that  knyght  helde  vp 
his  handes  and  thanked  god  of  his  comynge  home,  and  there  or  Pel-i 
lounes  told  syr  Tristram  that  in  two  yeres  he  had  npt  sene  his  sone 
syr  Persydes.  Syr  said  sir  Tristram  I  knowe  your  sone  wel  ynou^ 
fbr  a  good  knyght,  soo  on  a  tyme  syr  Tristram  and  syr  Persydes 
came  to  their  lodgynge  both  at  ones,  and  soo  they  vnarmed  hem,  and 
putte  ypon  hem  thdr  dothynge.  And  thenne  these  two  knyghtes 
eche  wdcomed  other.  And  whanne  syr  Persydes  vnderstode  that  rir 
Tristram  was  of  Comewaile,  he  said  he  was  ones  in  Comewaile,  and 
there  I  justed  afore  kynge  Marke.  And  soo  it  happed  me  at  that 
tyme,  to  ouerthrowe  ten  knyghtes,  and  thenne  came  to  me  ayre  Tris* 
tram  de  lyones  and  ouerthrewe  me,  and  took  my  lady  awey  from  me, 
and  that  shalle  I  neuer  forgete,  but  I  shalle  remembre  me  and  euer 
I  see  ray  tyme.  A  said  sir  trystram  now  I  vnderstande  that  ye  hate 
syrTristram.  What  deme  ye,  wene  ye  that  ar  Tristram  is  not  able  to 
withstande  your  malyce,  yes  said  or  Persydes  I  knowe  wel  that  m 
Tristram  is  a  noble  knyght  and  a  moche  better  kny^t  than  I,  yet 
shalle  I  not  owe  hym  my  good  wille^  Byght  as  they  stode  thus 
talkynge  at  a  bay  i^yndowe  of  that  castel,  they  sawe  many  knyghten 
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lydynge  to  and  fit>  toward  tbe  tumeiBcnt.  And  thaaiie  was  sife 
Tjrtftnm  ware  of  a  lykely  kiqrg^  lydyog  ^^poa  a.f^eie  falaek  bon, 
and  a  black  oouerd  dielde.  Wluit  Imyfte  ia  that  aaid  nm  Triatiaaii 
with  the  black  hon  &  th(f  blak  ahdd  be  aaaartb  a  good  knyat  I 
knowehjrmwel  nidwrPcfsydeaheiaoneoftbebeal.knyglhieaof  the 
world,  themie  U  it  ayrp  Imnodot  aaid  w  Triatraniy  nay  said  ajrre 
Pcarayde^  hit  is  sjrr  Palooiyde%  that  is  yd  mcrjFalawd. 


Capttttlam  xti^UU 

THjiif  NX  they  aawe  nnaba  paopk  of  tha  oountrey  aalawe  we 
Pabmydes.  Ajud  within  a  wbyfe  afier^  ther  cam  a  aquycr  of  the 
oaaldt  that  told  tyva  PeUounas  that  was  knl  of  that  caald,  that  a 
knygbt  with  a  bUc  didd  had  myien  doune  thyrtea  knystes.  Fayr 
broder  aaid  air  Tiiataam  ynto  wyt  Fenydtn,  lete  va  caate  vpoa  us 
dekea»  and  kte  m  goo  aae  the  pky«  Not-aoo  aaid  air  Pcnydea^  we 
wiUa  not  goo  lyfce  knauaa  thydov  but  we  wiUe  ryde  Jyke  men  and 
good  kayghtea  to  withatanda  oura  enemyea  800  they  armed  them 
and  took  their  horaaa  and  grete  aparea^  and  thyder  they  went  there  aa 
many  knystea  aaiayed  ham  aelf  befim  the  tumement  And  anone 
it  Falomydaa  aa«e  or  Peraydea,  and  thenne  he  aante  a  aquyer  mto 
hym  and  aaid,  goo  thou  to  the  yonder  knyg^t  with  the  grene  aheld 
and  therin  a  lyon  of  gooidia,  and  say  hym  I  raquyre  hym  to  juste 
with  me,  and  telle  Iqrm  that  my  name  is  sire  Palomydea  Whanne 
or  Penydea  mderatood  that  request  of  ayre  Palomydea,  he  made 
hym  rady,  and  there  anone  thqr  matte  to  gydcrs,  but  ayre  Persydea 
hada&lle. 

Thenne  sire  Tristram  dreand  hym  to  be  reuengyd  vpon  or  pa- 
lomydea, and  that  aawe  tyre  Palomydea  that  waa  redy,  and  aoo  waa 
not  sire  Tristmm  and  took  hym  at  auauntage,  and  smote  hym  ouer 
his  hom  tayle  whanne. ha  had  no  qpere  in  hia  reyste.  Thenne  starte 
Tp  syie  Tristram  and  took  his  hors  lystsly,  and  was  wrothe  oute  of 
mapuse,  and  sore  ashamed  of  that  falle.  Thenne  sire  Tristram  sente 
mla  syr  Palomydea  by  Gouemaile  and  prayd  hym  to  juste  with  hym 
at  hb  request    Nay  s^  sire  Paknydaa  aa  att  tbia  ^ma  I  wiDe  no^ 
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juste  wiA  diSat  knjTght,  fiur  I  lOMm^  hym  bietter  than  he  wensedi.  And 
jf  he  be  wiothe,  hefna^f  ryghie  it  tattK»me  att  thecastel  of  majdens, 
where  he  maye  see  me  and  many  other  knygfates.  With  that  came 
syr  Dynadan,  and  whanne  he  sawe  sire  Tristra  wrothe,  he  lyst  not  to 
jape,  lo  sayd  sir  Dynadan,  here  may  a  ma  preue.  Be  a  man  neuer 
soo  good  yet  maye  he  luiue  a  falle,  &  he  was  neuer  soo  wyse  but  he 
myght  be  ouersene,  and  he  rydeth  wel  that  neuer  fyUe.  Soo  syre 
Tristnon  was  jtesaynge  wvoAe  and  sayd  to  s^pre  Penydes  siid  to  syre 
DynadanlwiUeveuen^me.  Ryg^  soo  as  diey  stood  taHcyi^llim, 
tliere  cane  iiy  sir  Tristram  a  lykdy  kayght  rydyng  passynge  soberly 
and  heoyly  with  a  bhk  shelde.  What  knygbt  is  that  said  Ar  Tris- 
tvam  vnto  syr  Persydes.  I  knowe  hym  well  said  sir  Persydes,  for  his 
name  is  sire  Kyaunt  of  Nordiwalys,  soo  he  paste  on  amonge  dther 
knyghtes  of  Nurthwalys.  And  thusre  came  in  syre  kuncelot  du  lakt 
widi  a  shdd  of  die  annea  of  Gorsewaile,  and  be  sente  a  squydr  vnto 
syr  Bryaunt,  and  requyred  hym  to  juste  with  hym.  Wel  s&id  eyr 
Biyaunt,  i^rtheti  I  am  requyred  to  juste,  I  wiUe  doo  what  I  may,  and 
ijiere  syre  laanoelot  smote  doune  syr  Bryailnt  from  lus  hors  a  grete 
fidle.  And  thenne  sgrr  Tristram  merueiled  what  knyght  he  was  diat 
bare  the  sheld  of  Cornewaile.  What  so  euer  he  be  said  syf  Dynadan 
I  warante  you  he  is  of  EyngeBannys  blood,  thewhiche  ben  knyghtes 
of  the  mooat  noble  prowesse  in  the  world,  t&t  to  aoeompte  soo  many 
ibr  soo  aoany.  Tfaenne  there  euna  two  knytfted  of  Nd^hgalea,  tfa^ 
one  fay^He  Hewe  de  la  montayne,  and  the  other  syr  Madok  de  la 
asants^nae,  &  &ey  dialcngyd  ore  Uuunodbt  fodte  bote.  Syr  Launceu 
lot  not  reftisyng  hem  but  made  hym  redy,  widi  one  spere  he  smote 
bem  doune  bdthe  om*  ikmt  hors  croups  and  soo  tar  kuhcdot  rode 
Ms  way.  By  the  good  Idtd  tidd  tdre  T risMm  he  is  a  good  kcfyght 
that  bereth  die  shelde  of  CorseWaile,  and  me  semedi  he  rydeth  in  the 
best  maner  ^at  euer  I  sawe  ktiygfate  Vyde.  Thenne  the  kynge  cf 
Northgalys  rode  ynto  vyre  Pakimydes,  and  prtud  hym  h^rtely  for  his 
take  to  juste  with  diat  knyght  that  hath  done  vs  of  Northgalys  de- 
spyte.  Syr  said  ar  Palomydes  I  am  fbl  lothe  to  haue  adoo  iMdi  that 
knyght,  and  cause  why  is,  for  as  to  miome  the  grete  tumement  shalle 
be.  And  therfiir  I  wUIe  kepe  my  self  firesdie  by  my  n^^.  Nay  6aid 
the  kyng  of  NcxrthgaJys  I  priy  you  ileqiiyre  hym  of  justes,  syre  sayd 
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$yr  pakmiydes  I  wille  juste  at  your  request^  and  requyie  that  kny^t 
to  juste  with  me,  and  often  I  haue  sene  a  man  haue  a  fiille  at  his  owne 
request* 


Cat^Unlum  xix*  (xxix*) 

Thxnkb  sir  palomydes  sente  vnto  or  launoelot  a  squyer  and 
requyred  hym  of  justes.  Fair  felawe  sad  mr  launoelot,  telle  me  thy 
loides  name.  Sjrre  said  the  squyer  my  lordes  name  is  syr  Palomydes 
the  good  knyg^t.  In  good  houre  said  sir  launoebt,  for  there  is  no 
knyght  that  I  sawe  thys  seuen  yeres  that  I  had  leuer  adoo  with  all 
than  with  hym*  And  so  eyther  knyghtes  made  hem  redy  with  two 
grete  speres.  Nay  said  syr  Dynadan  ye  shalle  see  that  ar  Palomydes 
will  quyte  hym  ryght  weL  hit  may  be  soo  said  sir  Tristram,  but  I 
vndertake  that  knyght  with  the  sheld  of  Comewayle  shal  gyue  hym 
a  falle.  I  bileue  hit  not  said  sir  Djmadan.  Ryght  so  they  spared 
their  horses,  and  feutryd  their  speres,  and  eyther  hytte  other,  and  syr 
palomydes  brake  a  spere  vpon  ore  launoelot,  and  he  sat  and  meued 
not,  but  sir  Launoelot  smote  hjrm  so  lyghtly  that  he  made  his  hors 
to  auoyde  the  sadel,  and  the  stroke  brake  his  shelde  and  the  hauberke, 
and  had  he  not  fallen,  he  had  be  slayne.  how  now  said  sir  Tristram, 
I  wiste  wel  by  the  maner  of  their  rydyng  bothe  that  ore  Palomydes 
ahold  haue  a  faUe.  Ryght  so  sir  launoelot  rode  his  way  and  rode  to 
a  well  to  drynke  and  to  repose  hym,  and  they  of  Ncxthgalys  aspyed 
hym  whyther  he  rode,  and  thenne  there  folowed  hym  twelue  knyghtes 
for  to  haue  meschyeued  hym,  for  this  cause  that  vpon  the  mome  at 
the  tumement  of  the  castel  of  m«ydens  that  he  shold  not  wynne  the 
vyctory.  Soo  they  came  vpon  sir  launoelot  sodenly  and  vnnethe  he 
myg^t  putte  vpon  hym  his  helme,  and  take  his  hors  but  they  were  in 
handes  with  hym,  &  thenne  sir  launoelot  gat  his  spere  and  rode  thorou 
them,  and  there  he  slewe  a  knyght  and  brake  his  spere  in  his  body. 
Thenne  he  drewe  his  swerd  and  smote  vpcHi  the  ryght  hand  and  vpon 
^the  lyfle  hand  soo  that  within  a  fewe  strokes  he  had  slayne  other  thre 
knyj^tes,  and  the  remenaunt  that  abode  he  wounded  hem  sore  alle 
ihat  dyd  abyde.    Thus  syr  launoelot  escified  from  his  enanyes  of 
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Northwalys,  and  thenne  air  launcelot  tode  his  way  tyl  a  frende  ft 
lodged  hym  tyl  on  the  mome,  for  he  wold  not  the  fyrste  daye  haue 
adix>  in  the  tumement  by  cause  of  his  grete  labour.  And  on  the  fyrst 
day  he  was  with  kyng  Arthur  there  as  he  was  set  on  hyhe  Tpon  a 
flchaffi)ld  to  disoeme  who  was  best  worthy  of  his  dede&  So  ar  laiUK> 
celot  was  with  kyng  Arthur^  and  justed  not  the  fyrst  daye. 


Ca^ttttlnm  xxXi 


^1  iiiii>j  >  in  it:.  < 


Now  tome  we  vnto  sir  Tristram  de  lyones  that 
Gouemaile  his  seruaunt  to  ordejme  hjm  a  blak  sheld  with  none  other 
remembraunce  therin.  And  soo  syre  Persydes  and  syr  Tristram  dOi^ 
parted  from  th^  hooste  syr  Pellounes,  and  they  rode  eriy  toward  the 
tumement,  and  thenne  diey  drewe  hem  to  kynge  Carados  syde  of 
Scotland,  and  anone  knyztes  beganne  the  felde  what  of  kynge  NoTtfa- 
galys  party,  and  what  of  kynge  Carados  party,  &  there  began  grete 
party.  Thenne  there  was  hurlyng  and  rasshynge.  Ryght  soo  came 
in  syr  Persydes  and  sire  Tristram,  and  soo  they  dyd  fare  that  they 
put  the  kyng  of  Northgalys  abak.  Thenne  came  in  sjnre  Bleoberys 
de  ganys  and  syre  Gaherys  with  them  of  Northgalys,  and  thenne  was 
sir  Persydes  smy  ten  doune,  and  alle  moost  slayne.  For  moo  than  xl 
horsmen  wente  ouer  hym.  For  syr  Bleoberys  dyd  grete  dedes  of 
armes  and  syre  Gaherys  fayled  hym  not  Whanne  sire  Tristram 
by  held  them,  and  sawe  hem  doo  suche  dedes  of  armes,  he  menie](|led 
what  they  were.  Also  sir  Tristram  thought  shame  that  sir  Persydes 
was  soo  done  tp,  and  thenne  he  gat  a  grete  spere  in  his  hand,  and 
thenne  he  rode  to  are  Gaherys  and  smote  hym  doune  from  his  hors. 
And  thenne  was  sire  Bleoberys  wroth  and  gate  a  spere  and  rode 
ageynst  sir  Tristram  in  grete  yre,  &  there  syre  Tristram  mette  with 
hym,  and  smote  sir  Bleoberys  from  his  hors.  Soo  thenne  the  kynge 
with  the  honderd  knyghtes  was  wrothe,  and  he  horsed  sire  Bleoberys 
and  sir  gaherys  ageyne,  and'  there  beganne  a  grete  medle,  and  euer 
or  tristram  held  them  passynge  shorte,  and  euer  sir  Bleoberys  wAs 
passynge  besy  vpon'  syre  Trystram,  and  there  came  dir  Dynadam 
tfgeynst  syre  Tristram,  and  sire  Tristram  gaf  hym  suche  abuflet  that 
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lie  swoiuied  in  his  aadel.  Thome  aaose  m  Dyiuidtn  can  to  sire 
Trktrm,  mod  uiA  ayr  I  knowe  the  better  thfln  dioif  wenest  But 
here  I  promyae  the  mj  troudie  I  wiDe  iieuer  eome  ayeBst  the  more, 
Ibr  I  pponyse  the  that  swerd  of  diyH  shal  neuer  oome  en  myn  hehne. 
WiA  that  came  sir  Bleoberya^  aiid  syr  Tristram  gaf  hym  suche  a 
bufiet  that  doone  he  leyd  his  hede,  nd  thenne  he  eaiight  hym  ao 
mxe  by  the  hdme,  that  he  pulled  hym  vnder  his  hfn  feet  And 
thenne  Iqrng  Arthur  blewe  to  lodgynge.  Thenne  syvr  Tristram  de- 
parted to  his  pauelione,  and  we  JDynadan  rode  with  hym,  and  sire 
Persydes  &  kyng  Arthur  thenne  and  the  kynges  vpoii  bothe  partyes 
■Mnieyflad  what  knygfat  that  was  with  the  bhdc  flhehle.  Many  said 
their  adny  ae,  and  some  knewe  hjrm  for  sjrre  Tristiam,  imd  helde  their 
pees  and  wM  nongfat  my.  Soo  that  fyixte  daj  kyng  Arthur  and 
ale  dm  kyi^gm  and  kifdcs  that  wne  juges  gaf  n  Trislnun  the  pi^^ 
hou  bo  hk  tfaigr  knewe  hym  not  but  muned  hym  the  |ny^wMidie 
Uasksheld. 


Thbkmb  vpon  the  monie  sire  Pakmydea  petemed  ftnm  the 
kynge  of  Northgaly%  and  rode  to  kyng  Arthurs  sy^e  iribere  was  ky^ge 
Casadoa  and  the  kynge  of  Irknd,  &  syr  hunoelots  kynne  and  or 
Ckwnyns  kjrnne*  Soo  siie  pakxnydm  sente  the  damoysd  vnto  are 
Tkiateanrtluit  ha  sente  to  sake  hym  wfaanne  he  irasouteof  his  mynde 
m  the  finest,  and  thys  damoysd  askod  sire  T|4stnun,  what  he  was, 
mid  what  WM  his  name.  As  for  that  raid  air  T™tram  tdle  air  Palo- 
n^dm  ye  ihalle  not  wete  as  at  this  tyme^vnto  the  tyme  I  haue  broken 
tiao  qieres  Tpon  hym.  Bot  kte  hym  wete  tjius  moche  aaid  or  Tris» 
I,  Aat  I  am  the  same  knygfate  that  he  smote  doune  in  ouer 
lyng  at  the  tumement  k  telle  hym  playnly,  on  what  paity  that 
ayre  Pakmiydes  be,  I  wiUe  be  of  the  oonlrsry  parte.  Syre  said  the 
damoysal  ye  shaUe  ▼nderatande  that  air  pabmydm  wiUe  be  on  kyng 
Arthurs  syde,  where  themoest  noble  kiqrg^tesof  the  world  ben.  In 
the  name  of  God  said  anr  Tristram,  thefine  wiUe  I  be  with  the  kyngt 
of  Northgalya  by  caiise  syr  Pakmydas  wiBe  be  on  kynge  Arthurs 
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syde,  and  eb  I  wdd  not  but  for  bis  sake.  Soo  wbanne  kynge  Arthur 
was  come  tfa^  Uewe  vnto  the  Mde,  and  tfaenne  there  began  a  grete 
partj^  and  soo  kynge  Canulos  justed  with  the  kynge  of  tiie  bondeid 
knjgbtes,  and  there  kynge  Carados  hadde  a  £Edle,  thenne  was  there 
huilynge  and  raaabjnge,  and  ryght  so  cam  in^  knyi^tes*  of  kynge 
Arthurs  and  they  bare  on  bak  the  kynge  of  Northgalys  knygfates. 
Thenne  sir  Tristram  came  in  and  b^some  so  roughly  and  soo  by^y 
that  there  was  none  myght  withstande  hym,  and  thus  sire  Tristram 
dured  kmge.  And  at  the  kst  syt  Tiystram  felle  amonge  the  febui^ 
ship  of  kynge  Ban,  and  there  felle  vpon  hym  syr  Bors  de  ganys,  and 
syr  Ector  da  msorys,  and  sire  Blamor  de  ganys,  &  many  other  knyghtes. 
And  thenne  air  Tristram  smote  on  the  lyght  hand*  and  on  the  lyAe 
hand  that  alle  lordes  and  ladyes  spak  of  his  noble  dedeft  But  at  the 
last  syre  Tristram  shold  haue  had  the  werse,  had  not  the  kynge  with 
the  honderd  knyghtes  ben.  And  thenne  he  came  with  hitf  felauship 
and  resoowed  ar  Tristram,  and  brought  hym  awey  from  tho  knyghtes 
that  bare  the  dieldes  of  Comewaile,  and  thenne  sir  Tristram  sawe 
another  felauship  by  them  self,  and  there  were  axl  Eny^tes  to  gyder, 
and  rir  Kay  the  Seneschal  was  there  gouemour.  Thenne  sire  Tris* 
tram  rode  in  amongest  them,  and  there  he  smote  doune  syr  Kay  from 
hb  hors,  and  there  he  fared  among  tho  Knyghtes  lyke  a  grey  hound 
am<xig  oonyes.  Thenne  syre  launcelot  fond  a  Knyght  that  was  sore 
wounded  vpon  the  hede.  Sir  said  sir  launcelot  who  wounded  you  so 
sore.  Sire  he  said  a  Kny^t  that  bereth  a  black  shdde,  and  I  maye 
curse  the  tyme.  that  euer  I  mette  with  hjrm  f<Nr  he  is  a  deuyl  and  no 
num.  Soo  sire  launedot  departed  fro  hym,  &  thought  to  mete  with 
sir  Tristram,  and  soo  he  rode  with  his  swerd  drawen  in  his  hand  to 
seke  rir  Tristram,  and  thenne  he  aspyed  hym  how  he  hurled  here  and 
there,  and  at  euery  stroke  syr  Trbtram  wel  nygh  smote  doune  a 
knyght.  O  mercy  Jhesu  said  the  kynge  sy th  the  tyme  I  bare  annes 
sawe  I  neuer  no  knyght  do  so  merueilloua  dedes  of  armes.  And  yf 
I  shold  sette  ypon  this  knyght  said  sir  Launcelot  to  hym  self  I  dy4 
shame  to  my  self,  &  there  with  al  sir  launcelot  put  vp  his  swenL 
And  thene  the  Kyng  with  tihe  C  Knyztes,  and  an  honderd  more  of 
Northwalys  set  vpon  the  twenty  of  sir  launoelots  kyn,  and  they  xx 
Kny  ates  held  them  euer  to  gydsr,  as  wyUe  swyne  and  none  imtd  faile 
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otber,  &  80  whan  nr  Tristram  beheld  the  noblesBc  of  these  xx 
knyg^tes,  he  merueiled  of  thor  good  dedes,  for  he  sawe  by  diar 
five  and  by  thm  reule  that  they  had  leuer  deye  than  auoyde  the 

felde< 

Now  Jhesu  saide  syre  Tristnun  wel  maye  he  be  yalyaimte  and 
ful  of  prowesse  that  hadi  suche  a  sorte  of  nobU  Enygfates  vnto  his 
kynne,  and  fill  lyke  is  he  to  be  a  noble  man  that  is  their  leder  and 
gouernour,  he  mente  hit  by  sir  Launcelot  du  Lake.  Soo  whanne 
syre  Tristram  had  beholden  them  long,  he  thouzt  shame  to  see  .iLC 
Imyztes  batteryng  vpon  twenty  knyghtes.  Thenne  sire  Tristram  rode 
vnto  the  kynge  with  the  honderd  knyghtes,  and  said  syre  leue  youre 
fyghtynge  with  tho  twenty  knyghtes,  for  ye  wynne  no  worship  of 
them^  ye  be  soo  many,  and  they  soo  fewe.  And  wete  ye  well  they 
wille  not  oute  of  the  felde  I  see  by  their  chere  and  oountenaunce,  and 
worship  gete  ye  none  and  ye  slee  them,  therfore  leue  your  fyghtynge 
with  them,  for  I  to  encreace  my  worship,  I  wyll  ryde  to  the  twenty 
knyghtes  and  helpe  them  with  all  my  myghte  and  power.  Nay  said 
the  kynge  with  the  honderd  knyghtes,  ye  shall  not  do  so.  Now  I  see 
youre  courage  and  curtosy,  I  wille  withdrawe  my  knyztes  for  your 
pleasyr,  for  euerm<»ne  a  good  knyght  wylle  fauoure  another,  and  lyke 
wiUe  drawe  to  lyke. 


<i^italttm  xxxiU 

Thknke  the  kyng  with  the  honderd  knyghtes  withdrewe  his 
knyghtes.  And  al  this  whyle  and  long  tofore  syr  launcelot  had 
watched  rpoa  syr  Tristram  with  a  very  purpos  to  haue  feUushipped 
with  hym.  And  thenne  sodenly  syr  Tristram^  syr  Dynadan,  and 
Gouemaile  his  man  rode  thdjr  waye  in  to  the  forest  that  no  man  per- 
ceyued  where  tmy  wente.  Soo  thenne  kynge  Arthur  blewe  mto 
lodgynge,  and  gaf  the  kynge  of  Northgalys  the  pryce  by  cause 
syr  Tristram  was  vpon  his  syde.  Thenne  syr  launcdot  rod  here  and 
there  so  wood  as  lyon  that  fauted  his  fyUe  by  cause  he  had  loste  syre 
Tristram,  and  soo  he  retomed  vnto  kynge  Arthur,  and  thenne  in  alle 
the  fdde  was  a  noyse  that  with  the  wynde  hit  myght  be  herd  two 
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myle  thens,  how  the  lordes  and  ladyes  cryed  the  knygfat  with  the  blak 
shelde  hath  wonne  the  felde. 

Alias  said  kynge  Arthur  where  is  that  knyght  become,  hit  is 
shame  to  alle  tho  in  the  felde  so  to  lete  hjm  escape  awey  from  you, 
but  with  gentylnes  and  curtosy  ye  myght  haue  brought  hym  vnto  me 
to  the  castel  of  maydens.  Thenne  the  noble  kynge  Arthur  wente  vnto 
his  knyghtes  and  comforted  them  in  the  best  wyse  that  he  coude,  and 
sayd,  my  fajrre  felawes  be  not  dysmayed,  how  be  hit  ye  haueloste  the 
felde  this  daye  and  many  were  hurte  and  sore  woimded,  and  many 
were  hole.  My  felawes  said  kynge  Arthur  loke  that  ye  be  of  gcxxl 
chere,  for  to  mome  I  wille  be  in  the  feld  with  you  and  reuenge  you 
of  youre  enemy es. 

Soo  that  nyght  Kynge  Arthur  and  his  knyghtes  reposed  them 
self.  The  damoysel  that  came  from  la  Beale  Isoud  ynto  syr  Tris- 
tram alle  the  whyle  the  tumement  was  adoynge  she  was  with  Quene 
Gueneuer,  and  euer  the  Quene  asked  her  for  what  cause  she  came  in 
to  that  Countrey.  Madame  she  ansuerd  I  come  for  none  other  cause 
but  from  my  lady  la  Beale  Isoud  to  wete  of  your  welfare.  For  in  no 
wyse  she  wold  not  telle  the  Quene  that  she  came  for  syr  Tristrams 
sake.  Soo  this  lady  dame  Brangwayne  took  her  leue  of  Quene 
Gueneuer,  and  she  rode  after  ^yr  Tristram.  And  as  she  rode  thurgh 
the  forest  she  herd  a  grete  crye,  thenne  she  oonunaunded  her  squyec 
to  goo  in  to  that  forest  to  wete  what  was  that  noyse,  and  soo  he  came 
to  a  welle  and  there  he  fond  a  Knyght  bounden  tyl  a  tree  cryeng  as 
he  had  ben  wode  and  his  hors  and  Ms  hameis  standynge  by  hym. 
And  whan  he  aspyed  the  squyer,  ther  with  he  abraide,  and  brake 
hym  self  looe  and  took  his  swerd  in  his  hand,  and  ranne  to  haue  slayne 
that  squyer.  Thenne  he  took  his  hors  and  fledde  all  that  euer  he 
myght  vnto  dame  Brangwayne,  and  told  her  of  his  aduenture. 
Thenne  she  rode  vnto  syr  Tristrams  pauelione,  and  told  sire  Tris- 
tram what  aduenture  she  had  fonde  in  the  forest.  Alias  said  syr 
Tristram  vpon  my  heede  there  is  somme  good  Knygfate  at  meschyef. 
Thenne  sire  Tristram  tooke  his  hors  and  his  swerd,  and  rode  thyder, 
there  he  herd  how  the  Knyght  oomplayned  vnto  hym  self  and  sayd, 
I  wofrd  knyght  syre  palomydes  what  mysauenture  be&lleth  me,  that 
thus  am  defoiledwith  falshede  and  treason  thorou  syre  B<m  and  syre 
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Ector.  Alias  he  nyde  why  lyue  I  soo  lofoge.  And  thenne  he  gat 
his  swerd  in  his  handes,  and  maade  many  straunge  sygnes  and  tokens, 
and  aoo  thorou  his  ragynge  he  threwe  his  swerd  in  to  that  fontayne. 
Thenne  nr  Palomydea  waykd  and  wisnge  his  handes.  And  at  the 
laste  for  pure  sorow  he  ranne  in  to  that  Fontayne  ouer  his  bely,  and 
•oughte  after  his  swerd.  Thenne  ar  Tristram  sawe  that  and  ranne 
vpon  syr  Palomydea^  and  helde  hym  in  his  armes  fitft  What  arte 
thou  said  Palomydes  that  holdeth  me  soo.  I  amaman  of  this  forest 
that  wold  the  none  hanne.  AUas  said  sire  Palomydes  I  maye  neuer 
Wynne  worship  wheve  syr  Trystram  is.  For  euer  where  he  is,  and 
I  be  there  thome  gete  I  no  worship.  And  yf  he  be  awey,  for  the 
moost  party  I  haue  the  gree,  onles  that  sir  Launoelot  be  there  or  syr 
Lamorak.  Thenne  sire  Pakmydes  said  ones  in  Irland  syr  Tristram 
patte  me  to  the  werse,  and  another  tyme  in  Comewaile  and  in  other 
places  in  this  land.  What  wobl  ye  do  said  syre  Tristram  &  ye  had 
sir  Tristram.  I  wold  fyghte  with  hym  said  sir  Palomydes  and  ease 
my  hert  vpon  hym,  and  yet  to  saye  the  sothe  syre  Tristram  is  the 
g^telyst  knyght  in  this  worid  lyuynge.  What  wil  ye  doo  sayd  sir 
Tristram  wiUe  ye  goo  with  me  to  youre  lodgynge.  Nay  sayde  he  I 
wille  goo  to  the  kynge  with  the  honderd  knyghtes,  for  he  rescowed 
me  from  sire  Ban  de  ganys,  and  sir  Ector,  &  els  had  I  heai  slayne 
tndtourly.  Syre  Tristram  said  hym  suche  kynde  wordes  that  syre 
Palomydes  wente  with  hym  to  his  lodgynge.  Thenne  Grouemiule 
wente  to  fore,  and  charged  dame  Brangwayn  to  goo  oute  of  the  way 
to  her  lodgynge,  and  byd  ye  syre  Persydes  that  he  make  hjrm  no 
querela.  And  so  they  rode  to  gyders  tyl  they  came  to  sire  Tristrams 
pauelione,  and  there  syre  Palomydes  had  alle  the  chere  that  myght 
be  had  aU  that  nyghte.  But  in  no  wyse  sire  Palomydes  myxt  not 
knowe  what  was  syr  Tristram,  and  soo  after  souper  they  yede  to  reste. 
And  syr  Tristram  for  grete  trauaile  alepte  tylle  it  was  daye.  And 
syr  Palomydes  myghte  not  alepe  for  anguysshe,  and  in  the  daunynge 
of  the  daye  he  tooke  his  hors  pryuely,  and  rode  his  waye  "vnto  syr 
Gaherys  and  vnto  syr  Sagramour  le  desynis,  where  they  were  in  their 
pauelions,  for  they  thre  were  felawes  at  the  b^ynnynge  of  tb^ 
tuniement  And  thenne  vpon  the  mome  the  kynge  blewe  vnto  the 
tumenent  vpon  the  thyrdde  daye. 
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Cajpitttlttm  xxxiiU 

Soo  the  kynge  of  Northgalys  and  the  kynge  with  the  honderd 
knyghtes  they  two  encountred  with  kyng  Carados  and  with  the  kynge 
of  Irland,  and  there  the  kynge  witfi  the  honderd  knyghtes  smote 
doune  kynge  Carados,  and  the  kynge  of  Northgalys  smote  doune  the 
kynge  of  Irland.  With  that  came  in  syr  Palomydes,  ani  whan  he 
cam  he  made  grete  werke,  for  by  his  endented  shelde  he  was  well 
knowen.  Soo  came  in  kynge  Arthur,  and  dyd  grete  dedes  of  armes 
to  gyders,  and  putte  the  kynge  of  Northgalys  and  the  kynge  with  the 
honderd  knyghtes  to  the  werse.  With  this  came  in  syr  Tristram  with 
his  black  shelde.  And  anone  he  justed  with  syre  palomydes,  and 
there  by  fyne  force  syr  Tristram  smote  sjrre  palomydes  ouer  his  hors 
croupe.  Thenne  kynge  Arthur  cryed  Knyght  with  the  black  shelde 
make  the  redy  to  me,  and  in  the  same  wyse  sir  Tristram  smote  kynge 
Arthur.  And  thenne  by  force  of  kyng  Arthurs  knyghtes  the  kynge 
and  sir  palomydes  were  horsed  ageyne.  Thenne  kyng  Arthur  with 
a  grete  egre  herte  he  gate  a  spere  in  his  hand,  and  thenipon  the  one 
syde  he  smote  syr  Trisdnm  ouer  his  hors.  Thenne  toote  bote  sjrr 
Palomydes  cam  ypon  sir  Tristram  as  he  was  vpon  foot  to  haue  ouer 
ryden  hym.  Thenne  air  Tristram  was  ware  of  h3rm,  &  there  he 
stooped  a  ayde,  and  with  grete  yre  he  gate  hym  by  the  arme,  end 
pulled  hym  doune  fixMn  his  hors.  Thenne  syre  palomydes  lyghtely 
WKxej  and  thenne  they  daadied  to  gyder  my^tely  with  thar  swerdes, 
and  Boany  kynges,  Queues  and  lordUs  stode  and  bdield  them.  And 
at  the  laste  syre  Tristram  smote  syre  palomydes  vpon  the  helme  thre 
myzty  strokes,  and  at  euery  stroke  that  he  gaf  hym  he  said  haue  this 
for  syre  Tristnims  sake.  With  that  S3rre  Palomydes  feQe  to  the  erthe 
groueljmge.  Thenne  came  the  kynge  with  the  honderd  knyghtes,  & 
broughte  syre  Tristram  an  hors,  and  boo  was  he  horsed  ageyn.  By 
thenne  was  syr  Palomydes  horsed,  iind  with  grete  yre  he  justed  vpon 
syr  Tristram  with  his  spere  as  hit  was  in  the  reyste  and  gaf  hym  a 
grete  dasshe  with  his  swerd.  Thenne  sir  Tristram  auoyded  his  spere, 
and  gate  hym  by  the  neck  with  his  bothe  handes,  and  pidled  hym 
idene  oute.of  his  sadel,  and  soo  he  bare  hym  afore  hym  the  lengthe  of 
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ten  spares,  &  thenne  in  the  presence  of  hem  al  he  lete  hym  falle  at 
his  aduenture.  Thenne  are  Tristram  was  ware  of  kynge  Arthur, 
with  a  naked  suerd  in  his  hand,  and  with  his  spere  sir  Tristram  raone 
vpon  kynge  Arthur,  and  thenne  kynge  Arthur  bcddely  abode  hym 
and  with  his  swerd  he  smote  atwo  his  spere,  and  there  with  alle  syre 
Tristram  stonyed,  and  soo  kynge  Arthur  gaf  hym  thre  or  four  grete 
strokes  or  he  myzt  gete  out  his  swerd,  and  at  the  hist  sir  Tristram 
drewe  his  swerd  and  assailed  other  passynge  hard.  With  that  the 
grete  prees  departed,  thenne  sir  Tristnmi  rode  here  and  there  and 
dyd  his  grete  payne  that  xi  of  the  good  knyghtes  of  the  blood  of 
kynge  Ban  that  was  of  sire  launcelots  kyn,  that  daye  syre  Tristram 
smote  doune,  that  aUe  the  estates  merueilled  of  his  grete  dedes  and 
alle  cryed  vpon  the  knyght  with  the  black  sheld* 
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Thbmvk  this  crye  was  soo  large,  that  ar  kunodot  herd  it.  And 
themM  he  gate  a  grete  spere  in  his  hand,  and  came  towardes  the  crye. 
Thenne  sir  launcelot  cryed,  the  knyght  with  the  blak  shelde  make 
the  redy  to  juste  with  me.  Whanne  sire  Tristram  herd  hym  say  so 
he  gate  his  spere  in  his  hand,  and  eyther  abeyshed  doun  thai  hedes, 
and  came  to  gyder  as  tbonder,  and  sire  Tristrams  spere  brake  in 
pyeees,  and  syr  launcelot  by  male  fcntune  stroke  sir  Tristram  on  the 
ayde  a  depe  wound  nyghe  to  the  dethe.  But  yet  syr  Tristram 
auoyded  not  his  sadel,  and  soo  the  spere  brak,  there  with  all  sir  tri^* 
tram  that  was  wounded  gate  oute  his  swerd,  and  he  rasshed  to  dr 
launcelot,  and  gaf  hym  thre  grete  strokes  vpon  the  helme  that  the 
fyre  sprange  there  oute,  and  sir  launcelot  abeyshed  his  hede  lowely 
toward  his  sadel  bowe.  And  there  with  alle  sir  tristram  departed 
firam  the  felde,  for  he  felte  hym  soo  wouded  that  he  wende  he  shold 
haue  dyed,  and  sir  Dynadan  aspyed  hym  and  folowed  hym  in  to  the 
forest  Thenne  sir  launcelot  abode  &  dyd  many  merueyllous  dede& 
Soo  whan  ore  Tristram  was  departed  by  the  forests  syde,  he  aly^t 
&  Vnlaced  his  bameis  and  iresshed  bis  woud,  thene  wende  sir  Pyna* 
dan  that  he  shold  haue  dyed.   Nay  nay  saide  sire  Tristram,  Dynadan^ 
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neuer  drede  the,  for  I  am  herte  hole,  &  of  this  wounde  I  ahal  soone 
be  hole  by  the  mercy  of  god.  By  that  sir  Dynadan  was  ware  where 
came  palomydes  rydynge  streyghte  vpon  them.  And  themie  syre 
Tristram  was  ware  that  syre  Palomydes  came  to  haue  destroyed  hym, 
and  so  s]rre  Dynadan  gaf  hym  wamyng  and  saide  sire  Tristram  my 
lord  ye  are  soo  sore  wounded  that  ye  may  not  haue  adoo  with  hym, 
therfore  I  wille  ryde  ageynst  hym  and  doo  to  h}rm  what  I  maye. 
And  jrf  I  be  slayne  ye  maye  praye  for  my  soule  and  in  the  meane 
>^hyle  ye  maye  withdrawe  you  and  goo  in  to  the  eastel,  or  in  the 
foreste  that  he  shalle  not  mete  with  you.  Syre  Tristram  smyled  and 
said  I  thanke  you  syre  Dynadan  of  your  ^ood  wylle,  but  ye  shalle 
wete  that  I  am  able  to  handle  hym.  And  thenne  anone  hastely  he 
armed  hym  and  took  his  hors,  and  a  grete  spere  in  liis  hand  and 
said  to  syre  Dynadan  Adieu,  &  rode  toward  syre  Palamydes  a  softe 
paas. 

Thenne  whanne  sire  Palomydes  sawe  that,  he  made  coimtenaunce 
to  amende  his  hors,  but  he  dyd  hit  for  this  cause.  For  he  abode  sire 
Graherys  that  came  after  hym.  And  whaane  he  was  come  he  rode 
toward  syre  Tristram.  Thenne  syre  Tristram  sente  vnto  syr  palo- 
mydes and  requyred  hym  to  juste  with  hym.  And  yf  he  smote  doune 
sir  Palomydes,  he  wold  doo  no  more  to  hjrm.  And  yf  it  so  happend 
that  sire  Palomydes  smote  doune  syr  Tristram  he  badde  hym  do  his 
vtteraunce.  So  they  were  accorded,  thenne  they  mette  to  gyders,  and 
syre  Tristram  smote  doune  sir  palomydes,  that  he  had  a  greuous  falle, 
soo  that  he  laye  stylle  as  he  hadde  ben  dede.  And  thenne  sire  Trys- 
tram  ranne  vpon  syr  Gaherys,  and  he  wold  not  haue  justed.  But 
whether  he  wolde  or  not  syre  Tristram  smote  hym  ouer  his  hors 
croupe  that  he  laye  stylle  as  though  he  had  ben  dede.  And  thenne 
syr  Tristram  rode  his  waye  and  lefte  syre  Persydes  sqnyer  within  the 
pauelions,  and  syre  Tristram  and  syre  Dynadan  rode  to  an  old 
knyghtes  place  to  lodge  them.  And  that  olde  knyght  had  fyue  sones 
at  the  tumement,  for  whome  he  prayed  god  hertely  for  their  comyng 
home.  And  so  as  the  frensshe  book  saith  they  cam  hom^  al  .v.  wel 
beten.  And  whan  syr  Tristram  departed  in  to  the  forest  syr  laucelot 
held  alwey  the  stoure  lyke  hard  as  a  man  araged  that  took  no  heede 
to  hym  self,  and  wete  ye  wel  there  was  many  a  noble  knyghte  ageynst 
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hym.  And  whaime  kyng  Arthur  sawe  sir  LaaHcelot  doo  boo  mer* 
ueyllous  dedes  of  amies,  he  thenne  armed  hym,  &  took  his  hors  and 
his  armour,  and  rode  in  to  the  felde  to  helpe  syr  launcelot,  and  so 
many  knyghtes  came  in  with  kyng  Arthur,  and  to  make  short  tale  in 
conclusion  the  kyng  of  Northgalys,  and  the  kynge  of  the  honderd 
knyghtes  were  putte  to  the  wers,  and  by  cause  syre  launcelot  abode 
and  was  the  last  in  the  feld,  the  pryoe  was  yeuen  hym.  But  sir 
Laucelot  wold  neyther  for  kjrng.  Queue  ne  knyghte  haue  the  pryce, 
but  where  the  crye  was  cryed  thorugh  the  felde,  syr  launcelot  syr 
launcelot  hath  wonne  the  fdde  this  day,  syre  Launcelot  lete  make  an 
other  crye  contrary,  syr  Tristram  hath  woone  the  feld,  for  he  beganne 
fyrst  and  last  he  hath  endured,  and  soo  hath  he  done  the  fyrst  day, 
the  second  and  the  thyrd  day. 


Cajpitttlom  xxx!b^ 

Thenks  alle  the  estates  and  decrees  hyhe  and  lowe  sayd  of  syr 
launcelot  grete  worship,  for  the  honour  that  he  dyd  ynto  syr  Tris- 
tram, and  for  that  honour  doyng  to  sir  Tristram  he  was  at  that  tyme 
more  preysed  and  renoumed  than  and  he  had  ouolhrowen  v  C 
knyghtes,  and  all  the  pqple  holy  for  this  gentylnes,  fyrst  the  estates 
bothe  hyhe  and  lowe,  and  after  the  oomynalte  cryed  at  ones  syre 
Launcelot  hath  wonne  the  felde  who  soo  euer  saye  nay.     Thenne 
was  syre  Launcelot  wroth  and  ashamed,  and  soo  there  with  alle  he 
rode  to  kynge  Arthur.     Alias  said  the  kynge  we  are  alle  dysmayed 
that  ayr  Tristram  is  thus  departed  from  vs.     By  god  said  kyoge 
Arthur  he  is  one  of  the  noblest  knyztes  that  euer  I  sawe  hold  spere 
or  swerd  in  hand,  and  the  moost  curteyst  knyght  in  his  fyghtyng,  finr 
fill  hard  I  sawe  hym  sayd  kyng  Arthur  whanne  he  smote  syr  Pakv 
mydes  vpon  the  helme  thryes,  that  he  abasshed  his  helme  with  his 
strokes,  and  also  he  said,  here  is  a  stroke  for  syr  Tristram,  and  thus 
thryes  he  sayd.     Thenne  k}mge.Ardiur,  syr  launcelot,  and  sire  Do- 
dynas  le  saueage  took  their  horses  to  seke  sir  Tristram,  and  by  the 
menes  of  syr  Persydes,  he  had  told  kyng  Arthur  where  syr  Tristram 
was  in  his  pauelione,  but  whanne  they  came  there,  syr  Tristram 
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nr  Dynadan  were  gone,  thenne  kynge  Arthur  andsyr  launcelot 
were  heuy,  and  retomed  ageyne  to  the  castel  of  maydens  makyng 
grete  dole  for  the  hurte  of  syre  Trystram,  &  his  sodeyne  departynge. 
Soo  god  me  helpe  said  kyng  Arthur  I  am  more  heuy  that  I  can  not 
mete  with  hjrm,  thenne  for  al  the  hurtes  that  alle  my  knyghtefe  haue 
had  at  the  tumement.  Ryght  soo  came  sir  Gaherys  and  told  kjrnge 
Arthur  ho^  syr  Tristram  had  smyten  doune  syr  Palomydes,  and  it 
was  atte  syr  Palomydes  owne  request.  Alias  said  Kyng  Arthur  that 
was  grete  dishonoure  to  syre  Palomydes  in  as  moche  as  syre  Tristram 
was  sore  wounded,  and  now  may  we  alle  kynges  and  knyztes  aaA 
men  of  worship  saye  that  sjre  Tristram  may  be  called  a  noble  knyght 
and  one  of  the  best  Knyghtes  that  euer  I  sawe  the  dayes  of  my  lyf. 
For  I  wille  that  ye  al  kynges  and  Knyghtes  knowe  said  Kjmge 
Arthur  that  I  neuer  sawe  Knygfate  doo  so  merueyllously  as  he  hath 
done  these  thre  dayes,  for  he  was  the  first  that  began  and  that  lengest 
held  on  sauf  this  last  day.  And  though  he  was  hurte  it  was  a  manly 
aduaiture  of  two  noble  Knyghtes,  and  whan  two  noble  men  encountre 
nedes  must  the  one  haue  the  werse  lyke  as  god  wil  suflre  at  that  tyme. 
As  for  me  said  sir  launcelot  for  alle  the  landes  that  euer  my  fader 
lefte  me  I  wold  not  haue  hurte  sir  Tristram  and  I  had  knowen  hym 
at  that  tyme,  that  I  hurt  hjrm  was  for  I  sawe  not  his  sheld.  For  and 
I  had  Bene  his  black  sheld,  I  wold  not  haue  medled  wilh  hym  for 
many  causes,  for  late  he  dyd  as  moche  for  me  as  euer  dyd  Knyght 
and  that  is  wel  knowen  that  he  had  adoo  with  thyrtty  Knyztes,  and 
no  helpe  saue  syr  Dynadan.  And  one  thynge  shalle  I  promyse  said 
syr  launcelot,  syr  Palomydes  ^alle  repente  it  as  in  his  vnkyndely 
delynge  for  to  folowe  that  noble  knyght  that  I  by  myshap  hurted 
thus.  Syr  launcelot  sayd  alle  the  wcurship  that  myght  be  said  by  sir 
Tristram.  Thenne  kyng  Arthur  made  a  grete  feest  to  alle  that 
wold  come. 

And  thus  we  lete  paase  Kynge  Arthur,  and  a  lytel  we  wille 
tome  vnto  sir  Palomydes  that  after  he  had  a  falle  of  sire  Tristram, 
he  was  ny ghe  hand  araged  oute  of  his  wyt  for  despyte  of  sir  Tristram. 
And  soo  he  folowed  hym  by  aduentnre.  And  as  he  came  by  a  ryuer 
in  his  woodenes,  he  wold  haue  made  his  bars  to  haue  lepte  ouer,  and 
the  hors  fayled  fi3otynge,  and  felle  in  the  Ryuer,  wherfore  syre 
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palomydes  was  adrad  lest  he  shold  haue  ben  drouned,  and  thenne  he 
auoyded  his  hors,  and  swamme  to  the  land,  and  lete  his  hors  goo 
doune  by  aduenture. 


Capitnlitm  xxtbU 

And  whanne  he  came  to  the  land  he  took  of  liis  harneis,  and 
satte  rorynge  and'cryenge  as  a  man  oute  of  his  mynde.  Ryght 
so  came  a  damoysel  euen  by  syr  Palomydes  that  was  sente  fio  syr 
Gawayne  and  his  broder  vnto  sir  mordred  that  lay  seke  in  the  same 
place  with  that  old  knyzt  where  tjr  Tristram  was.  For  as  the 
Frensshe  book  saith  syr  Per^des  hurte  soo  syr  Mordred  a  ten  dayes 
afixe,  and  had  not  ben  for  the  loue  of  sir  Gawayne  and  his  Imxlery 
syr  Persydes  had  slayne  sir  Mordred,  and  soo  this  damoysel  came 
by  sir  palomydes,  and  she  and  he  had  langage  to  gyder,  die  whiche 
fdeasyd  neydier  of  them,  and  soo  the  damoysel  rode  her  wayes  ^I 
she  came  to  the  old  knyghtes  place,  &  there  die  told  that  old  kfby^t 
how  she  mette  with  the'woodest  knyght  by  aduenture  that  euer  she 
mette  with  all.  What  bare  he  in  his  sheld  said  sir  Tristram,  hit  was 
endented  with  whyte  and  black  saide  the  damoysd.  A  said  sir  Tris- 
tram that  was  sir  palomydes,  the  good  kn^ht.  For  wel  I  knowe 
hym  said  sir  Tristram  for  one  of  the  best  knyghtes  lyuynge  in  this 
realme.  Thenne  that  old  knyght  took  a  lytel  hackney  and  rode  for 
sjnre  palomydes,  and  brought  hjrm  vnto  his  owne  manoyr,  and  ful 
wel  knewe  sire  Tristram  syr  Palnnydes,  but  he  said  but  lytel,  for  at 
that  tyme  syr  Tristram  was  walkyng  vpon  his  feet,  and  wd  amended 
of  his  hurtes,  and  alweyes  whan  are  Palomydes  sawe  syr  Tristram, 
he  wold  behold  hym  ful  merueillously.  And  euer  hym  semed  that 
he  hadde  sene  hym.  Thenne  wold  he  saye  vnto  syre  Dynadan  and 
euer  I  may  mete  with  syre  Tristram  he  shal  not  escape  myn  handes. 
I  merudle  said  sir  Dynadan  y^  ye  booste  behynde  syr  Tristram,  fer 
it  b  but  late  that  he  was  in  youre  handes,  and  ye  in  his  handes,  why 
wold  ye  not  holde  hym  whanne  ye  hadde  hjrm,  for  I  sawe  my  adf 
twyes  or  thiyes  that  ye  gat  but  lytd  worship  of  sir  Tiistnun,  thenne 
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was  «yr  Palomydes  ashamed.  Soo  leue  we  them  a  lytyl  whyle  in  the 
(Ad  castel,  with  the  old  kny^t  sir  Darras. 

Now  shall  we  speke  of  Kynge  Arthur,  that  said  to  sir  Launcelot 
had  not  ye  hexk,  we  had  not  lost  syre  Tristram,  for  he  was  here  dayly 
mto  the  tyme  ye  mette  with  hjon,  and  in  an  euylle  lyme  sayd  Arthur 
ye  enoountred  with  hym.  My  lord  Arthur  said  Launcelot  ye  putte 
ypon  me  that  I  shold  ben  cause  of  his  departycyon,  god  knowedi  hit 
was  ageynste  my  wiUe.  But  whan  men  ben  bote  in  dedes  of  armes 
ofte  they  hurte  their  fi^ndes  as  wel  as  th^  foes.  And  my  lord  said 
sir  launcelot  ye  shal  vnderstande  that  sir  Tristram  is  a  man  that!  am 
loth  to  o£Pende  for  he  hath  done  for  me  more  than  euer  I  dyd  for  hym 
as  yet  But  thenne  sir  launcelot  made  brynge  forth  a  book  and 
thene  sir  launcelot  said,  here  we  are  ten  Knyghtes  that  wil  swere  vpon 
a  book  neuer  to  reste  one  nyght  where  we  rest  another  this  twelue 
moneth  vntyl  that  we  fynde  syr  Tristram.  And  as  for  me  said  syre 
Launcelot  I  promyse  you  vpon  this  book  that  and  I  may  mete  with 
hjrm,  outher  with  fayrenes  or  foulnesse  I  shalle  brynge  hym  to  this 
courte,  or  els  I  shalle  dye  therfore.  And  the  names  of  these  ten 
knyghtes  that  hadde  vndertake  this  quest  were  these  folowynge* 
Fyrst  was  nr  Launcelot,  syr  Ector  de  Marys,  syr  Bors  de  ganys  and 
Bleoberis  and  syre  Blamor  de  ganys,  and  Lucan  the  botteler,  syr 
Vwayne,  syr  Galyhud,  Lyonel  and  Galyodyn.  Soo  these  x  noble 
knyghtes  departed  from  the  courte  of  kynge  Arthur,  and  soo  they 
rode  vpon  their  quest  to  gyders  vntyl  they  came  to  a  orosse  where 
departed  four  wayes,  and  there  departed  the  felauship  in  four  to  seke 
syr  Tristram.  And  as  syr  launcelot  rode  by  aduenture  he  mette  with 
dame  Brangwayn  that  was  sent  in  to  that  oountrey  to  seke  sir  Tris- 
tram, and  she  fled  as  faste  as  her  palfrey  my^t  goo.  Soo  sire 
Launcelot  mette  with  her  and  asked  her  why  she  fledde.  A  fayre 
knyghte  said  dame  Brangwayne  I  flee  for  drede  of  my  lyf,  for  here 
fiiloweth  me  syr  Breuse  saunce  pyte  to  slee  me.  Hold  you  nyghe  me 
sayd  sir  laum^ot  Thenne  whanne  ore  Launcelot  sawe  sir  Breuse 
saunce  pyte,  syr  launcelot  cryed  vnto  hym,  and  said,  fals  knyght 
destroyer  of  ladyes  and  damoysels,  now  thy  last  dayes  be  come» 
Whanne  sire  Breuse  saunce  pyte  sawe  ore  launoelots  sbeld  he  knewe 
hit  wel,  for  at  that  tjnoie  he  bare  not  the  annes  of  Comewaile,  but  h^ 
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bore  hit  owne  dhelde.  Andthemieqn^Breaflefledyaiid  qn^Troteam 
fdbwed  after  hym.  But  air  Breuae  was  soo  wel  honed  that  whaa 
hym  lyst  to  flee  he  myght  wel  flee,  and  also  «byde  whan  hym  lyst. 
And  thenne  sire  launcelot  retomed  vnto  dame  Brangwayne  and  she 
thanked  hjrm  of  his  grete  labour. 


Cagpitalum  xxxHoiU 

Now  wille  we  apdce  of  sir  Lucan  the  buttelere  that  by  fwtune 
he  came  rydyng  to  the  same  place  there  as  was  sjrr  Tristram,  and  in 
he  came  in  none  odier  entente,  but  to  aske  herberowe,  thenne  the 
porter  asked  what  was  his  name.  Telle  your  lord  that  my  name  is 
syr  Lucan  the  botteler  a  knyghte  of  the  round  taUe.  Soo  the  port^* 
wente  ynto  syre  Darras  lord  of  the  place,  and  told  hym  who  was  there 
to  aske  herborous.  Nay  nay  seid  syr  Daname  that  was  neuewe  to  syr 
Darras,  saye  hym  that  he  dialle  not  be  lodged  here.  But  lete  hym 
wete  that  I  syr  Daname  wyll  mete  with  hym  anon  and  bydde  hym 
make  hym  redy.  So  sire  Daname  came  fcnrth  on  horebak,  and  there 
they  mette  to  gyders  with  qieres,  and  sir  Lucan  smote  doune  syr 
Daname  ouer  his  hors  croupe,  and  thene  he  fledde  in  to  that  place, 
and  sir  Lucan  rode  after  hym,  &  asked  after  hym  many  Qrmes. 
Thenne  syr  dynadan  said  to  aire  Tristram  hit  is  shame  to  see  the 
lofdes  oosyn  of  this  place  defoiled.  Abyde  said  or  Tristram  and  I 
flhalle  redresse  it,  and  in  the  meane  whyle  syr  Dynadan  was  on  hors* 
bak  and  he  justed  with  Lucan  y*  botteler,  &  ther  rir  lucan  smote 
dynadft  thurs  the  thyck  of  the  thyg^e,  and  soo  he  rode  his  way,  and 
aire  tristram  was  wrothe  that  sir  Dynadan  was  hurte,  &  £dowed  after 
and  thought  to  «uenge  hym,  and  within  a  whyle  he  ouertook  ab  lucan, 
and  badde  hym  tome,  and  soo  they  mette  to  gyders  soo  that  sire  Ttis- 
tnm  hurt  air  Lucan  passynge  sore,  and  gaf  hym  a  fidle.  With  thai 
eamesireVwayneagentylknyst  And  whanne  he  aawe  sire  Lucan  soo 
hurte,  he  called  syre  tristram  to  juste  with  hym.  Faire  knygfat  said 
ake  Tristram  telle  me  your  name  I  requyre  you.  Syre  knyghte  wete 
ye  wd  my  name  is  syre  Vwayne  k  fyse  de  roy  Vreyne.  A saideaire 
Tristram  by  my  wille  I  wdd  not  faaue  adoo  with  you  at  no  tyme^  ye 
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shalle  not  soo  said  sir  Vwayne  but  ye  shalle  hatie  adbo  with  me.  And 
thenne  sire  Tristram  sawe  none  other  boote  but  rode  ageynst  hym  and 
ouerthrewe  syr  Vwayn  and  hurte  hym  in  the  syde,  and  soo  he  de- 
parted vnto  his  lodgynge  ageyne.  And  whanne  me  Dynadan  Tnder- 
stood  that  syr  Tristram  had  hurte  sir  Lucan,  he  wold  haue  ryden 
after  syr  Lucan  for  to  haue  slayne  hym,  but  sir  Tristram  wold  not 
suffie  hym. 

.  Thenne  bjt  Vwayne  lete  ordeyne  an  hors  lytter,  and  brou^t  sir 
Lucan  to  the  abbey  of  Ganys,  and  the  castel  there  by  hygfat  thecastel 
of  Ganys,  of  the  whiche  syr  Bleoberys  was  Icnrd.  And  at  that  Castd 
sire  launcdot  prcnnysed  aUe  his  felawes  to  mete  in  the  quest  €f  syr 
Tristram*  Soo  whan  sir  tristram  was  come  to  his  lodgyng,  ther  came 
a  damoiael  y^  told  sir  Darras  that  thre  of  his  sones  wer^  slayne  at  that 
tumement  and  two  greuously  wooded  that  they  were  neuer  lyke  to 
belpe  them  sdf.  And  alle  this  was  done  by  a  noble  knyghte  diat 
baie  the  black  shelde,  and  that  was  he  that  bare  the  pryce. 

Thenne  came  there  one  and  told  syr  Darras  that  the  same  knyg^t 
was  within  hym  that  bare  the  black  sheld.  Thenne  «r  Darras  yede 
▼nto  ar  Tristrams  chamber,  and  there  he  fond  his  sheld  and  shewed 
it  to  the  damoyseL  A  syr  said  the  damoysd  that  same  is  he,  that 
slewe  your  thre  sones.  Thenne  withoute  ony  taryenge  syr  Dttttas 
putte  syre  Tristram  and  syre  Palomydes  and  syr  Dynadan  within  a 
strong  pry  SOU)  and  ih  frtt  mr  Tristmni  was'  lyke  to  haue  dyed  of  grete 
sekenesse,  and  euery  day  syr  Palomydes  wold  repreue  or  Tristram  of 
old  hate  betwiace  them.  And  euer  sir  Tristram  spak  fayre  and  said 
l3rtel.  But  wlian  rir  Palomydes  sawe  the  fallynge  of  sekenesse  of  sir 
Tristram  thenne  was  he  heuy  for  hym,  and  comforted  hym  in  alle  the 
best  wyse  he  coude.  And  as  the  Frensshe  booke  saith  there  ctane 
finirty  knyghtes  to  «re  Darras,  that  were  of  his  owne  kyn,  and  they 
wold  haue  slayne  ure  Tristram  and  his  two  felawes,  but  sire  Darras 
wold  not  suffire  that  but  kepte  them  in  pryson,  and  mete  and  diynke 
they  had.  So  rire  Tristram  endured  there  grete  payne,  for  sekenessa 
had  vndertake  hym,  and  that  is  the  grettest  payne  a  prysoner  maye 
haue.  Yor  alle  the  whyle  a  prysoner  niay  haue  his  helthe  of  body, 
he  maye  endure  vnder  the  mei^  of  god  and  in  hope  of  good  ddy- 
ueraunce^    But  whonne  sekeneiB  toucheth  a  prysoners  body,  thenne 
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may  a  pryaoner  say  al  welthe  is  hym  berafte,  and  th^nne  he  hath 
cause  to  wayle  and  to  wepe.  Ryzt  so  dyd  syre  Trifltram  whanne 
sekenes  had  vndertake  hym,  for  thenne  he  tooke  suche  aorou  that  he 
had  almost  shtyne  hym  self. 


Capitulom  xxxHoiiU 

Now  wille  we  speke  and  leue  sir  Tristram,  syre  Palomydes,  & 
gyr  Dynadan  in  pryson,  and  speke  we  of  other  knygfates  that  soughte 
ailer  syre  Tristram  many  djruerse  portyes  ci  this  land,  and  acmie  yede 
in  to  Comewaile,  and  by  aduenture  syr  Gaheryse  neuewe  vnto  kyng 
Arthur  came  vnto  Kynge  Mark,  and  there  he  was  wel  receyued,  and 
satte  at  kjmge  Marks  owne  table  &  ete  of  his  owne  messe.  Thenne 
kynge  Mark  asked  tax  Gaheryse  what  tydynges  there  were  in  the 
royalme  of  Logrys.  Syre  said  syr  Gaheryse  the  Kyng  regneth  as  a 
ndble  knyght,  and  now  but  late  there  was  a  grete  Justes  and  turner 
ment  as  euer  I  sawe  ony  in  the  realme  of  Logrys,  and  the  moost  noble 
knyghtes  were  at  that  justes.  But  there  was  one  knyght  that  dyd 
merueyllously  thre  dayes,  and  he  bare  a  Uack  shelde,  and  of  alle 
knyghtes  that  euer  I  sawe  he  preued  the  best  knyst.  thenne  said 
Kyng  mark  that  was  syre  launoelot  or  syre  palomydes  the  paynym. 
Not  soo  said  syr  Gaheiys,  for  hothe  syre  launcplot  and  mre  Palomydes 
were  on  the  contrary  party  ageynst  the  Knyght  with  the  blak  shdde, 
thenne  was  it  sir  Tristram  said  the  kyng,  ye  said  ar  Gaheryse.  And 
there  with  all  the  Kyng  smote  doun  his  hede,  &  in  his  herte  he  feiyd 
sore  that  syre  Tristram  shold  gete  hym  suche  worship  in  the  Royame 
of  Logrys,  where  thorou  that  he  hym  self  shold  not  be  able  to  with- 
stande  hym.  Thus  syre  Gaheryse  had  grete  chere  with  kynge  Marke, 
and  with  queue  la  Beale  Isoud  the  whiche  was  gladde  of  syr  Gaheiyse 
wordes.  For  wel  she  wist  by  his  dedes  and  maners,  that  it  was  syr 
Tristram.  And  thenne  the  kynge  made  a  feest  Royals  and  to  that 
feest  came  sir  Vwayne  le  fyse  de  roy  Vreyne,  and  somme  callid  hym 
Vwayne  le  blaunche  maynys.  And  this  syr  Vwayn  cfaalengyd  alle 
the  knyghtes  of  Comewaile.  Thenne  was  the  kyng  woode  wioth 
that  he  had  no  knyghtes  to  ansuer  hym.    Thenne  aire  Andred  neuewe 
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vnto  kynge  Mark  l^pte  vp  and  said  I  wiUe  enoountre  with  syr  Vwayne. 
Theime  he  yede  and  armed  hym  and  honed  hym  in  the  best  maner. 
And  there  syre  Vwayne  mette  with  syre  Andred  and  smote  hym 
doune  that  he  swouned  on  the  erthe.   Thenne  was  kynge  Marke  soiy 
and  wTothe  oute  of  mesure  that  he  had  no  knyghte  to  reuenge  his 
peuewe  sdr  Andred.     Soo  the  kynge  called  vnto  hym  syr  Dynas  the 
seneschal,  and  praid  hym  for  his  sake  to  take  vpon  hym  to  juste  with 
Sjrr  Vwayne.     Syr  said  syr  Dynas  I  am  ful  lothe  to  haue  adoo  with 
ony  knyght  of  the  round  table,  yet  said  the  kyng  for  my  loue  take 
▼pon  the  to  juste.     Soo  syr  Dynas  made  hym  redy,  and  anone  they 
encountred  to  gyders  with  grete  speres,  but  me  Dynas  was  ouer- 
throwen  hors  and  man  a  grete  falle,  who  was  wrothe  but  kynge 
Marke.    Alias  he  said  haue  I  no  knyght  that  wille  enoountre  with 
yonder  knyghte.     Sjt  said  ax  Gaheryse-for  your  sake  I  wille  Juste. 
So  m  Graherys  made  hym,  redy,  and  whanne  he  was  armed  he  rode 
in  to  the  felde.     And  whanne  sir  Vwayne  sawe  syr  Gaheryses  sheld 
he  rode  to  hym  and  said,  sir  ye  doo  not  youre  parte.     For  sire  the 
fyrst  tyme  ye  were  made  Knyght  of  the  round  table  ye  sware  that  ye 
ahold  not  haue  ado  with  your  felauship  wetyngly.     And  par  dy  sir 
Gahery se  ye  knewe  me  wel  ynouz  by  my  shelde  &  so  do  I  knowe  you 
by  your  sheld,  and  thouz  ye  wold  breke  your  othe,  I  wold  not  breke 
mjrn,  for  there  is  not  one  here  nor  ye  that  shall  thynke  I  am  aferd  of 
yow,  but  I  durst  ryght  wel  haue  adoo  with  you,  and  yet  we  be  sister 
tones.     Thenne  was  sir  Gaheryse  ashamed,  and  soo  there  with  alle 
euery  knyght  wente  their  way,  and  sir  Vwajme  rode  in  to  the  coun- 
trey.     Thenne  kyng  mark  armed  hym-  and  tooke  his  hors  and  his 
spere  with  a  squyer  with  hym.   And  thenne  he  rode  afore  sir  Vwayne, 
and  sodenly  at  a  gap  he  ranne  ypon  hym  as  he  that  was  not  ware  of 
hym,  and  there  he  smote  hym  al  most  thurgh  the  body,  and  there 
lefte  hym«     So  within  a  whyle  there  cam  sir  Kay,  and  fonde  sir 
V]prayne,  and  asked  hym  how  he  was  hurte,  I  wote  not  said  sir. 
Vwayne  why  nor  wherfore,  but  by  treason  I  am  sure  I  gat  this  hurte, 
for  here  came  a  knyghte  sodenly  vpon  me  or  that  I  was  ware,  and 
sodenly  hurte  me.     Thenne  there  was  come  syre  Andred  to  seke 
kynge  Marke.     Thou  traytour  knyght  said  sir  kay,  and  I  wiste  it 
were  thou  that  thus  traitourly  hast  hurte  this  noble  knyghte,  thow 
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flholdeit  neuer  paMe  my  handet.  Syve  nide  ar  Andved  I  dyd  neoer 
huite  hym,  and  that  I  wylle  reporte  me  to  hym  adf.  Fy  on  you  fids 
knyghtes  said  syr  kay,  fbr  ye  of  Cornewaile  ar  nought  wovtfae.  Sdo 
ayr  kay  made  cary  syr  Vwayne  to  the  abbay  of  the  biaek  Croaae,  and 
there  he  was  helyd  And  thenne  syr  Gaherya  took  his  lene  of  kyngt 
Mark.  But  or  he  departed  he  aayd,  syre  kynge  ye  dyd  a  foule  flhaaii 
▼nto  you  &  your  Courte  whan  ye  bannysahed  ar  Triatxam  out  of  dna 
ooutrey,  for  ye  neded  not  to  hrae  doubted  no  knyght  and  he  had  ben 
here,  and  aoo  he  departed. 


^a^tttlttm  xxxix* 

Thsiine  diere  came  syre  kay  the  Seneachel  ynto  kynga  Marke, 
and  there  he  hadde  good  dbere  ahewyng  outewanL  Haw  fayre  kndes 
•aid  he  wiUe  ye  preue  ony  aduenture  in  the  forest  of  Morris  in  the 
whiche  I  knowe  wel  is  as  hard  an  aduenture  as  I  knowe  ony.  Syr 
said  sr  kay,  I  wille  preue  hit  Aiid  sir  Gaheryse  said  he  wold  be 
aujTsed.  For  kynge  Mark  was  euer  ful  of  treason,  and  there  with  al 
syr  Gaheryse  dep^  and  rode  his  waye.  And  by  the  same  waye 
that  syre  Kay  shold  ryde,  he  kyd  hym  doune  to  resta  chaiTgynge  hb 
squyer  to  wayte  ypon  sir  kay,  and  wame  me  whanne  he  oometh. 
Soo  within  a  whyle  sir  kay  came  rydynge  that  way,  and  thenne  sir 
Gaheryse  tooke  his  bars  and  met  hym  and  sayd  sirt  kay  ye  toe  not 
wyse  to  ryde  at  the  request  of  kynge  Mark  for  he  ddeth  aOe  with 
treason.  Thenne  said  sire  kay  I  requyre  you  late  vs  preue  this 
aduenture.  I  shal  not  fayle  you  said  sir  Gaherys,  and  soo  they  rode 
that  tyme  tyl  a  lake,  that  was  that  tyme  called  the  peryllous  lake. 
And  there  they  abode  vnder  the  shawe  of  the  wood.  The  meane 
whyle  kyng  Marke  within  the  castd  of  Tyntagyl  auoyded  alle  his 
baros  h  alle  other  sauf  suche  as  were  pryuy  witfahym,  were  auoyded 
oute  of  his  duunber.  And  thenne  he  letecallehia  neuewe  sir  Andred^ 
and  badde  arme  hym  and  horse  hym  lyghtely,  fc  by  that  tyme  it  watf 
mydnyght  And  soo  kynge  Marke  was  armed  in  blak  hors  and  alle, 
and  Soo  att  a  pryuy  posteme  they  two  yssued  oute  with  their  variets 
with  them,  and  rode  ^lle  they  came  to  that  lake.     Thenne  sir  Kay 
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Agpyed  them  fynt  tmd  gat  his  spere,  and  prafered  to  juste.  And 
kynge  Mark  rode  agejmst  hym,  and  smote  eche  other  ful  hard,  for 
Ibe  mone  shone  as  the  bryght  day.  And  there  at  that  justea  or 
Kayes  hors  fylle  doune,  tor  his  hors  was  not  so  bygge  as  the  kynges 
hors  and  ar  kayes  hors  brysed  hym  ful  sore.  Thenne  ore  Gaherys 
wm  wrotbe  that  sir  kay  had  a  falle.  Thenne  he  cryed  knyght  ^tte 
Ihou  fast  in  thy  sadel,  for  I  wille  reuenge  my  felawe.  Thenne  kynge 
Marke  was  aferd  of  syr  Gaherys,  and  so  with  euyl  wylle  kynge  Marke 
node  ageynst  hym,  and  ar  Gaherys  gaf  hym  suche  a  stroke  that  he 
felle  doun.  So  thenne  forth  with  all  syr  Gaheryse  ranne  vnto  syr 
Andred  and  smote  hym  from  his  hors  quyte  that  his  helme  smote  in 
the  erthe,  and  nyhe  had  broken  his  neck.  And  there  with  al  syr 
Gaherys  alyghte  and  gate  vp  sir  Kay.  And  thenne  they  yode  bothe 
on  foote  to  them,  and  badde  them  yelde  them,  and  telle  theire  names 
other  they  shold  dye.  Thenne  with  grete  payne  eore  Andred  spak 
fyrst  &  said  hit  is  kynge  Marke  of  Comewaile,  therfore  be  ye  ware 
what  ye  do,  and  I  am  sir  Andred  his  oosyn.  Fy  on  you  bothe  said 
sir  Gaheryse  for  a  fals  traitour,  and  fals  treason  hast  thou  wrouzt,  and 
he  both  vnder  the  fayned  chere  that  ye  made  vs,  it  were  pjte  said  sir 
Gaherys  that  thou  sholdest  lyue  ony  lenger.  Saue  my  lyf  said  kynge 
Marke  and  I  wil  make  amendys  &  oonsyder  that  I  am  a  kynge 
anoynted,  it  were  the  more  shame  said  sir  Gaherys  to  saue  thy  lyf, 
thou  arte  a  kynge  enoynted  with  creme,  and  therfore  thou  sholdest 
holde  with  alle  men  of  WQrship.  And  therfor  thou  arte  worthy 
to  dye. 

With  that  be  lasshed  at  kyng  Mark  without  sayeng  ony  more  & 
oouerd  hym  with  his  sheld  and  defended  hym  as  he  myghte,  and 
thenne  sir  kay  las^ied  at  sir  Andred,  and  there  with  all  kynge  Marke 
ydUled  hym  vnto  syr  Gaherys.  And  thenne  he  kneled  adoune,  and 
laade  his  othe  vpon  the  crosse  of  the  suerd  that  neuer  whyle  he  lyued 
he  wold  be  ageynst  arraunt  knyghtes.  And  also  he  sware  to  be  good 
Viende  vnto  sir  Tristram,  yf  euer  he  came  in  to  C(»newaile«  By 
thenne  sir  Andred  was  on  the  erthe,  and  sir  Kay  wold  haue  slayne 
hym,  lete  be  said  sir  Gaherys,  slee  hym  not  I  pray  you.  It  were 
pyte  said  syre  kay  that  he  sbcdd  lyue  ony  leoger,  for  tins  b  nygh 
oosyn  vnto  syr  Tiistram,  and  euer  he  hath  ben  a  traytour  mU>  hjivn^ 
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&  by  hym  he  was  esyled  oute  of  Cornewaile,  and  therfor  I  will  tlee 
hym  sayd  mr  Kay,  ye  shalle  not  said  sir  Gaherys  sythen  I  haue 
gyuen  the  kynge  his  lyf.  I  pray  you  yeue  hym  his  lyf.  And  there 
with  alle  sir  Kay  lete  hym  goa  And  soo  ar  Kay  and  syre  Graherys 
rode  their  way  vnto  Dynas  the  Senesdial  for  by  cause  they  henl  say 
that  he  loued  wel  sir  Tristram.  Soo  they  reposed  them  there^  and 
soone  after  they  rode  vnto  the  rojramme  of  Logrys.  And  soo  within 
a  lytel  whyle  they  mette  with  sire  Launcdot  that  alw^es  had  dame 
Bragwajm  with  hym,  to  that  entente,  he  wende  to  haue  mette  the 
sooner  with  nr  Tristram,  and  syr  kunoelot  asked  what  tydynges  in 
Comewaile,  and  whether  they  herd  of  sir  Tristram  or  not  Syr  Kay 
and  sir  Gaherys  ansuerd  and  said  that  they  herd  not  of  hym. 
Thenne  they  told  sir  launoelot  word  by  word  of  theire  aduentuie. 
Thenne  syr  launoelot  smyled  and  said,  hard  hit  is  to  take  oute  of  the 
flesshe  that  is  bred  in  the  bone,  and  soo  maade  hem  mery  to  gyders. 


Cajpftulnm  xU 

Now  leue  we  of  this  tale,  and  speke  we  of  syr  dynas  that  had 
within  the  castel  a  peramour,  and  she  loued  another  knyghte  bettor 
than  hym.  And  so  whanne  syr  Dynas  wente  oute  on  huntynge,  she 
slypped  doune  by  a  tueU.  And  took  with  her  two  brachets,  and  soo 
she  yede  to  the  knyght  that  she  loued,  and  he  her  ageyne.  And 
whanne  sir  Dynas  come  home,  and  myst  his  peramour  and  his  brachets 
thome  was  he  the  more  wrother  for  his  Brachets  than  far  the  lady. 
Soo  thenne  he  rode  after  the  knyght  that  had  his  peramour  and  badde 
hym  tome  and  juste.  So  syr  Dynas  smote  hym  doune  that  with  the 
falle  he  brake  his  l^gge  and  his  arme.  And  thenne  his  lady  and 
peramour  cryed  sire  Dynas  mercy,  and  sud  she  wold  loue  hjrm  better 
than  euer  she  dyd.  Nay  said  sir  Dynas  I  shalle  neuer  truste  them 
that  ones  bytrayed  me,  and  therfor  as  ye  haue  bq^onne  so  ende,  fer 
I  wyll  neuer  medle  with  you.  And  so  sir  Dynas  departed  and  tooke 
his  brachets  with  hym,  and  soo  rode  to  his  casteL 

Now  wil  we  tome  vnto  sir  launcebt  that  was  ry^t  heuy  that  he 
coude  neuer  here  no  tydynges  of  sir  Tristram,  tar  al  this  whyle  be 
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was  in  piyson  with  sir  Darras,  Palomydes,  &  Dynadan.  Thenoe 
dame  Brangwayne  took  her  leue  to  goo  in  to  Comewaile  and  syr 
launoelot,  syr  kay,  &  syr  Graherys  rode  to  seke  sir  Tristram  in  the 
countrey  of  Surleuse.  Now  speketh  this  tale  of  sir  tristram  and  of 
his  two  felawes,  for  euery  daye  syre  Palomydes  brauled  and  sayd 
langage  ageynst  syr  Tristram.  I  merueyle  said  sir  Dynadan  of  the 
syr  Palomydes,  and  thou  haddest  syre  Tristram  here,  thou  woldest 
do  hjrm  no  harme.  For  and  a  wolf  and  a  shepe  were  to  gy ders  in  a 
pryson,  the  wolf  wold  sufifre  the  sheep  to  be  in  pees,  and  wete  thou 
wel  said  sire  Dynadan  this  same  is  sire  Tristram  at  a  word,  and  now 
maist  thou  doo  thy  best  with  hym,  &  lete  see  now  yf  ye  can  skyfte  it 
with  your  handes.  thenne  was  sire  Palomydes  abasshed  and  said 
lylyl.  sjrr  Palomydes  thenne  said  «r  Tristram,  I  haue  herd  moche 
of  your  maugre  ageynst  me,  but  I  wille  not  medle  with  you  as  at  this 
tyme  by  my  wille,  by  cause  I  drede  the  lord  of  this  place  that  hath 
Ys  in  gouemaunce,  for  and  I  dredde  hym  not  more  than  I  doo  the, 
soone  hit  shold  be  skjrfte,  soo  they  peaced  them  self.  Ryght  soo  came 
in  a  damoysd  and  said  knyghtes  be  of  good  chere  for  ye  are  sure  of 
your  lyues,  and  that  I  herd  say  my  lord  syre  Darras.  Thenne  were 
they  gladde  alle  thre.  For  dayly  they  wende  they  shold  haue  dyed. 
Thenne  soone  after  this  syr  Tristram  fylle  seke  that  he  wende  to  haue 
dyed,  thenne  syr  Dynadan  wepte,  and  soo  dyd  sire  Palomydes  vnder 
them  bothe  makyng  grete  sorou.  Soo  a  damoysel  came  in  to  them 
and  fonde  them  mornynge.  Thenne  she  wente  vnto  sire  Darras,  and 
told  hym  how  that  myghty  knyghte  that  bare  the  black  shelde  was 
lykely  to  dye.  That  shalle  not  be  sayd  ar  Darras,  for  god  defende 
whanne  Knyghtes  come  to  me  for  sooour  that  I  shold  suffre  bem  to 
dye  within  my  pryson.  Therfor  said  sir  Darras  to  the  damoysel, 
fetche  that  knyzt  and  his  felawes  afore  me.  And  thenne  anone  ^ 
Darras  sawe  m  Tristram  brought  afore  hym,  he  said  sire  Knyghte 
me  repenteth  of  thy  sekenesse,  for  thou  arte  called  a  ful  noble  kny^t, 
and  soo  hit  semeth  by  the.  And  wete  ye  wel  it  shall  neuer  be  sud 
that  s}rr  Darras  shalle  destroye  suche  a  noble  knyght  as  thou  arte  in 
pryson,  how  be  hit,  that  thou  hast  siayn  .iii.  of  my  sones,  where  by 
I  was  gretely  agreued.  But  now  shalt  thou  goo  and  thy  felawes,  and 
youre  hameis  &  horses  haue  ben  fayre  and  dene  kepte,  and  ye  shall 
TOL.  I.  3  c 
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goo  where  hit  lyketh  you  vpon  this  oouenaant,  that  thou  Kny^t 
wilt  promyae  me  to  be  good  fi^nde  to  my  aones  two  that  ben  now  on 
l}rue,  and  also  that  thou  telle  me  thy  name.  Syr  said  he  as  for  me 
my  name  is  sir  Tristram  de  Lyones,  and  in  Comewaile  was  I  bom 
and  neuewe  I  am  vnto  Kynge  Marke.  And  as  for  the  deth  of  your 
sones  I  myght  not  doo  with  alle.  For  and  they  had  ben  the  next 
kyn  y'  I  haue,  I  myzt  haue  done  none  other  wyse.  And  yf  I  had 
slayne  hem  by  treason  or  trechery  I  hadde  ben  worthy  to  haue  dyed. 
Alle  this  I  oonsyder  said  syr  Danas,  that  alle  that  ye  dyd  was  lyy 
force  of  knyghthode,  and  that  was  the  cause  I  wold  not  putte  you  to 
deth.  But  sythe  ye  be  syr  Tristram  the  good  knyght  I  pray  you 
hertely  to  be  my  good  frend  and  to  my  sones.  Syr  said  snre  Tristram 
I  promyse  yow  by  the  feithe  of  my  body  euer  whyle  I  lyue  I  wiUe 
do  yow  seruyse,  for  ye  haue  done  to  vs  but  as  a  natural  Knygfate 
ought  to  doo.  Thenne  sir  Tristram  reposed  hym  there  tyl  that  he 
was  amended  of  his  sekenesse.  And  whanne  he  was  by^e  and 
strange,  they  took  their  leue,  and  euery  knyght  took  their  horses  and 
soo  departed  and  rode  to  gyders  tyl  they  came  to  a  crosse  way.  Now 
felawes  said  syr  Tristram  here  wylle  we  departe  in  sondry  wayes,  and 
by  cause  sire  Dynadan  hadde  the  fyrst  aduenture  of  hym  I  wille 
begynne. 


Soo  as  sir  Dynadan  rode  by  a  weUe,  he  fond  a  lady  makyng  grete 
dole.  What  eyleth  you  said  sir  Dynadan.  Syre  knyght  said  the  lady 
I  am  the  wofuUest  lady  of  the  world,  for  within  these  fyue  dayes,  here 
came  a  knyght  called  sir  Breuse  saunoe  pyte,  and  he  slewe  myn  owne 
broder.  And  euer  syns  he  hath  kepte  me  at  his  owne  will,  and  of  al 
men  in  the  world  I  hate  hym  moost  And  therfor  I  requjrre  you  of 
knyghthode  to  auenge  me,  for  he  wille  not  tary  but  be  here  anone. 
Lete  hym  come  said  sire  Dynadan.  And  by  cause  of  honour  of  alle 
wymmcn  I  wylle  doo  my  parte.  With  this  cam  syr  Breuse.  And 
whan  he  sawe  a  Knyght  with  his  lady,  he  was  wood  wrothe.  And 
thenne  he  said  sir  Knyght  kepe  the  from  me,  soo  they  hurled  to  gyder 
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as  thonder,  and  eytlier  smote  other  passynge  sore.  But  syre  Dynadan 
putte  hym  thurgh  the  sholder  a  greuous  wounde,  and  or  euer  sir 
Dynadan  myght  tome  hym  syr  Breuse  was  gone  and  fledde.  Thenne 
the  lady  prayd  hym  to  brynge  her  to  a  Castel  there  besyde  but  four 
myle  thens,  and  soo  sir  Dynadan  brought  her  there,  &  she  was  wel- 
come, for  the  lord  of  tliat  castel  was  her  vnkel,  and  soo  syre  Dynadan 
rode  his  way  vpon  his  aduenture. 

Now  tome  we  this  tale  vnto  syre  Tristram  that  by  aduenture  he 
cam  to  a  castel  to  aske  lodgynge,  wherin  was  quene  Morgan  le  fay, 
&  soo  whan  sire  Tristram  was  lete  in  to  that  castel,  he  had  good  chere 
alle  that  nygfat.    And  vpon  the  mome  whan  he  wold  haue  departed, 
the  Quene  said,  wete  ye  wel  ye  shall  not  departe  lyghtely,  for  ye  are 
here  as  a  pryscmer.     Jhesu  defende  said  syr  Tristram,  for  I  was 
but  late  a  prysoner.     Fayr  knyght  sayd  the  quene  ye  shalle  abyde 
with  me  tyl  that  I  wete  what  ye  ar  and  from  whens  ye  eome.     And 
euer  the  Quene  wold  set  syr  Tristram  on  her  owne  syde,  and  her 
peramour  on  the  other  syde.    And  euer  Quene  Morgan  wold  beholde 
syr  Tristram,  &  ther  at  the  knyght  was  jalous,  and  was  in  wille 
sodenly  to  haue  ronne  vpon  sir  Tristram  with  a  swerd,  but  he  leftc 
it  far  shame,  thene  the  quene  sud  to  sir  Tristram  telle  me  thy  name 
&  I  shalle  suffine  you  to  departe  whan  ye  will,  vpon  that  couenaunt  I 
telle  you  my  name  is  syr  Tristram  de  lyones.    A  sayd  Morgan  le  fay, 
and  I  had  wyst  that  thou  sholdest  not  haue  departed  soo  soone  as 
thou  shalt.     But  sythen  I  haue  maade  a  promyse,  I  wille  holde  hyt, 
with  that  thou  wilt  promyse  me  to  here  vpon  the  a  shelde  that  I  shall 
delyuer  the,  vnto  the  castel  of  the  hard  roche  where  kynge  Arthur 
hadi  cryed  a  grete  tumement,  and  there  I  pray  you  that  ye  wille  be, 
and  to  doo  for  me  as  moche  dedes  of  armes  as  ye  maye  doo.     For  att 
the  Castel  of  may  dens  syr  Tristram  ye  dyd  merueillous  dedes  of  armes 
as  euer  I  herd  knyght  doo.     Madame  said  syr  Tristram  lete  me  see 
the  shelde  that  I  shalle  here.     Thenne  the  shelde  was  brought  forth, 
and  the  feld  was  guldyssh  with  a  kynge  and  a  quene  therin  paynted, 
and  a  knyght  stand}mge  aboue  them  vpon  the  kynges  hede,  and  the 
other  vpon  the  quenes.     Madame  said  sir  Tristram  this  is  a  fayre 
shelde  and  a  myzty.    But  what  sygnefyeth  this  kynge  and  this  quene, 
and  that  knyght  standynge  vp  bothe  their  hedes.     I  shalle  telle  you 
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sud  Morgan  le  fay  hit  sygnefyeth  kynge  Arthur  and  queue  gueneuer 
and  a  knyght  that  holdeth  them  both  in  bondage  and  in  seruage. 
Who  is  that  knyght  said  syre  Tristnun,  that  shalle  ye  not  wete  as  at  { 
this  tyme,  said  the  quene,  but  as  the  Frensshe  book  saith  Queue  / 
Morgan  loued  sir  launcelot  best,  and  euer  she  desyred  hym,  and  he  / 
wold  neuer  loue  her,  nor  doo  no  thyng  at  her  request,  and  therfore/ 
she  held  many  Knyghtes  to  gyder,  for  to  haue  taken  hym  by  strengthe 
And  by  cause  she  demed  that  syr  Launcelot  loued  Queue  Gueneuer 
peramour,  and  she  hym  ageyne,  therfore  Quene  Morgan  le  fay 
ordeyned  that  sheld  to  put  sir  launcelot  to  a  rebuke  to  that  entent 
that  kyng  Arthur  myght  vnderstande  the  loue  bitwene  them.  Thenne 
sii*  Tristram  took  that  sheld  and  promysed  her  to  here  hit  atte  tume- 
ment  at  the  castel  of  the- hard  roche.     But  sir  Tristram  knewe  not 
that  that  sheld  was  ordeyned  ageynst  syr  launcek>t,  but  afterward  he 
knewe  hit 

Capitulum  xliU 

Soo  thenne  sire  Tristram  took  his  leue  of  the  Quene,  and  took 
the  sheld  with  hym.  Thenne  came  the  knyzte  that  helde  Quene 
Morgan  le  fay,  his  name  was  syre  H}rmeson,  and  he  made  hym  redy 
to  folowe  syre  Tristram,  fayr  frende  said  Morgan  ryde  not  after  that 
knyght,  for  ye  shalle  not  wynne  no  worship  of  hym.  Fy  on  hym 
coward  saide  sire  Hemyson,  for  I  wyst  neuer  good  knyghte  come  oute 
of  Comewaile,  but  yf  hit  were  syr  Tristram  de  Lyones.  What  & 
that  be  he  said  she.  Nay  nay  said  he,  he  is  with  la  beale  Isoud  and 
this  is  but  a  daffyssh  knyght.  Alias  my  fair  frende  ye  shalle  fynde 
hym  the  best  knyght  that  euer  ye  mette  with  alle.  For  I  knowe  hym 
better  than  ye  doo,  for  your  sake  said  sir  Hemyson  I  shalle  dee  hym. 
A  fayr  frende  said  the  Quene  me  repenteth  that  ye  wylle  folowe  that 
knyght,  for  I  fere  me  sore  oC  youre  ageyne  comynge.  With  this,  this 
knyghte  rode  his  waye  woode  wrothe,  and  he  rode  after  s}rr  Tristram 
as  fast  as  he  hadde  ben  chaoed  with  knyghtes.  Whanne  sir  Tristram 
herd  a  knyghte  come  after  hym  soo  fast,  he  retomed  aboute,  and  sawe 
a  knyzt  comynge  ageynst  hym.  And  whanne  he  came  nyghe  to  sir 
Tristram,  he  cryed  on  hyghe  syr  knyght  kepe  the  from  me.     Thenne 
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they  rasahed  to  gyders  as  hit  had  ben  thonder,  and  sir  Hemyson 
brysed  his  spere  vpon  syr  Tristram,  but  his  hameis  was  soo  gpod  that 
he  myght  not  hurte  hym.  And  syre  Trystram  smote  hym  harder 
and  bare  hym  thorou  the  body,  and  fyUe  ouer  his  hors  croupe. 
Thenne  sire  Tristram  tomed  to  haue  done  more  with  his  swerd,  but 
he  sawe  soo  moche  blood  go  from  hym  that  hym  semed  he  was  lykely 
to  deye.  And  so  he  departed  from  hym,  and  came  to  a  fayre  manoyre 
to  an  old  knyzt  and  there  syre  Tristram  lodged. 

Now  leue  to  speke  of  sir  Tristram,  and  speke  we  of  the  knyght 
that  was  wounded  to  the  dethe.  thenne  his  varlet  alyght  and  took  of 
hi$  helme,  and  thene  he  asked  his  lord  whether  there  were  ony  lyf  in 
hym,  there  is  in  me  lyf  saide  the  knyghte  but  hit  is  but  lytyl,  and 
therfore  lepe  thou  vp  behynde  me.  Whan  thou  hast  holpen  me  vp, 
and  holde  me  fast  that  I  falle  not,  and  brynge  me  to  Quene  Morgan 
le  fay,  for  depe  drauztes  of  dethe  drawen  to  my  herte  that  I  may  not 
lyue,  for  I  wold  fayne  speke  with  her  or  I  dyed.  For  els  my  soule 
wyll  be  in  grete  perylle  and  I  dye,  for  with  grete  payne  his  varlet 
brought  hym  to  the  Castel,  and  there  syr  Hemyson  fyUe  doun  dede. 
Whanne  Morgan  le  fay  sawe  hym  dede,  she  made  grete  sorou  oute 
of  reason.  And  thenne  she  lete  despoylle  hym  vnto  his  shyrte,  and 
soo  she  lete  hym  putte  in  to  a  tombe.  And  aboute  the  tombe  she 
lete  wryte.  Here  lyeth  Sjrr  Hemyson  slayne  by  the  handes  of  sire 
Tristram  de  lyones.  Now  tome  we  vnto  syre  Tristram  that  asked 
the  kiiyght  his  boost  yf  he  sawe  late  ony  knyghtes  aduenturous.  Sir 
he  said  the  last  nyght  here  lodged  with  me  Ector  de  marys  and  a 
damoysel  with  hym,  and  that  damoysel  told  me  that  he  was  one  of  the 
best  knyghtes  of  the  world,  that  is  not  soo  ssixd  sir  Tristram,  for  I 
knowe  four  better  knyghtes  of  his  owne  blood,  and  the  fyrst  is  syr 
launcelot  du  lake,  calle  hym  the  best  knyght,  and  sir  Bors  de  ganys, 
Syr  Bleoberys,  syr  Blamor  de  ganys  and  syr  Gaheris.  nay  said  his 
boost,  sir  Gawayne  is  a  better  knyght  than  he,  that  is  not  soo  said 
syr  Tristram,  for  I  haue  mette  with  hem  bothe,  &  I  felte  syr  Gaherys 
for  the  better  knyght  and  sir  Lamorak  I  calle  hym  as  good  as  ony  of 
them,  excepte  sir  launcelot.  Why  name  ye  not  sir  Tristram  said 
his  boost,  for  I  accompte  hym  as  good  as  ony  of  them.  I  knowe  not ' 
sire  Tristram  said  tristram,  thus  they  talked  and  bourded  as  loQge  as 
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them  lyste,  and  thenne  wente  to  reste.  And  on  the  mome  sir  Tm- 
tram  departed  and  took  his  leue  of  his  hoost,  and  rode  toward  the 
roche  deure,  and  none  aduenture  had  sire  Tristram  but  that,  &  soo 
he  rested  not  tyl  he  came  to  the  castel  where  he  sawe  fyue  C  tentys. 


Caypitttlum  xliiU 

Thenne  the  kynge  of  Soottes  and  the  kyng  of  Irland  helde 
ageynst  kjmge  Arthurs  knyghtes,  and  there  b^anne  a  grete  medk. 
So  came  in  syr  Tristram  and  dyd  merueillous  dedes  of  armes,  for 
there  he  smote  doune  many  knyztes.  And  euer  he  was  afiire  kjrnge 
Arthur  with  that  shelde.  And  whanne  kynge  Arthur  sawe  that 
shelde,  he  merueylled  gretely  in  what  entente  hit  was  made,  but 
Quene  Gueneuer  demed  as  it  was,  wherfor  she  was  heuy.  Thene  was 
ther  a  damoysel  of  Quene  Morgan  in  a  chamber  by  kynge  Arthur. 
And  whan  she  herd  kynge  Arthur  speVe  of  that  shelde,  thene  she 
spak  openly  vnto  kynge  Arthur,  syre  kynge  wete  ye  well  this  sbeld 
was  ordeyned  for  you  to  wame  you  of  your  shame  and  dishonour, 
and  that  longeth  to  you  and  your  Quene.  And  thenne  anone  that 
damoysel  pyked  her  awey  pryuely,  that  no  man  wyst  where  she  was 
become.  Thenne  was  kynge  Arthur  sadde  and  wrothe  and  asked 
from  whens  came  that  damoysel,  there  was  not  one  that  knewe  her, 
not  wyste  where  she  was  become.  Thenne  Quene  Gueneuer  called 
to  her  sir  Ector  de  marys,  and  there  she  made  her  comjdaynte  to  hym, 
and  said  I  wote  wel  this  sheld  was  made  by  Morgan  le  fay,  in  despy te 
of  me  and  of  sir  Launcelot,  wherfore  I  drede  me  sore  lest  I  shold  be 
destroyed.  And  euer  the  kynge  bihelde  syre  Tristram  that  dyd  soo 
merueillous  dedes  of  armes  that  he  wodred  sore  what  knyg^t  he  my^t 
be,  and  wel  he  wyst  hit  was  not  syr  launcelot  And  hit  was  toU  hym 
that  syr  Tristram  was  in  petyte  Bretayne  with  Isoud  la  blaundie 
maynys,  for  he  demyd  and  he  had  ben  in  the  realme  of  Logiys,  syr 
launcelot  or  sonmie  of  his  felawes  that  w^re  in  the  quest  of  syr  Tns* 
tram  that  they  shold  haue  fond  hym  or  that  tyme.  So  kyng  Arthur 
had  merueyUe  what  knyght  he  myghte  be.  And  euer  sjrr  Arthurs 
eye  was  on  that  shelde.    Alle  that  aspyed  the  Quene,  and  that  made 
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her  sore  aferd.  Thenne  euer  sjrr  Tristram  smote  doune  knyghtes 
wonderly  to  beholde  what  vpon  the  ryght  hand  and  vpon  the  lyfte 
hand  that  vnnethe  no  knyzt  myght  withstande  hym.  And  the  kyng 
of  Scottes  and  the  kyng  of  Irland  b^anne  to  withdrawe  hem. 
Whanne  Arthur  aspyed  that,  he  thought  that  that  Knyght  with  the 
straiuige  sheld  shold  not  escape  hym.  Thenne  he  called  vnto  hym 
syre  Vwayn  la  blaunche  maynys,  and  bad  hym  arme  hym  and  make 
hym  redy.  Soo  anone  kjmge  Arthur  and  ar  Vwayne  dressid  them 
faifore  ar  Tristram  and  requyred  hym  to  telle  hem  where  he  had  that 
shelde.  Sjr  he  said  I  had  it  of  Quene  Morgan  le  fay  sister  vnto 
kynge  Arthur. 


iboo  jftctf  nit^tib  ^i^  jfrtotors  of  t]^{$(  took,  fot  it  to  t&f  fittfte  took  of  fkixt 
Vttotvxm  U  Isone0»  anl^  tjftf  uttm^  (oofc  of  %ix  tritfttam  folofD(t|^« 


BNto   Ot   VOL.   X. 


T.  Davuon,  LomlMnl-itreet, 
^  White6kn,  Loadoa. 


■   i—*»i 


**-^pi^^^ 


13 

25 


3  2044  019  951  300 


*^ 


